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PREFACE. 


EI entertaining Piece 
7s founded on the Plan of 
a celebrated Italian Ro- 
mance with the ſame Ti- 
" th, writ by Signior Ber- 
nard Morando; hut we may den- 
ture to ſay, it far exceeds the o- 
ther, by leaving out, correcting and 
applying the Deſeds of it, which 
' rhough they are not perhaps rec- 
koned Blemiſhes in the Italian Taſte, 
wou d appear monſtrous to an Engliſh 
one: Such as a Crowd of Deſcriptions. 
heap” d one upon another, eſpecially of 
A 2 Rome 


The PRE FACE. 
Rome and Genoa, which almoſt every 


body knows by Heart: A Multitude of 
Songs, or rather of Poems, and Parodies 
of Pſalms, grafted into the Romance 
without any Choice, and even without 
Regard to the actual Snuation of thoſe 
= rehearſe or ſing them : Irregular 
Diſſertations which unneceſſarily m- 
terrupt the Thread of the Story, and 
juſtly diſguſt the Reader: Repetitions 
of Sermons upon the Errors of Luther 
and Calvin, and the Fanatici/m of 
Mahomet: Au indecent Jumble every 
where of Religion aud Love? Falſe 
Quotations, and unfair Compariſons, 
beſides an infinite Number of pretty 
Concetti's, which we term Connn- 
drums, whereim' the Author (whom his 
Immator takes for a Monk in Maſque- 
rade) bas ſacrificd bis Wit to the 
Pleaſure of his Imagination. 

But the Author of our Roſalinda, 
as much offended as he was to ſee good 
Senſe ſo often disfigured by a Mixture 
of Poe Rudiculbus, has taken Care to 

_ 


The PrxEFacs. 
ſuppreſs nothing that might give real. 
Pleaſure; and has even been ſo ſpa- 
ring, as not to ſtrike out Faults which 
ſerve to introduce Beauties. 
Of ibis we have a very plain In- 
ance in the Story of Alerames, Duke 
of Saxony, and of Adelais, the Dangh- 
ter of the Emperor Otho II. which 
he has preſerved entire in the ſeventh 
Book, for no other Reaſon but becauſe 
he thought it a delightful Narrative, as 
1 really is, though in other Reſpefts 
tis abſolutely miſplac'd, and dragg d 
imo the Subjett, purely to inform a h- 
ing Man of the Genealogy of his Con- 
ae. =P 
Our Author muſt, however, be al- 

loud the Merit of being ſhorter than 
his Original, and by Conſequence of 
not treſpaſſing ſo much upon the Rea- 
 der's Patience; for of ten Books in the 
Italian, he has made but eight, which, 
is owimg as much to the Conciſeneſs of 
his Sule, as to his Caſtrations of the 
Original. 

ths SY He 
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He has alſo not only done his ut- 
moſt to reconcile his Diction to that of 
Romance, but bas thrown in Reflecti- 
ons where he cou'd do it with Propriety; 
and in this too he vaſtly excels his Ori- 
ginal, which is nothing more than a 
Book of Facts. Indeed the Italian 
Author declares as much in his Preface, 
where he ſays that he knows nothing 
of Love, and conſequently that he cou'd 
not paint its Beauties. Whether our 
Author knew much more of the Matter 
than the Italian, is not ſo certain as 
that he knew at leaſt more of it than 
a Fryar ought to know, 
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E Iſland of Great Britain, 
beo famous heretofore for the 
£59 T PX} Catholick Religion, tho' now 
become the Theatre of the 
moſt monſtrous * Hereſy, 
ne was in the laſt Century rent in- 
to various Factions by the Cruelties of a Civil 
War, which broke out between the Parlia- 
ment rand King Charles che Firſt. A certain Sur- 


C When the Reader conſiders our Author not 5 as a Forei gr- 
er, but a Roman Catholick, he will not be ſtartled when he meets 
wu any ſuch Invecives on our Church and State. 


| | miſe 


38 ROS ALIN DA. Book Tl. 
miſe that his Majeſty was inclin'd to return 
within the Pale of Truth, had been induſtri- 
ouſly fomented, and by the perſuaſion of ob- 
ſtinate Heretics taken deep root in the Minds 
of the People who were deluded by falſe Pre- 
tences to arm all the Members of that great 
Body againſt their Sovereign Head. And a 
Spirit of Diſcord being rais'd by this Means 
in the three Kingdoms of England, Scotland, 
and Ireland, kindled that War fatal to ſo ma- 
ny great Men, and deſtructive to ſo many Na- 
tions, Provinces, and Towns; a horrid War! 
than which none was ever attended with a 
more execrable Cataſtrophe, ſince nothing leſs 
than the Effuſion of the King's Blood on a 
Scaffold could extinguiſh it. | | 
Thus did the minuteſt Spark give riſe to a 
general Conflagration: So the ſmalleſt Stream 
dripping from a Rock, at firſt only forms a 
little Brook, but this Brook in its Courſe being 
ſwell'd by the Tribute of many other Waters, 
and augmented by Storms, becomes the Ter- 
ror of the Tracts thro' which it paſſes, ſweeps 
away the Hopes of the Huſbandman, drowns 
his Flocks and Herds, lays whole Vallys un- 
der Water, overthrows the moſt ſtately Mo- 
numents, and no Dyke can ſtop its Fury. 
The Parliament, which was governed 
the Spirit of Rebellion, gave the firſt Blow to 
the Regal Authority, by arreſting the Earl of 
Strafford, Viceroy of Ireland, the moſt faithful 
Servant of his Maſter, his deareſt Miniſter, in 
So 7 a Word, 


Book I. RosALINDA; 3 
a Word, his only Friend, who, after a Proſe- 


- cution as unjuſt as it was precipitated, was 


condemn'd to loſe his Head, and by way of 
Inſult on the Monarch, ſoon after executed be- 
fore his Face. The Catholics were diſarm'd, 
the Queen's Confeſſor put in Irons, the Capu- 
chins baniſh'd out of the Kingdom, the Archbi- 
ſhop of Canterbury committed cloſe Priſoner, 
and Numbers of worthyMagiſtrates,as tender of 
the Obligations of Juſtice, as they were devot- 


ed to the Perſon of the King, loſt their Lives 


on a Scaffold ; being proſecuted by an infamous 
Inquiſition, who treated any Suſpicion of fa- 


vouring the Catholics, for which there was but 


the leaſt Foundation, as a Capital Crime. The 
Laws of the Land were at firſt the Pretence for 
this horrible Proſecution, but at length all the 
Rules of Decorum were neglected. When the 
Royal Authority was plainly dwindled to a 
mere Shadow by the Effuſion of ſo much Blood, 
the Language of the Faction became inſolent, 


and Charles, for fear of Danger, fled from his 


Throne; and as for what truſty Servants he 
had left, Part of them followed their King 
and took Arms for his Defence, and Part ſtay'd 
behind to obſerve the Iſſue of Things, but 
the greateſt Number abandon'd him in his 
Misfortune, and joyned his Enemies. 
Various were the Events of the War, but 
in general to the Diſadvantage of the Royaliſts; 
and Fortune, which does not often favour the 
Juſtice of a Cauſe, preſented the World with 
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a terrible Spectacle, of which the Time paſt 
can produce no Inſtance, and which the Ages 
to come will ſurely never copy. ” 

But the Circumſtances of a Tragedy, ſo 
much the Abhorrence of Poſterity, are too ſu- 
blime a Subject for my Pen: Tis ſufficient for 


that Hiſtory of Amours which I have under- 


taken, to relate certain Events of ſome Years 
that preceded the tragical Exit of the unfor- 
tunate King Charles J. 

The Queen Henrietta Maria, perceiving 


the King withdrawn from his tottering Throne, 


and her own Perſon in the greateſt Danger, 


reſolved in April 1642 to retire to Zealand, 


whither ſhe was actually conducted by Admiral 
Pennington, and from Zealand ſhe went to the 
Hague, where the Prince of Orange offered her 
his Protection. The King after having ſought 
Refuge at Guernſey, removed to Theobalds, 
thence to Newmarket, and at laſt to York, 


200 Miles from London, where for ſome Time 


he fixed his Reſidence : There he formed a Life- 
Guard of 500 Gentlemen, under the Com- 
mand of the Earl of Cumberland, and then aſ- 
ſembled a Body of 4000 Men, with which 
ſmall Force he went and laid Siege to Hull, 


where Sir Jobn Hotham, the Governor, had 


lately pur up the Standard of Rebellion. By 


the taking of this Place, which was not of ſo 


much Importance of it ſelf, as for being the 
grand Magazine of the Arms and Artillery of 
the Nation, he hoped to retrieve his * 
| an 


7 


ON 
/ 


Book I. ROS ALIN DA. 5 


and to put an immediate End to the War; 
but Fortune, who had vowed his Deſtruction, 
was cruelly bent to mortify him by all the De- 
grees of ill Succeſs. The Place was vigorouſ- 
ly defended, afterwards relieved, and the King 
- obliged to raiſe the Siege with Diſgrace. 

The Parliament on the other Hand, gave 
the Command of their Army to the Earl of 
Eſſex, Lord High Chamberlain, and one of the 
King's old Friends, who had moſt unworthily 
abandoned him. Orders were iſſued out to 
raiſe to the Number of 30000 Men for him, 
and if neceſſary, to bring all the Forces of the 
Kingdom into the Field againſt his Majeſty, 
whoſe Troops were conſiderably increaſed. 

The two Armies met for the firſt Time, 
near Worceſter, where the Event was in favour | 
of the Royaliſts, and Fortune ſeemed to ſmile 
on them; but the Severity of the Winter forced 
them to a Truce, and ſtopped the Fury of the 
A | 

The Sun was ſcarce returned to proclaim the 
Spring with its brighter Rays, but the Fields 
of all England began to glitter again with the 
deſtroying Blades of Steel. Scarce had the Earth 
ſhook off the melancholy Remains of Winter, 
and prepared to deck it ſelf with Verdure 
and Flowers, but the Engliſb put on their 
Armour again, and opened a Campaign more 
terrible than the former. 

The Earl of Eſſex, urg'd by the Parliament, 
left his Winter Quarters at Windſor in the be- 
B 3 beginning 
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ginning of April, to renew the War: He 
marched with a gallant Army, and laid Siege 


to Reading, an important Place upon the 
Thames, which had lately been fortified by Sir 


Arthur Aſton who commanded there for the 
King. LO 
The Earl of Eſſex being truly informed that 
tho' the Place was well furniſhed with Ammu- 
nition, yet it wanted Proviſions, and that the 
King was not in a Condition to relieve it, re- 
ſolved to ſtarve it, if he could not take it by 
Force of Arms. The Lines of Circumvallati- 
on were drawn with exactneſs, and the proper 
Poſts were manned and guarded againſt Sallies, - 
after which Precautions, the General indulg- 
ed his Eaſe in the Camp, but Time did not 
ſtand ſtill, and Hunger fought for him in the 
Town. Ld 

During this ſeeming State of Inactivity, ſome 


young Officers diſcourſing together in their Ge- 


nerals Tent, about War and Love, in a man- 
ner ſuitable to their Years, the Converſation 


turned upon 3 — Whether it was con- 
denient for a 


filitary Man to enter into the 
Bands of Matrimony? The Reaſons pro and con 
were debated as far as the Subject would ad- 
mit of arguing, and from this Queſtion they 
paſſed to another Problem, vis. Which was 
moſt to be preferred in the Choice of a Wife? Writ, 
Beauty, or Wealth? three Qualities which they 
they all agreed could not be found to an equal 
Degree in any one Perſon. 1 75 

| Ermo- 
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Ermoſindas, a fantaſtical young Gentleman, 
declared for Beauty; Senaces, a Perſon of Diſ- 
tinction, pleaded the. Cauſe of Wit; ; and Chry- 
ſaurus, a profeſſed Miſer, declared for Wealth. 
Tho' the laſt Gentleman defended an odious 
Cauſe with Sophiſtry, yet he only obtained the 
Contempt which he deſerved, and the Con- 
cluſion was unanimous for giving Wit the Pre- 
ference to Beauty, and Beauty the Preference 
to Wealth. 


Some who were for calling the Cauſe over 


again, pretended that a military Man could 


not juſtify marrying, unleſs his Wife had all 
the three Qualities united in her Perſon; to 
which they had for Anſwer, That it was poſ- 
ſible to find ſome Women poſſeſſec of all three 
in a Degree of Mediocrity, but not to Per- 
fection. 

Edmund, Earl of Saliſbury, a young Noble- 
man of great Wir, and Nephew to the Earl of 
Eſſex, was offended at this Anſwer, and ſtifly 
maintained that ſuch a Perfection was not a 
Chimera; but the Contradiction he met with 
from the whole Company was ſo provoking 
to a Gentleman of his Vivacity, that he ſcru- 
pled not to affirm, a certain Lady, who was 
then the Object of his Adoration, had e- 
very Thing in her that was defirable ; that all 
the Virtues, and all the Talents in Life form- 
ed her Character; that her Beauty, compared 
with other Womens, was that of the Roſe to 
other Flowers, the Diamond to Pearls, and 
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the Sun to the Stars; and · that her being the 
Davghter and only Heireſs of a Gentleman of 
Rank advanced in Years, who had no body 
elſe to provide for, was the leaſt Thing for 


which he admired her. Edmund added, that 


this Beauty attended with ſo many Perfections, 


was the ſole Object of his Deſires; that he had 


made an Oath never to pay his Addreſſes to 
any other Lady, till he had loſt all Hopes of 


poſſeſſing this; and that he hoped the Conſidera- 


tion of his Rank, and the Intereſts of his Uncle, 
would ſoon procure him ſo great a Happineſs. 

This Speech of the young Earl prevented 
all farther Contradiction, and every Body fell 
in with him, imagining his Miſtreſs to be rhe 
ſame that he had painted her; but they averr'd 
that all England could not Thew ſuch another 
Miracle, and every one ſeemed very fond of 


knowing her Name, and of ſeeing a Paragon of 


the Sex ſo uncommon, and ſo worthy of Admi- 


ration. Edmund deſired tobeexcuſed; but that 
they might have ſome Idea of the Beauty he 

had been celebrating, heſhew'd them her Pic- 
ture in Miniature, which he always carryed 
about him; for he thought it impoſſible that a 
Lady who ſpent her whole Time in her Dome- 
{tic Duties, and had ſo little Deſire to ſee or be 


ſeen that ſhe ſeldom went abroad, could be 


known by the Company; and indeed, tho' the 
Picture was admired by all that looked on, 
none of them but Chry/aurus knew whole it 

| Was, 
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was, tho' he pretended Ignorance. There the 
Converſation ended, and they took their leaves. 
This was the Picture of young Roſalinda, 
who had even more Perfections than the Earl 
was capable of expreſſing. She was the Daugh- 
ter of Sinibaldo, a very conſiderable Merchant 
of Genoa who was ſettled at London, and be- 
ſides the immenſe Riches he had acquired by 


Trade, was a Gentleman of the ſtricteſt Virtue, 


which was a Treaſure infinitely more precious. 
Chry/aurus, whoſe Heart was ſet more u 

his Wealth, than the Beauty and Merit of his 
Daughter, had demanded her of him in Mar- 


riage more than once; but tho' Chryſaurus, by 


his Birth, was a Baron of the firſt Rank, and 
bad great Alliances and a vaſt Fortune, and 
tho' he was alſo a conſiderable Perſon in the 
State, he met with noother Anſwer than a flat 
Denial; ſuch Diſdain kindled a Rage in his 
Breaſt, and deſpairing that Ro/alnda would 
ever be his, he made himſelf eaſy by taking 
an Oath to prevent her from being enjoyed by 
any other Man. He had Reaſon to conſider 
Edmund, ſupported as he was by the Favour 
of the Earl of Eſſex, as the moſt dangerous 
of his Rivals; but this Suppoſition only ſwelled 
his Hatred, ſo that he thought no Treachery 
too baſe to put in Practice, in order to rob the 
Father of his Riches, to carry off the Lady 
from his Rival, and to take Revenge for the 
Affront that had been put on him. 


* 
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He was not ignorant that Sinibaldo was in 
his Heart a Royaliſt, and that he had often 
| ſupplied the King at an Emergency with Mo- 
ney, and ſpared no Coſt to retrieve his Affairs. 
The King having been proſcribed by the Par- 
liament immediately after he went away, the 
per fidious Chry/aurus, who had not fo often 
correſponded with Sinibaldo but he could ea- 
ſily counterfeit his Hand, deſired a ſhort Inter- 
view with the Earlof Eſſex in private, to whom 
diſſembling his Villany under the ſpecious Pre- 
tence of the Publick Good, he accuſed the Fa- 
ther of his Miſtreſs, of having aſſiſted the King 
with conſiderable Sums of Money, even ſince 
the Time that he was declared an Enemy to 
the Nation, and of acting as a Spy for him in 
the Heart of London. To this he added, that 
Sinibaldo was a Papiſt, and to confirm his Aſ- 

ſertion, he produced a fictitious Letter from 
Sinibaldo, directed to the Earl of Traquair, 
the King's Lord High Treaſurer, which he 
ſaid fell by Chance into his Hands, 

The Earl, after a few Queſtions, to which 
Chryſaurus made crafty Anſwers, was eaſy to 
be convinced. The Appearances were ſtron 
againſt Sinibaldo: He had been ſuſpected for a 
Catholic a long Time. Information had been 
given of the Sums of Money with which he 
had furniſhed the King, and it was not poſſi- 
ble for the Earl to doubt of the Truth of ſo 
heinous a Charge made by a Man of Chryſau- 
rus's Rank; for in ſhort, it was a Maxim with 
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the Earl of Eſſex, in State Affairs eſpecially, 
to admit of the ſlighteſt Indication of Things, 
as full Evidence. 

He kept the Letter, and after injoyning Chry- 
ſaurus to the profoundeſt Secrecy ſaid, he 
would inform the Parliament of it with his 
own Mouth, after the Surrender of Reading, 
which was not able to hold out a Month; and 
then other Affairs relating to the War, would 
require his Attendance at Court. 

But one Reaſon that made him the longer 
delay to publiſh the Accuſation, was, that he 
might have Time, if poſſible to cool his Ne- 
phew the Earl Edmunds Paſſion for Roſalin- 
da, whom he had promiſed to employ all his 
Intereſt to procure for him. He ſent for him, 
and charging him to keep the Secret inviola- 
ble, he ventured to tell him, tho' he was fo 
deeply in Love, the whole of what he had 
juſt heard, only he concealed the Name of the 
Informer. He aggravated Sinibaldo's Treache- 
ry, and his Obſtinacy in Popery; he ſhewed 
the Neceſſity he was under of diſcovering the 
whole Matter to the Parliament, or elſe his 
Silence wopld certainly embroil him, and ren- 
der him liable to be impeached by the ſame 
Informant as an Accomplice in the Treaſon. 
He told him that the Words would be no ſooner 
out of his Mouth, but Sinibaldo would be ap- 
prehended and puniſhed no doubt by the ge- 
neral Forfeiture of his whole Eſtate: And 
there are Inſtances of much greater Severity 

exer · 
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_ exerciſed in Caſes of far leſs Importance, which 
give but too great a Sanction to this Conjecture. 
He did every Thing that lay in his Power to 
diſſuade him from his Purpoſe of mixing his 
Blood with the Blood of a Perſon that would 
ſoon be declared infamous, as an Enemy to 
the Church of England, the Parliament, and 
the Liberties of the Country; and he conclud- 
ed with aſſuring him, that ſuch a Man as he, 
never need fear of matching with her E- 
uals. 

Edmund was ſo ſurprized at this Diſcourſe, 
that he could not ſpeak a Word for ſeveral 
Moments: Either the General was ſo fully 
convinced in his Mind of the Truth of what 
he had ſaid, that his Nephew ſaw it would 
be to no Purpoſe to contradict him, or elſe 
there was ſome Myſtery of State at the Bot- 
tom, in which Caſe it would have been cri- 
minal for him to have replied ; however it was, 
he pretended he was ſatisfied, and withdrew; 
but his Love was too fervent for him to heſi- 
tate what Courſe to take. The Intereſt of his 
Uncle, the Concerns of the Army, Reaſons of 
State, and the Cauſe of Love came into his 
Head ſucceſſively; but Love at laſt got the A- 
ſcendaut of all the other Conſiderations, and he 
reſolved to give Sinibaldo private Intelligence 
of what had paſs d, that he might ſecure his Life 
from the Danger that threatned it. One of 
his Domeſtics, no ſtranger to his Amour, was 
the Courier whom he truſted wich the Letter, 

„„ . but 
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but leſt he might gueſs what Buſineſs he 
went upon, he gave him to underſtand that 
the Letter only related to Affairs of the Fa- 
mily. | 
The Courier ſet out with the utmoſt 8 

for London, where we will go before him to 
acquaint our Readers with the Situation of Si- 
nibaldo and Roſalinda. 

The Death of a Nobleman, whom $7nz- 


baldo had killed in a Duel, made ſeveral pow- 


erful Families his Enemies; tho” he acquitted 
himſelf with Honour in the Engagement, yet 
he fled by Night; ſtrict Search was made af- 
ter him, and all the Credit of the Family of 
Roguefranche, from which he was deſcended, 
being ineffectual to ſcreen him, he was oblig- 
ed to quit Genoa, his Native Country, and 
. ſeek Refuge in England; London was the City 
he choſe for his Reſidence. Fortune, which 
had been his Perſecutor in Italy, was a Friend 
to him in his Retreat, and tho' the Aﬀair was 
ſoon accommodated, he preferred the Coun- 
try where he found Protection, to that which 

ve him Birth. He ſettled Correſpondences 


to all Parts of the World, and ſo eſtabliſhed 


was his Reputation for Probity, that he had 
what Credit he pleaſed with all the noted Fo- 
reign Merchants. He turned Merchant like- 


wiſe, but then he traded in a Species of Com- 


merce ſuitable to a Perſon of Diſtinction, 
2 Commerce of that Nature and Extent, 
which is ſo far from being derogatory to No- 


bility, 


Nostra. Booth. 
bility, that on the contrary, it adorns it by the 
Luſtre of Riches. The numerous Articles of 
an immenſe Trade did not throw him into the 
ignoble and private Life of Perſons of the fame 
_ Claſs. He made Uſe of his Subſtance to make 
himſelf known, and by making himſelf known, 
he ſhewed that he had Qualities more valua- 
ble than all his Riches; in a Word, there was 
not a Perſon in the whole Kingdom, even to 
the King himſelf, but loved him and deſired 
his Friendſhip. The principal Lords of Eng- 
land offered him their Daughters in Marriage, 
but his Attachment to the Catholick Religion 
was ſuch, that he had an invincible repug- 
nance to an Alliance with its greateſt Enemies, 
tho he always pretended that he had a mortal 
averſion to Matrimony. He was in the 3675 
Year of his Age when he became acquainted 
with Artemidorus, a French Gentleman by Ex- 
traction, but born in England, where he poſ- 
ſeſſed a fine Barony. Artemidorus was a Man 
of noble Birth, a Catholick in ſecret, and had 
a Daughter whom Sinibalds ſaw, loved, court- 
ed, and obtained. Emilia (which was the La- 
dy's Name) was hardly twenty Years of Age, 
her Beauty was not to be parallell'd; her Be- 
haviour was ſweet and engaging, but what ſhe 
was moſt admired for, was Wit beyond all 
Expreſſion; ſo that by this Match a Union was 
formed, which not only claimed Veneration 
and Reſpect on Account of their Virtue and No- 
; bility, but if any PI was ever to be _ 
VV 
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vy d, their's was. They lived together ten 
Years, which ſeemed to them ſcarce ten Days. 
This Term was the Period of Sinibaldo's Fe- 
licity, for Emilia died in the very Flower of 
her Age, and her Huſband was ſo afflicted for 
the Loſs of her, that he had dear Experience of 

the Fickleneſs of Fortune. 1 
Sinibaldo, who was even more unhappy in 
bzing deprived of her, than he was happy 
when he enjoyed her, had one Daughter left 
by her who was his only Comfort; ſhe was 
but nine Years of Age, and as, at that Age, 
ſhe was Heireſs to the Mother's Wealth, ſo 
ſhe inherited a Beauty from her, which in- 
creaſed every Day. The inconſolable Father 
abhorred to think of a ſecond Marriage, yet 
Death had not wholly extinguiſhed the Paſſion 
of Love in him, and tho' Deſpair permitted 
him to live, twas only that he might not be 
wanting to his Daughter, and that he might 
give her an Education worthy of ſuch a Father. 
Roſalinda (which was the Name given 
her by Reaſon of her Beauty) was no ſooner 
arrived to the Age of ſeventeen, but ſhe was 
the wonder of her Sex. She was tall, but not 
maſculine, and had an admirable Air. Her 
Neck and Hands were whiter than the Lilly, 
and her Face had a Lilly White mixed with a 
Carnation Colour, far ſurpaſſing that of Roſes. 
Her Hair, which was of a beautiful Black, and 
curled without Art, gave an additional Grace 
to her Ivory Forehead; and from her Eyes, 
2 1 g | which 
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| which were as black as her Hair, and ſpark- 
led like Fire, there flew Arrows which carri- 
ed Love wherever they glanced. Her Lips, 
which were of ſoft humid Coral, formed the 
prettieſt Mouth that ever was kifs'd ; her Teeth 
were whiter than Pearls, and ſhe had a Voice 
and Language, which enchanted all that heard 
her ſpeak: In fine, Roſalinda was more beau- 
tiful, — 5 can be expreſſed; nay, I may add, 
than can be imagined. And as Nature had 

embelliſhed her Features with all her Preſents, 
ſo ſhe had exhauſted all her Treafures upon 
her Soul; her Eyes began her Conqueſts,and her 
Wit fixed her Triumphs; her Beauty was ac- 
companied with all the Graces, and in Rœſa- 
linda both Beauty and the Graces were always 
at the Devotion of Wiſdom and Reaſon. 
This wonderful Girl was little known, and 
ſcarce ever appeared in publick ; and her Houſe 
was a ſort of Academy, open to none but the 
Maſters of all the Sciences, whom her Father 
fent for to inſtru her, and who had not the 
Liberty of ſeeing her but in Preſence of Violante. 
This Plante was the Wife of an honoura- 
ble Citizen of Genoa, who had been Sinibal- 

do's Steward; ſhe was very young when ſhe 
came to England with her Huſband, who fol- 
lowed his Maſter's Fortune, but died ſoon af - 
ter, and left her a Widow with Child; and 
Emelia proving pregnant at the ſame Time, 
Violante did not think it beneath her to attend 


as a n upon her Daughter. Both * 
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do and Emelia took this ſo kind of her, that 
they uſed her as their own Siſter, carryed her 
home to their Houſe, and treated her with 
the moſt diſtinguiſhed Honour. They truſt- 
ed her with the Education of Roſalinda, which 
| Truſt ſhe diſcharged with the utmoſt Care ; 
8 in fine, ſhe proved like a Mother to her after 
| Death had taken away Emilia from her Huſ- 
band, and as Roſalinda was obliged to Violan- 
| te for her firſt Nouriſnment in Life, fo from 
her Example ſhe copy'd all the Virtues. 
| Notwithſtanding Roſalinda's great Retire- 
ment, the Renown of her Talents and her 
Beauty ſpread abroad. The Sun cannot help pe- 
netrating thro' the Clouds in which it ſeeks to 
conceal it ſelf, and Love, when it's own Wings 
are too weak to fly with, borrows thoſe of 
Fame. 285 
Edmund Earl of Saliſbury was the firſt to 
whom the Goddeſs with a hundred Tongues 
proclaimed ſo uncommon a Beauty, and whom 
ſhe inſpired at the ſame Time with a Reſolu- 
tion, to ſee, ſerve and adore her: His Reſpe& 
| for her, as well as common Prudence, engaged 
him not to diſcover his Paſſion, nor to court Ro- 
falinda, till ſuch Time as his Aſſiduity to pleaſe 
her, with a good Reputation, and a powerful 
Intereſt, ſhould render him worthy of ſo great 
a Felicity. 
Fame made the fame Proclamation to Chry- 
ſaurus, but he was far from acting with the 
ſame Modeſty and * Proud o | 
ar [© the 
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the long Train of his Anceſtors, and of his 
immenſe Wealth, he was vain enough to ima- 

ine that Sinibaldo would be fond to haye 
ſuch a Son-in-Law as himſelf, and that he 
had nothing more to do than to ſpeak, in or- 
der to ſucceed. Fooliſh Man that he was, not 
to know Sinibaldo better! This wiſe Parent 
had a Contempt for Nobility without Virtue, 
He preferred Merit, tho' of mean Extraction, 
to a high Birth ſullied with Vice. The Rich- 
es of Chry/aurus were no Bait for him; he had 
Wealth enough for his Daughter, and this 
Was his Maxim, That in the Choice of a Huſ- 
band, a Man of Merit, in Want of Money, 
was preferable to a rich Man, in want of 
Merit. 

Chriſaurus therefore, contrary to his Expec- 
tation, received ſuch an Anſwer as cut off all 
his Hopes. Edmund ſecretly carried on his 
Love Intrigues, while Rojalinda, who was 
more retired than ever at this Time, did not 
ſo much as perceive that ſhe had made theſe 
two Conquelts. 

Lealdus, a young Gentleman, who at twen- 
ty Years of Age, had not his Equal in England, 
for Nobility of Deſcent, a graceful Deport- 
ment, and real Merit, was the only Man that 
had the Honour to declare his Love to Roſa- 
linda. He was the only Son of Theodgſius, 
who was of Genoe/e Extraction as well as Si 
nibaldo, and his Mother, who was lately dead, 
was nearly related to Emilia. Theſe Conſide- 

3 | rations 
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rations of one and the ſame Origin, and ſo 
near a Kindred, and eſpecially their equal At- 
tachment to the Catholick Religion, had ce- 
mented the ſtricteſt Friendſhip between Theo- 
doſius and Sinibaldo: Never were two Friends 
more tenderly united or more ſolidly engag- 
ed to one another, becauſe their Perſonal Vir- 
tues were the ſole Baſis of their Amity; they. 
kept nothing ſecret from each other; their 
Pleaſures and Pains were reciprocal; in ſhort, 
they were a Model of perfect Friendſhip, and 
a laudable Proof of the Maxim of one of the 
Wiſe Men, That to find a Friend, is to find a 
Treaſure. eee aue | 

The Union of the Fathers made way for 
the Union of the Children, and Love ſtole gra- 
dually into their Hearts, by Means of that Fa- 
miliarity whichis indulged to thoſe who are of a 
render Age. When Years of Reaſon, and the 


| Rules of Decency, rendered Ro/alinda more re- 


| ſerved and ſhy, Lealdus ſtill continued his Vi- 


ſits to her, and obtained Leave to be her Fel- 
low Student 1n the Arts and Sciences, in which 
they made an equal Progreſs. Neither Vio- 
lante nor Sinibaldo took any Umbrage at the 


Intimacy between the two young Students, 


which had no View except their mutual Im- 
provement; but ſuch was the Conformity of 
their Taſte and Sentiments, and ſo conſtant 
was their Intercourſe, that little Cupid, who 
toyed wich them at 2 erected his Throne 
7 C in 
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the long Train of his Anceſtors, and of his 
immenſe Wealth, he was vain enough to ima- 


ine that l would be fond to have 


ſuch a Son- in-Law as himſelf, and that he 


had nothing more to do than to ſpeak, in or- 


der to ſucceed. Fooliſh Man that he was, not 
to know Sinibaldo better! This wiſe Parent 
had a Contempt for Nobility without Virtue. 
He preferred Merit, tho' of mean Extraction, 
to a high Birth ſullied with Vice. The Rich- 
es of Chry/aurus were no Bait for him; he had 
Wealth enough for his Daughter, and this 
was his Maxim, That in the Choice of a Huſ- 
band, a Man of Merit, in Want of Money, 
was preferable to a rich Man, in want of 
Merit. 
Cbriſaurus therefore, contrary to his Expec- 
ration, received ſuch an Anſwer as cut off all 
his Hopes. Edmund ſecretly carried on his 
Love Intrigues, while Ro/a/linda, who was 
more retired than ever at this Time, did not 
ſo much as perceive that ſhe had made theſe 
two Conqueits. 

Lealdus, a young Gentleman, who at twen- 
ty Years of Age, had not his Equal in England, 
for Nobility of Deſcent, a graceful Deport- 


ment, and real Merit, was the only Man that 


had the Honour to 2 8 his Love to Roſa- 
linda. He was the only Son of Theodgſius, 


who was of Genoe/e Extraction as well as S1 


nibaldo, and his Mother, who was lately dead, 


was nearly related to Emilia, Theſe Conſide- 


b rations 


c — — 


Book I, ROS AL NN DA. 19 
rations of one and the ſame Origin, and ſo 
near a Kindred, and eſpecially their equal At- 
tachment to the Catholick Religion, had ce- 
mented the ſtricteſt Friendſhip between Theo- 


doſius and Sinibaldo: Never were two Friends 
more tenderly united or more; ſolidly engag- 


ed to one another, becauſe their Perſonal Vir- 


tues were the ſole Baſis of their Amity; they 


kept nothing ſecret from each other; 3. their 
Pleaſures and Pains were reciprocal; in ſhort, 
they were a Model of perfect Friendſhip, and 
a laudable Proof of the Maxim of one of the 
Wiſe Men, That to find a Friend, is to find a 
Treaſure. 

The Union of the Fathers made way for 
the Union of the Children, and Love ſtole gra- 
dually into their Hearts, by Means of that Fa- 
miliarity whichis indulged to thoſe who areof a 
render Age. When Years of Reaſon, and the 
Rules of Decency, rendered Roſalinda more re- 
ſerved and ſhy, Lealdus ſtill continued his Vi- 
ſits to her, and obtained Leave to be her Fel- 


low Student in the Arts and Sciences, in which 


they made an equal Progreſs. Neither Vio- 
lante nor Sinibaldo took any Umbrage at the 


Intimacy between the two young Students, 
which had no View except eir mutual Im- 


provement; but ſuch was the Conformity of 


their Taſte and Sentiments, and ſo conſtant 


was their Intercourſe, that little Cupid, who 
toyed with them at firſt, ed, his Throne 
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in their Hearts by Degrees, and at laſt, chal- 
lenged their Obedience. 

The Parents, perhaps, Soria it before 
themſelves: They did not care to check the Pro- 
egreſs of a growing Paſſion, which would make 
their Children happy, and unite their Families 


and Eſtates, as they had already united their 


Souls; but Br Troubles in the State ſoon 
made Sinibaldo alter his Purpoſe. 

The King's Friends were proſcribed with 
the utmoſt Severity, and to be a Catholic, 


was a Crime of high Treaſon, His Attach- 


ment to King Charles was but too publick, even 
before that Monarch went away ; he had Rea- 


ſon to fear, that fince the King had been de- 


| Clared an Enemy to the State, he might be 
impeached, tho falſely, of correſponding with 
him, or that the Religion he profeſſed might 
come to be known, which rather than re- 
nounce, he was reſolved to ſacrifice his Life, 
and every Thing that was dear to him. In 
this tickliſh conjuncture, he determined to 
leave England, and to go with his Daughter to 
breath a better Air in his own Country; but in 
the conducting of his Deſign he was obliged 
to be very cautious, to prevent all Manner of 
Suſpicion, for fear of running himfelf by any 
Imprudence, into thoſe Dangers which he en- 
deavoured to avoid. | 


With this View, * remitted adde 


ums of Money to ſeveral Parts of Italy, and 


ſent Shiploads of rich Merchandiſe to Genoa, 
which 


Fi 9 
7 227 
As 1 
s 4 

1 


Fi; 
x 
„ 
* 
3 
* Þ 
8 X 
8] 

8 
6 5 
4 
1 
1 

3 


„ 


1 
* 

#. 
a * 

0 
4 

bh 27 

Ls * 

tho 
£7 
7 
be 
0 

* 

1 ö 
gry 
7 
* 
2 
3 
„ 

+ 
bh 


Þ 


Book IJ. Ros ALIN PDA. 21 


which was eaſy for him to do, by Means of 


his Correſpondents: One of them, in whom 
he moſt confided, was ordered to prepare a 
handſome Houſe for him, and to gather in his 
Effects. He was actually going to ſend a Truſ- 
ty Agent before him. An Engliſo Ship fit- 


ted out at Dover, and freighted by Alphon- 


ſus Guevara, a great Merchant of Alicant in 
Spain, and his Correſpondent there, was to 
carry the Agent over. Alpbonſus was come 
into England upon ſome Buſineſs of Impor- 
tance; Sinibaldo had entertained him at his 
Houſe, and Alphonſus was preparing to ſet out 
in a few Days in the ſame Ship, which was to 
go from Alicant to Legborn, and from thence 
to Genoa, In ſhort, Sinibaldo did not propoſe 


to ſtay in England any longer than was requi- 


ſite to get in the remainder of his Effects; a 
few Months were ſufficient to execute the reſt 
of the Project, and he already began to fancy 
himſelf ſecurely happy in his own Country, 
when Edmund's Courier arrived at London, 
and delivered him his Maſter's Letter, which 
Sinibaldo retired in his Cloſet to read, and was 
worded to this Effect. 1 


Sin, 52 1 

e Have not the Honour to be your Son, 
put 'tis what I wiſh to be ſincerely. As 

“ the Danger of Cræſus, King of Lydia, made 

* his dumb Son ſpeak, Love works the ſame 

* Miracle on me, at the Proſpect of the Pe- 
8 x 
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ril that threatens you. This Love began 
the Moment that I knew your Merit, and your 


Daughter's Beauty; Reſpect has hitherto 
made me conceal it; and tho' I am a Perſon 


of very confiderable Rank in England, I 
think nothing worthy of her: Vou would 


not have known this, even now, if the ap- 


parent Danger that beſets you, did not force 
me to diſcover it to you, that you might get 


out of the Way. Fly, Sir, out of the King- 


dom; you are accuſed of holding a Corre- 
ſpondence with the King, of Treaſon againſt 
the State, of Popery in Ne Church, theleaſt 
of which Crimes is too bad for you to hope 
for Mercy: Nor are theſe Accufations with- 
out Proofs, which tho' I believe to be falſe, 
tis ſufficient that they are admitted as true. 
The Blow is ſtruck, for which I ſee no Re- 
medy, or Hopes of it: You have ſcarce. a 


Month left to provide for your Safety: All 


60 


that J have to ſay to you, is, ſet your Affairs 
in Order, and don't loſe one Moment, as 
you value your Life. Grant me Reſalinda, 
if you and ſhe think me worthy of ſo great 
a Reward: And tho' it ſhould not be poſ- 


fible for you to ſecure your Effects from the 
« Storm, yet if, I am poſſeſſed of you and your 


Daughter, tis all I deſire; but if Iam fo un- 
b that my Propoſal be diſagreeable to 


you, fly without returning me an Anſwer : 


« Your Safe will make me Amends for a 
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« Proceeding, on which depends both my Ho- 
c nour and Life. | 


« By this you may judge of the violence of 
« my Paſſion. That you may give the more 


Credit to my Letter, I am not afraid to ſub- 


« ſcribe my Name, You will cafily perceive 
« that ſuch a Man as I, is capable of Inſtruc- 
« tion, and abhors Lying. You have in your 


« Hands the Fate of 


From the Camp be— E D MU N D, | 
fore Rendiug, Au- 
guft 18, 643. Earl of SALISBURY. 


Sinibaldo was thunderſtruck at the Sight of 
this Letter; a thouſand Thoughts perplexed 
him; the greatneſs. of his Danger, the ſhort 
Space of Time allowed him, and the Impor- 
tance of improving it; the Neceſſity of with- 
drawing, the Severity of the Proſcription, all 
together contributed to the Diſturbance of his 
Mind. He could not deviſe, by what Means, 
at what Time or by what Perſon the heavy 
Storm was raiſed, which was ready to burſt up- 
on his Head ? Who could have diſcovered a Se- 


cret to Edmund of ſuch Importance? Whether 


he ought to credit it? If he did, which way he 
ſhould eſcape? What Anſwer he ſhouldreturn? 
What Acknowledgement he ſhould make? 
How he ſhould be able to excuſe the Refuſal of 
Roſalinda? In fine, after a great deal of Heſi- 
tation, and after having maturely weighed all 
Circumſtances, he determined to give Credit 
; L \ "+ 4. : to 


* 
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to the Warning he had received. Edmund 
was a Perſon of Diſtinction; he was alſo a c 
Lover, why ſhould he miſtruſt him? The Dan- f 
ger was not improbable, and he himſelf had | 
foreſeen the greateſt Part of it a long while ago. 
The Inſtance of the Earl of Portland, Go- 
r of the Iſle of Night, who was arreſt- 
ed bur two Days before, firengthened his 54 
nion of his own Danger, which Concluſion 
was not at all pernicious to him, becauſe it 
put him into a State of Security; whereas, 
an indolent Inattention to the Warning, might f 
have been extremely hazardous. The Free- 1 
dom which Edmund had of Acceſs to the Earl ; 
of Eſſex's Cloſet was ſufficient to enable him to 
diſcover the Secret. Sinibaldo ſubmitted to 
ſuch plain Reaſons, and all that he had now to 
do, was to put his Deſign of withdrawing in Ex- 
cecution in a few Days, for which he had cut out 
ſome Months. The Ship was ready to fail from 
Dover, which was a fair Opportunity for his go- 
ing off. Alpbonſus was a Man entirely at his Ser- 
vice. In order to prevent all manner of Suſpici- 
on, he might, in his Friends Name, put all his beſt 
Effects on board che Ship, and embark privately 
with his Family and Jewels at the Diſcharge 
of the firſt Gun for ſailing, while Theodofius took 
Care of every Thing chat he might happen to 
leave behind him in the Hurry, This was the 
Expedient which Sinibaldo was reſolved on; the 
Difficulties were the greater, becauſe the Time 
was ſhort, but there was a Neceſſity for Diſ- 
patch, 
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patch, and Irreſolution only increaſed the Dan- 
ger. As ſoon as he was determined what to 
do, another Incident gave him freſh aue, 
His generous Soul would not ſuffer him to 
away without expreſſing his Gratitude to 4 
mund, whoſe Frankneſs, beſides all his perſo- 
nal Merit, pleaded in his Fayour, How vexed 
was he that he could not grant him Re/a/:n- 
da! How ungrateful weft d ĩt be to carry the 
only Object of his Wiſhes out of his Reach 
But on the other Hand ic was Death to Sini- 
baldo to think of ſeparating from his Daugh- 
ter, whom he had already diſpoſed. of in his 
Heart. If he had —— in England, Ro- 
Jalinda had never been given to any but Leal- 
dus; but now that Fortune is leading him back 
to his own Country, hedefigns her for a young 
Gentleman his Relation, of uncommon Merit, 
as well as of illuſtrious Birth. Edmund had e- 
very Quality requiſite to pleaſe him, but he is 
not a Catholic, and that is enough to ſer him 
aſide. Sinibaldo had ſworn at the Holy Altar 
that he would never grant his Daughter to any 
but to a Man of the ſame Religion, which 
Oath was the Plea of his —.— He there- 
fore took Pen in Hand, wrote a Letter to this 
Effect, and ſent it by an Expreſs. 


HE 8 ,my Lord, —.— againſt 

* me, is meer Calumny, but the Infor- 

* mation you give me of it, is a Favour inc{ti- 
mable. My Fortune, nay, my Life, would not 


* diſcharge ep 
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diſcharge the Account; ' they? are both yours. 
This being my firm perſuaſion, I leave you 
to judge of the Extremity of my Afffiction, 
in refuſing you the only Enjoyment, per- 
haps, which you deſire upon Earth, I mean 
my Daughter; I have given her away, Sir, 
ſhe is no longer mine, and conſequent! ycan- 
not be yours; I know perfectly what I have 


| loſt by it. I ſhould have been the Father 


of a Man to whom it would have been an 
Honour for me to be a Servant; but my 


Promiſe is given, and a Gentleman is guilty 


before God and Man, when he does not 


keep it. You know the Strength of ſuch an 


Engagement; as you are generous, take Pity 
on me, and you may be ſure that the Pain 
of refuſing you, will be the Torment of my 
Life. Shall T never be ſo happy as to ſhew 


you my Gratitude? Do you but command, 


Sir, I'll obey. I will let you know the Place 
of my Retreat as ſoon as ever you pleaſe. I 


ſet out according to your prudent Advice, 
and before this Letter comes to your Hands, 


I ſhall have left England; what you have 
imparted as a Secrecy, ſhall be buried in ever- 
laſting Silence, and the Obligations T have 
to you ſhall never be forgot. Diſpoſe, Sir, 


of Sinibaldo of the Counts of Roquefranche. 


London, Auguſt 22, 1643. 


The 


| 
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The Expreſs ſet out with a conſiderable Pre- 
ſent, and being firmly perſuaded from the hand- 
ſome Treatment he had mer with, that he car- 
ried his Maſter an agreeable Anſwer, he clapt 
Spurs to his Horſe, and flew towards the Camp 
of Reading. ; 

Mean time Sinibaldo perſiſting ſtill in his 
Deſign to make his Eſcape, was reſolved firſt 
of all to inform Theodoſius of it, and to take 


his Leave of him; but the Difficulty was how 


he could find in his Heart to tell him of fo 
cruel, yet ſo neceſſary a Separation. Every 
Moment was precious, and there was a neceſ- 
fity of taking Meaſures with him before his 
Departure; therefore without Delay he went 
to him, told him of the Dangers to which 


Calumny had expoſed him, and he made no 


Secret to him of any Thing but of the Perſon 
and the Canal by which he was informed. He 
remonſtrated to him of what Importance ir 
was to him to be gone in an Inſtant ; begg'd 
that if he had any 8 for him he would be 
ſo good as to ſecure what Effects he left in Eng- 


land by putting his Name to them, and then 


with Tears in his Eyes, and the deepeſt Sor- 
row of Heart, he took his Leave of him. 

None but ſincere Friends can imagine how 
Theodofius was troubled. His Love was too 
great a Sufferer by the very Thoughts of his in- 


tended Departure, to approve of his Deſign, 
but Sinibaldos Danger was too preſſing to put 


it off: In ſhort, he was more concerned at the 


Peril 
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Peril of his Friend, than any Thing; he con- 
ſented to whatever he pleaſed, and promiſed 
him all Manner of Aſſiſtance. They both declar- 
ed their deteſtation of an odious Proſcription, 
which tho it ſeparated the Perſons of two ſuch 
dear Friends, would not diſunite their Hearts; 
and they ſwore to be true to each other for 
ever; after which they embraced, and parted 
to take Care of the ſeveral Affairs to be done 
in order for Sinibaldo's Departure, which was 
to be in three Days at fartheſt. | 
It was not poſſible for the unhappy Father 
to make a Secret of it to his Daughter, who 
being as wite as ſhe was beautiful, did not 
oppoſe his Reſolution, but retiring into her 
maſt ſecret Apartment, ſhe could not help 0 
thinking how ſhe muſt renounce her dear Le- 0 
aldus for ever. Who can exprels the violent 
Stuggles ſhe endured in her Mind; her Tears, 
her Deſpair, and her Sighs: The Obligations 
of Nature and Loye teaz'd her by Turns; and | 
being one while couragious, and at another | 
Time timorous, ſhe formed a thouſand Pro- | 
jets, but daſhed em in an Inſtant, till at laſt be- 
ing overwhelmed with Sorrow, and Doubtin 
her Strength failed her, and ſhe fainted away. 
_ Fadlante, who ſcarce ever left her, preſently 
found her in this deplorable Condition; never- 
theleſs, as by her Care ſhe brought her to her 
ſelf, ſo what with her Tears, Prayers, and 
Promiſes, ſhe preyailed on Re/alindg to let her 


into the Secret. 
She 


—— ——. 
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She did not delay to reveal it to Szuibaldo, 
who ſhe knew to have as much Tenderneſs for 
his Daughter, as he had Conſtancy in his Re- 
ſolutions. The Father, ſurpriz d at this News, 
was filent for fome Moments, and muſed, like 
one plunged in a Delirium, but ſtarting out 
of it, Go back, ſaid he, dear Volante, to my 
Daughter, and without letting her know that 
you have diſcovered her Paſſion to me, endea- 
your to pacify her, ſo that ſhe may not total- 
ly deſpair, but demean her felf in a Manner 
conſiſtent with her Duty and our Misfortunes. 

The Night, which is the Mother of Melan- 
choly as well as of Reſt, began to advance; 
Sinibaldo went to bed in Hopes of a peaceful 
| Repoſe, but a thouſand Thoughts diſturbed 
him. What ſhall I do? faid he, my Daugh- 
ter is arrived to the Years of Courtſhip; ſhe is 
in Love, and is beloved. In one Senſe ſhe has 
received her Lover from my Hands, and he 
may prove ſuch a Lover, that he has not his 
Equal in Merit upon Earth. But ſhall I leave 
her here in the Arms of Lealdus? Shall I par: 
with the only Pledge that remains of Emilia's 
Love, and my only Conſolation? "Tis not to 
be imagined that Theodofins will ever conſent 
to let me take Lealdus with me as my Daugh- 
ter's Huſband: He is his only Child, and al- 
together as dear to him, as Rgſalinda is to me, 
therefore I have not the Heart to propoſe ſuch 
a Thing to my Friend; mean Time I muſt 
fly, for every Moment the Danger is nearer. 
| After 


eg 
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After a Multiplicity of Reſolutions, which 
he changed as ſoon as formed, he purpoſed at 
laſt to leave no Ways and Means untried for 
aſſwaging Ro/alinda's Grief, and to fail forth- 
with for Genoa: He was no ſooner determined, 

than the Fatigue he had long ſuffered for want 

of Reſt, threw him into a Slumber ; bur it 
was not laſting, Sinibaldo's Spirits were in too 
great a hurry, and rifing ſooner than uſual, he 
opened a Window to ſee if it was Day, and per- 

_ ceived a Footman belonging to Lealdus throw 
ſomething into one of the Windows belonging 
to.Ro/alinda's Apartment; he thereupon imme- 
diately called for her Nurſe, and charging her to 
make no Noiſe for fear of awakning his Daugh- 
ter, bid her go and ſee what it was, and bring it 
to him. Violante obeyed, and found it was a 
Letter directed to Roſalinda, which Sinibaldo 
knowing to be the Hand-writing of Lealdus, 
opened and read as follows. 


* E not ſurprized, fair Roſalinda, if Irtranſ- 
* greſs the Limits of that Reſpect 

« which had preſcribed to my (elf, by taking 
e the Freedom to write to you. Wonder ra- 
ther that in my preſent Condition, I have ſo 
« much Strength left, as to be able to put Pen 
to Paper. You are on the Point of your De- 4 
parture! Your Father is going to carry you | } 

| 


out of England, never to return, and the 
« few Days that I ſhall be permitted to ſee 1 
« you, are all that I have to live. O Hea- 1 
15 a L = yens \ 
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vens! can I bear the Shock of ſuch a Thun- 
der- clap? I ſcarce know thatT exiſt. What, 


fair -Roſalinda, | muſt Lealdus be no longer 
yours? Tho' the harſh Decrees of my De- 


ſtiny baniſh you fr om me, why do youdrive 
we from your Heart? I plainly ſee ice your 
Silence accuſes you; you are juſt ready to 


ſer out, but you keep it private from me, 


and don't ſo much as bid me farewell. Say 


no more then that you love me. Is it poſ- 
ſible that a Paſſion. which I thought would 


laſt for ever, ſhould decay ſo ſoon? The 


ſhorceſt Anſwer that can be, will put me 


our of that cruel ſuſpence which torments 
me. Then go and proſper, if you can. be 
happy with ſuch a Slave as I in your Reti- 
nue. For, believe me, dear Roſalinda, no- 
thing can ſtop me, neither the Raging of the 
Sea, nor the Roaring of the Winds, if you 
ſtill love me; and if you have extinguiſhed 
thoſe Flames which were firſt kindled in our 
Infancy, and increaſed with our Vears, if 
chere be not the leaſt Spark left, my Soul af- 
ter che Bands which now hold it, are ſnapp'd 
by Death, will wander till it find you, and 


continually hover in your Preſence, ſo that | 
either as a faithful Lover, or a roving Sha- 


dow, I ſhall never leave you. I ſwear to you 
by the moſt dreadful Oath which ever Man 
took, that 1 can't live without you; and 


whenever you go, my unfortunate Father 
will have two Sufferings to grieve for, the 


Depri- 


n 
18 
17 


LY 


not in her Power to abandon her Ever : With- 
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« Deprivation of his deareſt Friend, and the 
« Lo of a Son, his only Hopes. Prevent 


ec theſe Evils, fair Roſalinga, and don't har- 


<« den your Heart againſt the Youth, the Love, 
ce the Conſtancy, the Tortures of a Man who 
« was once dear to you; in a Word, pity the 
« moſt unhappy of Lovers, 


LEALDUS. 


Viclarite, when ſhe heard this Letter read, 
cry'd, Is it poſſible that Fortune can be ſo ma- 
licious as to ſeparate two ſuch faithful Lovers? 
Alas! how do I pity them? You muſt know, 
Sir, that I have uſed all the Arguments I can 


with Rofalinda, but ſhe is perfectly inconſola- 


ble: She is willing to obey her Father, but tis 


out the one ſhe is not able to live, without the 


other ſheis willing to die. Think of no Dan- 


ger but hers; for the Loſs of her Beauty is the 
leaſt· with which you are threatened. 
Sinibaldo was fo-ſurprized, that he was for 


- ſeveral Moments like one bereft of his Reaſon; 


and after having conjured Violante to Secrecy, 


he went out to ſeek for Theodofiuvs, whom he 
found at his Door juſt going fo orth in queſt of 


himſelf. They preſently ſhut themſelves up, 


when Sinibaldo gave him an Account of what 
had happened, and after having made him read 


Lealdis's Letter, he told him that he was ex- 
| 2 tremely 
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tremely ſorry for being obliged to break off the 
Match, and ſhewed him all the Difficulties 
which hindered it. Theodofius being as much 
diſturbed in his Mind as Sinibaldo, pauſed a 
little while, but at length, looking upon his 
Friend with Eyes full of Joy, he ſaid, the Se- 
paration of two Fathers ſuch faithful Friends, 
and of two Children ſuch fond Lovers, is no 
leſs than oppaking the Will of Heaven: Let 
us make an End of the Matter by a Marriage, 
which you your ſelf have defired, and put off 
the Execution of it no longer than a Year, 
which is the Time that I ſhall want to ſer 
your Affairs and mine in Order. I will fol- 
low your Example by remitting all my Effects 
to Italy. Go you before with Ro/alnda, and 
I will follow with Lealdus. As Italy gave 
Birth to you, it did the ſame to my Anceſtors, 
and in one Senſe, my Reaſon for withdrawin 

is the fame as yours: There we ſhall have no- 
thing to fear, neither from Hereſy nor from 
Tyrants; there we ſhall ſerrve God without 
Alarms, without the Danger of being ſeparat- 
ed by vaſt Oceans; there we ſhall enjoy the Plea - 
ſures of the pureſt Friendſhip, ſand the Union of 
Families —— Subſtance: I thought of this a long 
Time ago, ſuch were then the Diſturbances in 
the State; but I own that the Conſideration of 

my Fortune, ſtifled my Love to my Countrey. 
But now tis revived by a more powerful Mo- 
tive, that of living with ſo dear a Friend. The 
certain Aſſurance which our Children will have 


D of 
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of being happy when they have both our Pro- 
miles to depend on, will ſupportthem in a State 


of Separation which is but for a little while. 
O Miracle of Friendſhip! cried the Tran- 


ſported Sinibaldo; my dear Friend, you reſtore 


me to Life. Why muſt you be more happy 
than me, by the Sacrifice you make to me ? 
Tears and Embraces put an End to their Con- 
verſation, and after joyning Hands, they pro- 
miſed to match their Children without lay. 
Violante went to fetch Re/alinda, while Theo- 
 dofrus ſent for his Son. _ 

They both made their Appearance at the 
fame Time, but knew not on what Account 
they came. Nothing could equal their Sur- 
prize the Moment they found themſelves in 
the Preſence of their Fathers. The Palpita- 
tion of their Hearts hindred them from ſpeak- 


ing, and the little Colour, which Sorrow had 


left on their Cheeks, went away. At length they 
were acquainted with the Agreement that had 
been juſt entered into for their Happineſs, and 
the Regulations already made for that End. 


None but thoſe who have been elated on bh: 


Sudden From the Exceſs of Torture to the 
Height of Fel city, can deſcribe the Impreſſi- 
on which this News made on the Souls of the 
two faithful Lovers. They would have been 
_ tranſported out of their Wits, and perhaps have 
died for Joy, if the Thoughts of their approach- 
ing Separation, the Diſtance of the Places,andof 
a Years Delay, which is an Age to Lovers, had 

2 5 not 
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not imbittered the Pleafure of being happy at a 


Time when they leaſt of all expected ir. Sinibal- 
do taking his Daughter by the Hand preſented 
her to Lealdus, who glowing with the moſt ex- 
ſtatic Raptures, preſſed that Hand, whiteasAla- 
baſter, with a fervent Kiſs which diſcovered the 
Flames that the Pleaſure revived in his Heart. 
All this Day was ſpent inTalk about their mu- 
tual Happineſs, and the following was intended 
for the Rejoycings. The Eſpouſals were cele- 
brated with as much Magnificence as the Short- 
neſs of the Time would admit of. Alphonſus, at 


whoſe Houſe Sinibaldo lodged, with whom he 


truſted his moſt important Secrets, and who 
was of ſuch great Service to him, was at the 
Feaſt, and ſome particular Friends and Ladies of 
a diſtinguiſhed Merit, were alſo invited to it: 
The Joy was exquiſite, but without exceeding 
the Bounds of Decency, and their Departure 


was kept an inviolable Secret; the Night was- 


far ſpent when the Gueſts parted, and bid adieu 


to the Parents and the contracted Couple. 


I do but juſt hint at the Pleaſures of this For- 
tunate Day; for indeed what Pencil could re- 


preſent to the Life, the Extaſy of the two 


Friends, and of the two Lovers, who promiſ- 
ed themſelves fo pure and unalterable a Feli- 


city ſor the reft of their Lives? But alas! how 


uncertain are the Decrees of Men, and how 
impenetrable thoſe of Heaven! The Moment 


which we think brings us totheSummir of Hap- 
pinefs,* is often that which throws us into the 
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Depth of Miſery; and that which I thought I 
1 might venture to call the Morning of their Fe- 
licity, was it's Evening Twilight. 


The next Day Sinibaldo fell ill of a Fever, 


which held him with ſuch Violence for a Week, 

that the Phyſicians gave him over. There was 

now no more Talk of their going abroad, 'and 
* their Joy was turned into the deepeſt Sorrow. 
Ro/alinda was in the moſt deplorable Conditi- 
on that could be. 2 


equally ſorry to leave this World and his Daugh- 
ter: He ſaw the Approaches of Death with 
the Courage of a Hero truly Chriſtian, yet he 
was not ſuch an indolent Obſerver of the At- 
racks upon his Nature, but with an admirable 


Preſence of Mind and Reſignation to the Di- 


vine Will, he employed his expiring Moments 
in a Concern for the Salvation of his Soul, and 
the Welfare of his Family. He ſent for a Re- 


in the Habit of a Layman, and calling Theodo- 
fus and their two Children to his Bed-ſide, he 
confirmed the Promiſe he had already made 
for their Marriage, in Preſence of the Prieſt, 
by laying his Hands upon the Holy Goſpels, 
1 but made them take an Oath in like Manner, 
that this Marriage ſhould not be conſummat- 
ed till they were arrived at Genoa, and had ob- 
cained rhe Diſpenſations neceſſary from Rome, 
by Reaſon of their Affinity : Then he made his 
Will, by which he left ſuch Legacies for Reli- 

| e gious 


Sinibaldo, both as a Man and a Father, was 


verend Prieſt, whom he protected in his Houſe | 
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gious as well as Domeſtic Uſes, as fully demon- 
ſtrated both his Piety and Generoſity; by this 
his laſt Will and Teſtament, he appointed his 
Daughter and Son- in-Law, his joynt Heirs, 
and made Theodoſius his Executor, and Admi- 
niſtrator general of all his Eſtate. His Cham- 
ber was a Scene of nothing but Sorrow, and 
every Attendant on the dying Hero wept, when 
turning himſelf towards Tbeodoſius, he ſpoke to 
him in theſe Terms. 

I die, dear Friend; ſuch is the State of Mor- 
tals, and thus doth all Felicity vaniſh. As a 
dying Man I cannot give you a greater Proof 
of my Love, than to adopt your Son as my 


own, and to divide my Eſtate equally betwixt 


him and my Daughter. You ſhall make me 
Amends by a reciprocal Proof of your Affecti- 
on; let my Daughter be yours; protect her 
tender Years; may ſhe be as dear to you as to 
me. Fly with our Children from the unfortu- 
nate Climate of England, to Genoa, our own 
Country; put them in Poſſeſſion of all my Sub- 
ſtance, and finally, where Death has not given 
me Time to make the proper Regulations, do 
you, as a Father, ſupply the Deficiency; then 
he turned towards his Children, who were all 
bathed in Tears, and holding out his Hand 
to them, which was ſo weak that it trembled, 
he gave them his laſt Bleſſing, with a Forti- 
tude of Mind that was Heroic. Violante ap- 
proaching his Bed- ſide, he recommended it to 


her to take the ſame Care ſtill of his Daugh- 
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ter. At laſt, fearing leſt his Spirits ſhould be 
overpowered by the Sight of Objects that were 
ſo dear to him, he bad them an eternal Fare- 
well, and expired ſome Hours after in the Arms 
of the Prieſt whom he kept in his Houſe. 
Theodoſius paid him his laſt Devoirs, which 
tho' not attended with all the Pomp that is per- 
mitted in a Catholic Country, there were not 
wanting Tears, which were far from being 
counterfeit, This done, he prepared to exe- 
cute his Friends laſt Will and Teſtament, and 
reſolved not to put off his Departure for Italy 
with his Children. The Thing which con- 
tributed moit to fix his Reſolution, was Earl 
Edmond's Letter, which he found in Sinibaldo's 
private Letter Caſe ; when he ſaw it, he was 
affrighted to think what Danger the Inheritance 
was in of being ſeiz d by the Exchequer, or 
that the Earl, enraged at the Denial of Roſa- 
linda, would employ his Intereſt to obtain her, 
or elſe take a ſweet Revenge. Being encom- 
| Paſſed with ſo many Dangers, he thought no 
Place ſo ſafe to retire to as Italy; and Alphon- 
fus having made the ſame Proteſtations of 
Friendſhip, and the ſame Offers of Service to 
him as to Sinibaldo, he thought this Opportuni- 
ty of ſecuring ſo much Wealth too favourable 
to be {lighted; he took the fame Precautions 
in his Favour, as his Friend had taken. His 
moſt valuable Effects were privately ſhipped in 
the Name of Alpbhonſus, and the reſt commit- 
ted to the Care of his Brothes- Olderic, who 


was 
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was ſettled at London as well as he, a Gentle- 
man of great Wealth and Honour, and Father 
of an only Son named Edward. This Olderic 
was a Catholic, and Theodaſſus cou'd ſafely 


depend on his Friendſhip; he gave him all the 


Inſtructions that the ſhortneſs of Time would 
allow, and at laſt, the better to conceal their 
Journey, Theodoſius with his Children, Violan- 
te and the moſt truſty of his Domeſticks, ſet 


out by different Routes for Dover, where Al- 


pbonſus took them on Board his Ship, which 


immediately weighed Anchor, and they ſailed 
out of Port. 


End of the Firſt B O O K. 
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My VERY Thing favoured the E- 
2 | ſcape of our Lovers, who ſoon 
SIR MES. loſt Sight of England, and the 
Ifles that are about it. The 
Paſſengers, concerned to ſee how 


they were afflicted, endeavour- 


—— — — —— qͥ2—— — 


ed to divert them by talking on Subjects RAS * 


had no manner of Relation to their Grievance; 
but Roſalinda was ſo overwhelmed with Me- 


lancholy that ſhe bore no Part in the Con- 


verſation, and nothing check d the Torrent 


of 
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: of her Tears, now and then, except the Sight 
and Careſſes of Lealdus. But we leave the 
Ship under Sail, to attend Earl Edmund, who 
* recalls us to the Camp at Reading. | 
EEamund, who was impatient for an Anſwer 
from Sinibaldo, received it by the Retut᷑n of 
his Courier, and read it over a hundred Times: 
However pleaſed he was with the Profeſſions 
of Gratitude in it, twas ſuch a Shock to his 
Love, that he could not ſtand the Denial: 
yet he did not queſtion the Sincerity of the 
Excuſe, and only curſed his own ill Fate, and 
his indiſcretion in laying himſelf open. How- 
ever, he looked out for a Remedy. Violence 
was what his Virtue abhorred, and yet he faw 
no Hopes in the taking of any other Courſe; 
At laſt he reſolved to go to London to find out 
the Perſon to whom Sinibaldo had plighted his 
Troth, and to put all lawful Methods in Prac- 
rice for preventing a Marriage which would : 
make his Life unhappy. 
The Difficulty was to contrive ſome honou- 
rable and plauſible Pretext for ſatisfying the Earl 
of Eſſex. Whatever was the Event of it, Ed- 
mund was reſolved to ſurmount every Obſta- 
cle; but upon reading Sinibaldos Letter once 
more, he conſidered with himſelf, that he 
muſt be gone out of England by this Time 
with his Daughter; which Reflection almoſt 
broke his Heart. His deep Melancholy ap- 
peared in every Look and Action; he ſhun- 


ned all Society, generally ſhut himſelf op 
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his Cloſet, and in a few Days grew pale and 


weak, reſtleſs, timorous, impatient and chole- 
ric. Tho' the Earl of Efex was ignorant what 
Anſwer his Nephew received, yet he knew of 
his Love, and was not ſurprized at the Effects 
of that Paſſion. He endeavoured to make him 
eaſy by inſpiring him with an Abhorrence of 
an Alliance with an Engmy to his Country, and 
by making him believè that it would be in his 
Power one Way or other to retrieve that Loſs 
which he was now under a Neceſſity of ſub- 
mitting to. Edmund made as if he acquieſced, 
but had an irrefiſtible Curioſity to diſcover by 
what Canal his Uncle had been informed of 
the pretended Treaſon laid to the Charge of 
Sinibaldo: Tho the Earl of Eſſex kept that as a 
Secret, he did not ſcruple to let him know 
that he had certain Dog of it, which were 
lately put into his Hands by an Officer, whoſe 
Veracity he himſelf would not preſume to call 
in Queſtion, Edmund would fain have pump'd 
it out of him, but he could not come at it, 
which exaſperated his Affliction to ſuch a De- 
gree, that at laſt he was quite beſides himſelf. 
His Domeſtics were perfectly amazed at 
the ſudden Alteration: The Servant that 
brought che Letter, imagined that the Mar- 
riage with Roſalinda was a Thing reſolved on, 
and that his Maſter's Impatience for the Cele- 
bration of it, was the Cauſe of his torm̃enting 
himſelf. Tis a difficult Matter for your Foot- 
men to keep a Secret; and this Fellow, tho 
| more 


Book II. Ros ALIN PDA. 43 
more truſty than the generality of em, could 
not help boaſting to his Comrades that he had 
made a Trip to London on ſome very impor- 
tant Affairs. As ill Luck would have it, Chry- 
ſaurus's Equerry, one of his Confidents, was 
ſo officious as to go and tell his Maſter what 
he had heard. Chry/aurus calling to Mind 
the Picture of Roſalinda, which Edmund had 
ſhewn him, andthe Declaration that hisRival 
had made of his firm Hopes that he ſhould ſoon 
be Poſſeſſor of fo rare a Beauty, made no man- 
ner of Doubt that his deteſtable Artiffces wou'd 
be diſconcerted. It was natural for him to ima- 
gine, that the Earl, in Complaiſance to his 
Nephew, had told him the Secret; that they 


had combined to conclude the Marriage, be- 


fore the Accuſation was made public; and that 


they hoped ar leaſt to ſave S:m/balds's Eſtate, if 
they had not Intereſt to fave his Life, 
Chryſaurus, who meaſured other People's 
Corn by his own Buſhel, as moft fuch vile 
Wretches do, but are generally out in their 
Reckoning, would have taken the very ſame 
Step, if he had been Earl of Eſſex: But the 
falſe-hearted Man did not abandon the Project 
he had formed, for ſo flight an Inconvenience, 
and tho' he were to have gone himſelf to the 
Parliament Houſe, and have accuſed his Gene- 
ral of a criminal Silence, as well as Sinibalto 
of premeditated Treaſon, he reſolved to finiſh 
what he had begun: However, before he pro- 
ceeded to that Degree of Violence, he was 


Willing 
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willing to try more gentle Means, and not to 
declare himſelf, till he had dived as far as he 
could into the Myſtery. He watched all Ed- 
mund's Motions, and finding him one Day mu- 
ſing by himſelf in a loneſome Place, he advan- 
ced to him with an Air of affected Joy in his 
Countenance, and made him a Compliment 


on his approaching Marriage. Edmund could 


aſſuręe him, without diſſimulation, that there 
was nothing in it; but Chry/aurus not ſatisfi- 
ed with that Anſwer, ſaid, alas! why do 
you deny it, when every Body knows of the 
Return of your Courier, and all the Letters 
from London are full of it? Edmund grew 
more uneaſy, when he found that Part of his 
Secret was diſcovered ; and tho' he plainly ſaw 
the main Point was yet unknown to him, he 


. Choſe, from a Principle of Vanity, not to diſ- 


cover that he had met with a Repulſe: He aſ- 
ſured Chry/aurus, that the Report of the Mar- 
riage was falſe; but he frankly confeſſed, that 


he defired nothing beſides the Poſſeſſion 'of 


Roſalinda, in which he hoped to ſucceed, bur 
he added, that he had deferred all Manner of 
Suit to her, till the Surrender of Reading gave 
his Uncle Leave to return to London. The 
Ingenuouſneſs with which he made this An- 
ſwer, was ſuch, that Chry/aurus had no Room 
to diſbelieve him. The Traitor having ſome 
Hopes ſtill left, took freſh Courage: He 
thought it not ſo difficult to break off a Match, 
which was yet but in Embrio, and after a _ 
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ſand Proteſtations of his Zeal and inviolable 
Attachment, he began to put his infamous 
Wiles in Practice, by a Speech to this Effect. 

My Lord, ſaid he, I know tis Imprudence 
to cenſure a Deſign, after tis made public, as 
well as a Folly to give Advice to a Man that 
is reſolute. I thought your Marriage ſure, 


and came to applaud and congratulate you; 


but ſince it is otherwiſe, and has not yet been 
ſo much as in Treaty, I ought to change my 
Style. I profeſs to be your Friend, and as ſuch, 
will be very free with you, and let you know 
what the World thinks; I can't help being aſto- 
niſhed, that a Gentleman of your Rank, Birth, 
and Subſtance, and whoſe amiable Qualities 
and Virtues have gained you ſuch univerſal E- 
ſteem, ſhould ever have ſuch a Match in your 
Thoughts. The Earl, who was troubled at 
what he ſaid, replied, alas! what can ſuch a 
Man as I hope for, which I ſhall not find in 
Roſalinda? ] believe, ſaid Chryſaurus, ſhe is a 


Lady of great Wit, I have ſeen her often e- 


nough to know ſhe is beautiful, and am not 
ignorant that ſhe is rich, but ſhe is defective 
in the Point of Pedigree: You are miſinformed, 
rephed Edmund, Sinibaldo is come of one of the 
beſt Families in Genoa, a Family which has 
produced great Men, whoſe Names are tran- 
imitted to Poſterity in the Hiſtory of that Re- 
publick: But what I value him more for than 
his Birth and all his Riches, is, for not having 
degenerated from the Virtue of his Anceſtors. 

1 „ 
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F do aſſure you that he is a Nobleman of the 
firſt Order, that is to ſay, one of that Num- 


ber, who prefides at the Head of State Affairs. 
Vou may ſay what you pleaſe, replied Chryſau- 


rus, but you ſhall never make me believe, that 
a Merchant can be a Man of Quahty. 
Famund replied, with ſome Indignation, 
that he had informed himſelf thoroughly of 
the Fact, from Perſons that knew more of the 
Matter than he did. Then he ſhewed him 
that Commerce was of two Sorts, one ſo im- 
menſe, that it was no Stain to Nobility ; ano- 
ther which conſiſted of ſo many trifling Ar- 
ticles in the Retail way, that it was indeed a 
Diſgrace to it. He told him that Sinibaldo's 
Traffick was of the firſt Kind, and after ex- 


patiating largely upon the Reaſons of this Dif- 


ference, he could not help adding in the Con- 
cluſion, that he thought nothing ſo ridiculous 
as the Extravagance of ſome Pretenders to No- 
bility, whoſe ſordid Avarice made them not 
aſhanged of committing the moſt ſcandalous 


little Actions, and who affected a Contempt 


for Men, whoſe Felicity and Virtue, were an 
Honour to their Profeſſion. 
This Remark fo touched Chryſaurus to 
the quick, that he readily knew to whom it 
might be applied; but if he had ſhewn him- 


{elf difguſted, it would have been confeffin 


his Guilt, and taking the Shame to himſelf. 
His only Way therefore, was to take no No- 
rice of the Affront, and accordingly he ſeem- 

= ed 
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ed not to mind it, tho' for a while he had not 
a Word to ſay. He ought either to have pre- 
tended a Conformity in Sentiment with Ed. 
mund, or elſe to have turned the reſt of the , 
Diſcourſe into Banter; but ſuch was his Spleen, 
that he could neither do one nor the other; and 
having no Anſwer to make to his Rival, he 
fell into a Paſſion, during which, he attacked 
| > S$inibaldo with Perſonal Scandal, accuſed him 
of Diſhoneſty, and an affected Auſterity of 
> Manners; and at laſt, in Order to take off the 
> Earl's Regard for him effectually, he went fo 
far, as to ſay that Sinibaldo was ruined, and 
that he was very ſure he would ſoon be declar - 
ed a Bankrupt. ng i, 
So much Rage, opened Edmund's Eyes all 
at once, fo that he ſaw the baſe Tteachery, 
under the Veil of Friendſhip; and after cal- 
ling to Mankind, that his Uncle faid he had 
the Account of Sinibaldo's Treaſon from an - 
Officer of Diſtinction, he made no manner of | 
Doubt that Chryſaurus himſelf was the Infor- 
mer. The Falſhood of the Accuſation was 
too glaring for him to be miſtaken in his Man: 
He was then in a downright Paſſion, and look- 
ing upon the Miſcreant with Diſdain, J affirm, 
ſaid he, that Sinibaldo is a Man of Honour, 
and whoever fays he is not, is a Knave, My 
Lord, ſaid Chryſaurus, you are outragious, if 
what I have reported to you of $iniba/ds's Re- 
putation is a Calumny, you are to look to that; 
for my Part, I only mention it for your Good, 
2 and 
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and as your Friend. But Edmund, who was 
no longer to be deceived with the Poiſon that 
was hid under ſuch artful Words, could not 
contain himſelf, and raiſing his Voice, replied, 
what Zeal, what Friendſhip is yours! you Spy, 
you Eve's Dropper, what will you get by 
ſpreading this Report? Chry/aurus, who was 
inflamed with this Language, replied in the 
fame huffing Strain, I am neither Spy nor In- 
former ; I adviſe my Friends, and J hate the 
Name of a Traitor. You are your ſelf a Trai- 
tor, cried Edmund, ſince you wound the Re- 
putation of a Man of Honour, and put on 
the Maſk of Friendſhip, in Order to deceive 
me. 

Cbryſaurus was no Hero, but Choler ſup- 
plied che Place of Valour, and provoked him to 
give Edmund the Lie: Edmund gaye him Lie 
for Lie, and flapp'd his Gloyes in his Face; up- 
on which, they immediately ſtepped back; and 
each Man drew his Sword. Their Domeſtics 
having heard the high Words that paſſed be- 


tveen them, came and took Share of the Quar- 


rel in their Defence. While they were think- 
ing of their own Preſervation, the Duel grew 


warm between their Maſters, and Chry/aurus 
being run thro' the Body, dropped down at 
Edmund's Feet, who immediately fell up- 


on him, and put his Sword to his Throat; 


Chryſaurus begged his Life, which was e- 
nough to ſtop che Conquerors Hand, but it 


was only granted to him on Condition that he 


ſhould 
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ſhould confeſs the Traiterous Part he had act- 
ed. The Fear of Death, and. above all, the 
Force of Truth, ſoon obtained this Confeſſion, 
and the perfidious Wretch, in Preſence of ſe- 
veral Gentlemen, Friends to both, who came 
to the Spot upon the Report of the Duel, 
owned the Forgery of the Letter, and the 
Innocence of Roſalindas Father. He would 
fain have extenuated the Horror of his Guilt, 
but che Divine Juſtice did not permit him. 
A Villain is always as great a Poltron when 
he confeſſes his Wickedneſs, as he was when 
he committed it. 

If Edmund rejoiced in the Victory, it was 
principally for the Sake of Sinibaldoe; but his 
Joy was ſoon pall'd, when he heard that Chry- 
ſaurus's Wound was mortal, that he was in the 
Agonies of Death, and that all his Kindred 
were actually poſting to the General, to de- 
mand Juſtice on the Murderer. The Earl had 
Friends enough that came in, to hinder his be- 

5 ng inſulted; bur theſe very Friends to a Man, 
a adviſed him to fly for his Life. They repre- 
ſented to him, that the dying Man had a pow- 
erful and numerous Party, who ſer forth the 
Duel to the Earl of Eſſex, in the blackeſt Co- 


lours; that they told him that his Nephew 


* 
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Was ſo proud of his near Relation to him, that 
he we PROT abuſive ; that he had been the 
9 or in this Duel, and had fallen into an 
> unreaſonable Paſſion for a mere Trifle; that 
they proteſted, if they could not prevail in the 
3 * E | Camp 
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Camp for the Puniſhment of a Crime, which 
was capital according to all the Laws and Cu- 
ſtoms of War, they would appeal to the Par- 
liament, or elſe do themſelves Right with their 
own Hands; that their Murmurs were ap- 
plauded, and that their Party encreaſed every 
Day. | 
Edmund was aſtoniſhed at this News, but 
not at. all troubled. The Juſtice of his Cauſe 
did not ſuffer him to fear an Impeachment, and 
the Strength of his Arm rendered him intrepid 
againſt all Menaces, He went to the Earl of 
Bedford, General of the Horſe, whom he found 
in his Tent. The Earl was not only his Kinſ- 
man, but his Friend; he gave him a true Ac- 
count of every Circumſtance, and defired him 
to repreſent the Matter to the Earl of Eſſex. 
Bedford did not delay one Moment, but 
went and {poke in his Favour with a great deal 
of Warmth : He told the: General, that nor 
the Victor, but the Aggreſſor forfeits his Life 
by the Laws; and that Chry/aurus was the on- 
ly guilty Perſon, becauſe he had put Edmund 


under a neceſſity of defending his abſent Friend, 


whom Chry/aurus had falſly ſcandalized, even 
by his own Confeſſion made before ſo many 
Witneſſes, that there was no Room to doubt 
of his Guilt, and that conſequently he was the 
Aggreſſor: He added, that Chryſauruss Cha- 
racter was known, and that the Earl of Eſſex 
himſelf was beſt acquainted with his Trea- 


chery. i 
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While Bedford was talking, News came that 
Chryſaurus was dead. There was nothing 
could give a greater Turn in the Minds of Peo- 
ple to the Prejudice of Edmund, and the Gene- 


ral had but juſt Time to tell his Nephew's Ad- 


vocate, that he muſt immediately reſolve to 
quit both the Camp and the Kingdom ; that 
he muſt take very great Care to conceal him- 
ſelf; that Flight was the only Way he had left 
to pacify the Minds of the People, and to pre- 
vent the leaſt Suſpicion of a Protection, which 
would be the Ruin of him that granted it. 
He made the Earl of Eſſer promiſe him all 
Manner of Aſſiſtance, and even to ſollicit for 
him till the Moment he could recall him 
home, 

This Counſel was an Order, and was put 
immediately in Execution, When the Night 
was far advanced, Edmund, without Loſs of 
Time, or the Aſſiſtance of ſuch Friends as had 
an Inclination to follow his Fortunes, left the 
Camp with only three Servants well armed: 
The Earl of Efjex was no ſooner informed that 


hie was gone, but he iſſued counterfeit Orders 
do purſue and apprehend him, declaring, that 
> he would lay the Affair before the Parlia- 
7 4 N ment. : : 


Edmund travelled all night with Speed, and 
by Day-break he got to the Sea Coaſt, where, 


4 after he had gone a few Leagues, he found a 
mall Veſſel, which carried him to Calais in 
2 Picargy, 
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length he was conſtrained to accept it. 
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This Town, which is encompaſſed all round 
with Woods, Marſhes, and the Sea, is one of 
the ſtrongeſt Places in Europe; the Entrance 


of it's Harbour is defended by a Fort, called 
the Ri/bank; and 'tis pretended, that in this 
Port, which was formerly called Port-Iccius, 
Cz/ar embarked for Great-Britain, which is 
but thirty Miles from it. Edmund, therefore, 
choſe Calais for the Place of his Retreat, be- 
cauſe it was the neareſt Town for diſpatching 
ſuch Orders to London as his Affairs required, 
for informing himſelf ofteneſt of all Occur- 
rences there, and, in ſhort, here he could take 
ſuch Courſes as ſhould be agreeable to Con- 
1 and Circumſtances, without Loſs of 
ime. 
He made himſelf known but to one Gentle- 
man, a Catholic, whoſe Name was Henry, 
whom he had formerly entertained at London; 
the Earl deſired him to procure him a ſafe Lodg- 


Ing, where he might abſcond for a few Days. 


Henry knew him to be Nephew to che Earl of 
Eſſex, and not only in Reſpe& to his noble 
Birth, but in Gratitude for the Reception he 
met with at his Houſe, would not ſuffer Ed- 
mund to lodge any where but under his Roof. 


A good Turn is never loſt: Edmund had now 
the Reward of that Generoſity, with which 
he had treated Foreigners; he refuſed the A- 


ſylum that was offered him, at firſt, but at 
He 
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He immediately ſent one of his Servants to 


London, the eldeſt of the three, who beſt knew 


his Buſineſs, and a ſly cunning Fellow that 
would let no Opportunity ſlip him; his Name 
was Trufty, and he juſtly deſerved it. He or- 
dered him to get in what Money he could raiſe, 
and to provide himſelf with all neceſſaries for 


a long Voyage, but above all Things, he 


charged him to inform himſelf exactly, whe- 
ther Roſalinda was actually married; who 
went away with her Father, when he left Eng- 
land; what Country they were retired to, and, 
in ſhort, of every Thing relating to the State 
of the Family, He gave him a Letter of Credit 
for Sinibaldo, to the End that, if he was ſtill 


in Londen, as he hoped he was, he might 


deliver it to him inſtantly, and acquaint him, 
that by Means of the Duel, all his Danger 
was over, and that wat EET was en- 
tirely cleared up. He was wot afraid to make 
Truſty the Confident of his Love, and to refer 
all his Concerns with Sinibaldo, to his Manage- 
ment. He ordered him to ſtay but a few Days 
at London, during which, he charged him to 
inquire what People talked about the Death of 
Chry/aurus, what was done and ſaid by his Re- 
lations; and told him what Perſons he ſhould 
apply to, and by whoſe Advice he ſhould be 


directed. Truftyſet out, with a Promiſe both 


of Secrecy and Diligence. 


Edmund, who ſtayed at Calais wich the two 


Domeſtics that were left, had ſuch a Confi- 
E 3 dence 
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dence in Henry's well known Probity, that he 
cruſted him with all his Adventures, only he 
did not tell him the Names of Sinibaldo and 
Roſalinda. Henry was concerned for the me- 
lancholy Situation of his noble Gueſt, and 
ſtrove to divert him with all the Pleaſures he 
could think of. 

The Woods about Calais are frequented b 
great Numbers of Fallow Deer, which, wit 
the Multitude of Huntſmen, furniſh new Sport 
every Day. Edmund was ſometimes at the 
Hunting Matches inthoſe Forreſts, where, one 
would imagine, Diana kept her Court. The 
Ladies, who wear a magnificent Hunting Habit, 


but very ſingular according to the Cuſtom of the 


Country, handle their Arms with a Grace, like 
the Amazons: You fee ſome riding up and 
down the Lanes, in their Chaiſes; ſome ſpur- 
ring their briſk Courſers thro' the Thickets, 
and others on Foot, with their Coats tucked 
up to their Knees, leading on the Dogs, and 
caſting them off with Dexterity. Joy and Gal- 


lantry play continually about them, and put 


their Hearts in more Danger than the very 
Deer they give Chace to. 
With theſe Pleaſures Henry endeavoured to 
chear up Edmund's heavy Heart, to which he 
added all the Marks of Complacency, Reſpect, 
and Affection due to a Man of his Rank. 


The young Engliſhman was in the very 


Flower of his Youth; his Phiſiognomy was 
charming, which, with his fair Hair, and 
$545; 4 | Eyes 
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Eyes of the deepeſt Jet, ſet off his Beauty with 


a graceful Contraſt. He was tall and ſlender; 


his Converſation was both gay and madeſt, 
diſtinguiſhed by a noble Air, and no Man 
expreſſed himſelf with more Readineſs. He 
had not been many Days at Calais, but he 


wone the Hearts of all the Gentry there, e- 


ſpecially of his Landlord, and his whole Fa- 
mily: Young Florida was ſmitten with him 
as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, /and was actual- 


ly his Captive before he knew of his Con- 


queſt. | 
This Florida was Henry's Daughter; ſhe 
was married at ſeventeen Years of Age to an 
old Gentleman, who lived but a few; Months, 
and ſhe had been a Widow about a Year; ſhe 
was, ſo filly as to give Way to the firſt Sparks 
of the riſing Paſſion, and when ſhe was for 
conſulting her Reaſon, then it was too late. 

Florida was in Love, but the fatal Rock on 
which ſhe ſplit was her Opinion that Edmund 
had the ſame Paſſion for her: What was mere- 
ly owing to Edmund's Complaiſance, ſhe in- 
terpreted as a tender Return of Love; if he 
was melancholy, if he ſigh'd, ſhe imagined 
that her Beauty was the Cauſe. 

Such is our Weakneſs, that our deſiring of 
any Thing paſſionately, is ſufficient to convince 
us of it. Edmund did not ſo much as entcr- 
tain a Notion of Fhrida. Were nor Raſalin- 
da, and his Misfortunes enough to take up all 
his Thavghts ? Yer this unhappy Lover had 
«0s E 4 „ not 
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not renounced all Hopes. Sinibaldo, ſaid he 
to himſelf, has ſo many Affairs to take Care 
of, that ſurely he cannot have yet left Eng- 
land; Truſly muſt certainly have found him 
out at Londe;: : Perhaps the Engagements which 
he talks of his Daughter's being under, are 
counterfeited,” at leaſt, they are not executed, 
they may ve ſer aſide; Sinibaldo is generous, he 
is i eful, and when he has heard what I have 
lately done for his Sake, he will be overcome 
by ſuch ſigual Proofs of Friendſhip for him, and 
Love for his Daughter. Wou'd he make me his 
_ Son-in-Law! How happy ſhould I be then! 

Blind Edmund, Love which is thy Guide, is 
as blind as thy ſelf; take Courage, and ſtand 


brunt againſt the Blow which threatens thee. 


Truſiy came back; Edmund ran with impa- 
tience to meet him, and quickly read in his 
| Face, the fad News he came with, viz. the 
Death of $::::52/do, and the Departure of Ro- 
_ falinda and Lealdus, after they were promiſed 
to each other. Truſty told him all the Cir- 
cumſtances; he added, that the Cauſe of the 
Duel wich Chry/aurus was no longer a Secret, 
and that tho* it diſhonoured him in the Eyes 
of good Men, yet they did not excuſe the Vic- 
tor; that there was a powerful Cabal of the 
deceaſcd's Friends in Parliament, who roared 
that the Baron had taken up Arms in Defence 
of the Cauſe of his Country; but that Ed- 
mund, on the contrary, had protected a Trai- 
tor, as was plain from his running away; they 
even 
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even went ſo far as to accuſe the Earl of Effex 
of too much Lenity. It was the Opinion that this 
General would not care to run too great: a 
Riſque by eſpouſing his Nephew's Cauſe pub- 
lickly. The Meaſures which Sinibaldo had 
taken for his Eſcape with all his Effects, and 
the Departure of all his Family, aggravated 
the Accuſation; in fine, all Edmund's Friends 
adviſed him to keep a Year at leaſt out of the 


Kingdom, and leave it to them to defend him, 


and to ſupply his Neceſſities. 

Truſty made an End of his Relation, by tel- 
ling his Maſter, who had interrupted him with 
ſeveral Queſtions, that he had gathered in his 


Jewels and Money; that he had every Thing 


ready for a long Voyage; and that he was pre- 
ared to follow him, wherever he went. 

The Death of Sinibaldo, the Marriage of 
Re/alinda, and her Departure were ſo many Ar- 
rows which pierced unfortunate Edmund to 
the Soul: He was like one Thunder-ſtruck, -. 
and reſolved that Moment to renounce at once, 
all Thoughts of Marriage and Love; but the 
latter he could not ſhake off ſo eaſily. His 
Paſſion for Ro/alinda had engroſſed his whole 
Soul; and though he had no more Hopes of poſ- 
ſeſſing her, he could not reſiſt his Deſire of ſee- 
ing her: Her Preſence he thought the only Bleſ- 
ſing, andher Abſence the only Misfortune that 
could befall him: In ſhort, whether it proceed- 
ed from Simpathy, or Whimſy, he reſolved to go 

g | 
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after Noſalinda, and not to leave her, till he - 


was ſure that ſhe could not love him. 
He wrote Word to his Friends in London, 


and to the Earl of Eſſex at the Camp at Read- 


ing, that he had ſubmitted to the Neceſſity of 


withdrawing from England, and that he was 


going to Italy, not only in Obedience to their 
Advice, but to fatisfie a longing Deſire which 
he always had to ſee the fineſt Towns in the 
Univerſe. He faid the ſame Thing to his Land- 
lord, Henry, to whom he nevertheleſs gave 
ſome Account of the Diſappointment he had 
met with in his Love. Then he called again 
for his Man Truſty, and told him, he muſt fer 
out again next Day for London, and gave him 
his Letters and freſh Inſtructions; he bad him 
ſecure a Paſſage in the firſt Ship that he found 
ready to fail for Italy, and charged him, with- 
out Loſs of Time, to return with Letters of 
Credit to all the chief Places in that Part of 
Europe. 
Truſiy ſet out, and Edmund ſtay'd behind, 
overwhelmed with ſo much Grief and Anxiety, 


that he was not able to conceal it from Florida, 


who was deſirous to penetrate into the Cauſe of 
it, and indeed ſucceeded but too well: She 
found that he languiſhed for another Beauty, but 
it was ſo far from extinguiſhing her Love, that, 
on the contrary, it only increaſed it. She ima- 
gined that the young Engliſbman's Heart was 
formed for Love, that it would be eaſy for her 
to attract Vows which had no Hopes of any 
| | other 
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other Object, and ſhe reſolved to take the firſt 
Opportunity to reveal her Paſſion, and to make 
Edmund Poſſeſſor of her Perſon, as he was al- 
ready of her Heart. 

Notwithſtanding the Violence of Florida's 
Paſſion, ſhe was wiſe enough to conceal it 
from all Eyes but Edmund's; who trembling 
to think what Danger he was in of proving in- 
conſtant to Roſalinda, and ungrateful to Hen- 


ry, hoped, by ſhunning all Opportunities of 


being with her in private, to convince her of 
her Miſtake. Henry, for his Part, took not 
the leaſt Umbrage at it, but made it his whole 
Care to divert his Gueſt with all che Pleaſures 
he could think of, and eſpecially with the Com- 
pany of the Ladies, who, by a Cuſtom in 
France, are extremely familiar: Edmund had 
no Taſte for thoſe Diverſions, yet in Complai- 
ſance to his Friend, he affected an Air of 


Mirth. 


Mean Time the unfortunate Florida pined; 
her very Looks, her Sighs, every Thing diſco- 
vered her Love. | 

It happened one Day, as they were prepar- 
ing for a Hunting-Match which was to be on 
the morrow, Trufty returned, and acquaint- 
ed his Maſter that he had ſecured a Paſſage in 
a Ship which a Correſpondent of Alþhonſus 
Guerrara had freighted for Alicant ; that the 
ſaid Veſſel was to carry Part of her Cargo to 
Spain, and the reſt to Italy; that ſhe' would 
weigh Anchor in two Days; and that he had 
0 agreed 
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agreed with the Captain to take them up art « 
Harbor near Calais, where, upon the mak- 
ing of certain Signals, they were to take a 
Boat, in order to go on board; then he de- 
livered to Edmund what Letters of Credit he 
had, and they ſettled the Meaſures of their De- 
parture. | 
Edmund made no Secret of it to Henry, and 
they acted in Concert; but Florida, from 
whom neither concealed their Deſigns, was 
overwhelmed with Grief. Her Father was ſo 
continually in Edmund's Company, that ſhe 
| | deſpaired of any Opportunity of diſcovering 
| her Love: She ſtruggled hard to conceal the 
Bitterneſs of her Anguiſh, but ſhe looked as 
9 pale as Death; and when ſhe would have ſpoke, © 
160 her Words were interrupted by deep Sighs; at 
ö laſt ſhe was obliged to retire by the Advance 
of the Night but her Eyelids were too much 
drowned in Tears to admit of the Refreſhment 
3 of Sleep. 580 11 rh 
Next Day, which was declared to be tge 
111108 laſt of Edmund's ſtaying at Calais, every Thing 
| | was prepared for the Hunting-Match that = 
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was to be even more magnificent than any 
M had been yet: Florida made her Appearance 
too with an Air which concealed the Diſquiet 
_ 1111188 of her Mind; but ſhe had form'd the moſt 
100 violent Reſolutions in her own Breaſt. The 
1106 Gentlemen and Ladies were already come to 
the Place of Rendezvous, ſurrounded by a- 
bundance of Huntſmen, Footmen, and my 
h O 
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of all Sorts: The Foreſts rang with the Shouts 
of the Prickers, and the Sound of their Horns; 
the Toils were full of Fallow Deer, and all 
Hands were employed. One ſpurs his unruly 
Horſe thro the Briars to tame his Mette 
another has Work enough upon his Hands to 
keep in a Brace of the Dogs; preſently he caſts 
them off upon a fearful Stag, while another 
ſtands boldly, expecting to encounter a fierce 
wild Boar; in ſhort, even to the Spectators, 
who were poſted as Guards to the Ladies, 
Hunting or Love was all the Talk. 

Florida always kept the Object of her De- 
fires in her Eye; but the more the endea- 
voured to be always near him, the more he 
ſtrove to get from her. Edmund had ſome 
other Perſon to think of beſides Florida, nor 
could the Noiſe 'of the Hunting divert his 
Thoughts. The Idea he entertained of Roſa- 
linda in the Arms of another Lover, was ſuch 
a cruel Pain to him, that at the very Inſtant, 
when the Dogs were in full cry after a nimble 


Deer, and all Eyes fixed upon the agreeable 


Chace, he took that Opportunity to quit the 
Field, and leaving it to his Horſe to go what 
Road he would, while he thought of nothing 
but of Roſalinda, he came, after two Miles Rid- 
ing, to a delightful Valley, where the Turff 
was enamelled with the moſt beautiful Flowers 
of various lively Colours, and where was a Caſ- 
cade of the fineſt Water in the World, which 


fell from a Rock into a natural Baſon pf its 
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own forming; the Water of this Baſon, when it 
had enjoyed a ſhort Repoſe ſeemingly, after the 
Violence of its fall, ſpread it ſelf into the Field, 
with a murmuring ſerpentine Stream among 
the Turff and Flowers: The charming Soli- 
tude of this Place inviting the young Exgliſb- 
man to indulge his melancholy Paſſion of Love, 
he tied his Horſe to a Tree, fat down very pen- | 
five by the Side of a Brook, took out Roſalin- Þ 
da's Picture, which he always carried in his | 
Pocket, looked upon it a long Time with the 
profoundeſt Silence, and atlength the Violence 
of his Paſſion ſeemed to extort this doleful Soli- 

loquy from his Lips. | 
Shall Roſalinda not be Edmund's, and doth 
Edmund ſtill live! Vain Hopes, deluding De- 
ſires, into what an Abyſs have you plunged 
me! Happy Lealdus! what have you done to 
merit ſo ineſtimable a Treafure? I have made a 
Sacrifice of every Thing, and for my Reward 
muſt live in Miſery. Unfortunate Man that I 
am! What am I going to do? I am purſuing an 
inhuman Creature, who, the more I feel my 
Torment increaſe, will have the leſs Pity for 
me; but then, if I ſtay here, or if I reſolve to 
ramble to the greateſt Diſtance from her, what 
Star will light me wherever ſhe is abſent? Will 
Heaven never be moved with the Torture I 
endure? Why was it Ro/alinda's Fate 1o be 
born in England? If Italy had given her Birth, I 
ſhould never have ſeen her. How comes it, that 
contrary to the common Courſe of Things, the 6 
firſt Attack that I felt from Love ſhould prove 3 
to. 
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to me a Thunderbolt? Ungrateful cruel Ro- 
ſalinda! perhaps you are now in another's 


Arms, ſmiling at the Misfortunes you have 


brought me under. Well, notwithſtanding 
your inſulting Scorn, Jam ſtill yours, and you 
will ſoon laugh o'er my Aſhes. 115 
No, thou ſhalt not die, ſaid a Voice to him, 
which he thought he knew: At theſe Words 
he ſtood up with an inexpreſſible Surprize, 
and caſting his Eyes all about him, he at laſt 
perceived Florida, who came from behind the 
Rock, and caſt her ſelf at his Feet: No, thou 
ſhalt not die, ſhe repeated it, if the tendereſt 
Affection can prevail on thee to live; Ro/alin- 
da has given herſelf to another, I come to give 
my ſelf to thee; doat no longer on the Woman 
that deſpiſes thee, and may the God of Mar- 
riage unite thee to her that adores thee, who 
if ſhe be called thy Wife, will be thy Slave, 
and always attend thee, it being no longer in 
her Power to live at a Diſtance — thee, be- 

cauſe Love has ſo ordered it, and will be obeyed. 
Theſe Words of Florida were interrupted 
with Sighs and Tears. She ſaw Edmund quit the 
Chaſe, and as her Eyes were always upon him, 
ſhe followed him, lurked behind the Rock, 
heard his Lamentation, and at laſt, being fo 
tranſported that ſhe could no longer contain 
her ſelf, ſhe made that Declaration, ſo con- 
trary to all Decency. Edmund heard her with 
all the good Manners, but the Coldneſs with 
which he anſwered her, chilled the very Blood 
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in her Veins. Would to God, fair Florida, 
faid he, that I could call my poor Heart my 
own; you would have an eaſy Conqueſt of it; 
but it is given away, and the Gift is not to be 
recalled; the Impreſſion which it has receiv- 
ed is ſuch that it will not admit of any other: 
Tis no longer in its Power to oppoſe the Laws 
of Fate and Love. Be eaſy, and doubt not 
that if you have not me, you will have others 
that will outſhine me. For the Sake of that 
warm Paſſion which I have innocently kindled 
m your Breaſt, grant me but one Favour, and 
that is, forget even the Name of Edmund. 
When he had ſaid this, he leaped into his 
Saddle, and flew out of Florida's Sight in an 
Inſtant. The Noiſe of the Chaſe was his Guide 
to the Company, and at laſt he found his two 
Servants, who carried him back to the Field, 
where he mingled himſelf among the Hunters, 
How great muſt be the Confuſion, Shame, 
and Sorrow of the miſtaken Lover, after ſuch 
an Anſwer from Edmund, and his ſo ſudden 
Departure! Her Eyes were fixed tothe Ground, 
and ſhe remained, as it were, ſenſeleſs; but re- 
covering her ſelf again after a few Moments, 
ſhe exclaimed in this Manner. | 
O cruel ungrateful Man! is this the Reward 
of ſo much Love? Is it thus you receive ſuch 
a precious Sacrifice? You ſay that I am lovely, 
and yet you deſpiſe me; you praiſe me, and 
yet you flie me; you firſt declare War with 
me, and then adviſe me to Peace. 1 
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think I have more Courage than your ſelf, to 
reſiſt Fate and Love? Can't you be content 


with diſpoſing of your own Heart, without 


raviſhing mine? Vou would have me forget 
you, do you ſet me an Example. But why do 
I abandon my ſelf to the depth of Deſpair? 
My Love ſtill remains, and conſequently I have 
not loſt all Hopes of touching your Heart. 
The Neceſſity of muſing what Meaſures to 
take interrupted her Diſcourſe. She remounted 
her Horſe, rejoined the Hunters, and retired ſoon 
after to her Father's Country Houſe, on pre- 
tence of a flight indiſpoſition; ſhe was no ſoon- 
er arrived there, but ſhe diſmiſſed her Dome- 
ſtics, who were fond of ſerving her, and ſent 


for her Nurſe, from whom, ſhe ſaid, ſhe hop- 


ed to receive ſome Help, by the Application 
of Remedies, to others unknown. Dyp/a, which - 
was the Nurſes Name, quickly obeyed her 
Commands, and ſhut her ſelf up with her in 
her Cloſet ; the reſt of the Company ſtayed in 
the Gardens, where Henry had cauſed a mag- 
nificent Collation to be prepared for thoſe who 
were returned from the Chaſe. As the Night 
approached, all the Company ſer out for the 
Town. | 
Henry having a Mind to inform himſelf be- 
fore he departed, how his Daughter did, went to 
ſee her; ſhe told him that ſhe had a violent 
Pain at her Heart; and that ſhe was defirous to 
lie that Night with Dyp/a, who was Miſtreſs of 
ſuch Secrets as ſhe 1 0 would cure her by 
the 
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the next Day : The Father did not underſtand 


the Meaning of what his Daughter faid, but 
recommended her to Dyp/a, and going again 


to Edmund, they returned together to Calais. 

Edmund had made every Thing ready for 
his Departure next Morning by Day-break, 
The Ship that was to carry him was to be in 
a certain Road which was buta few Miles off, 


He made conſiderable Preſents to all Henry's 
Domeſtics, thanked him for all his Civilities, 
and after having reſted a few Hours, he ſer out 


with Truſty and his two Comrades to the Har- 
bor: Henry accompanied him to the Water- 
fide, till he went on board the Ships Boar for 
the Road. 

Florida ſpent that very Night in executing 
the Plot ſhe had been contriving in the Day. 
The firſt Thing ſhe did, was to impart her Se- 


cret to Dyſa; not to aſk her Advice, for it 


was too late, but to conjure her to aſſiſt her; 
ſhe had taken a Reſolution to conceal her Sex, 


to carry off all the Money and Jewels ſhe could 


find in the Houſe, and then to make her Eſcape, 
and enter her ſelf as a Paſſenger on board the 
fame Ship with Edmund. The old Nurſe was 
not eaſie to be perſuaded, and told her all the 
Conſequences of ſuch an Enterpriſe, but her 
Remonſtrances being to no Purpoſe, ſhe at laſt 
acquieſc'd. 

This old Woman was both W and 
covetous, and had been ſo prodigal of her Fa- 
vours in her Prime, that if Florida had not 


ſucked 
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ſucked in the Poiſon of her Vices with her 
Milk, it had at leaſt infected her wich the rag- 
ing Fits of Love. 

The Argument which prevailed moſt with 
Dypſa, was the Money and Jewels they were to 
carry along with 'em. She had a Son even a 
thouſand Times worſe than her ſelf, who hav- 
ing run away from the Family, had waited on 
an Officer in the Army, and was no other now 
than a Vagabond, trained up in all the Arts 
of thieving and cheating. 'The Miſcreant's 
Name was Scaltrin; he had been employed at 
the above-mentioned Chace, and the old Wo- 
man propoſed him to Florida, as fuch a Man 
that they could not do without him: Florida, 


who had no Time to chuſe, conſented; Scal- 


trin was ſent for, acquainted with the whole 
Contrivance, and they all laid their Heads to- 
gether to put it in Execution. 

Henry, who was fond to the laſt Degree of 
the Country and of Hunting, lived in the Houſe 
where they then were, the beſt Part of the 
Year, and lodged a great Sum of Money and 


Diamonds there, for unforeſeen Occaſions; 


but his Complaiſance to keep Edmund Com- 

pany, till his Departure, had carried him that 
ight to Town, as we have already faid. 
Florida was the only Perſon that knew the 


Place where her Father's Treaſure was hid, and 
Scaltrin, who had the proper Picklocks for eve- 
ry Door and Drawer, found Means to ger at 
it. The Diamonds were delivered to Dyp/a, 
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and the Money to her Son, that Florida might 
not be incumbered in a Journey which was too 
fatiguing for one of her delicate Limbs. Flo- 
rida cut off her fine Locks, and they agreed 
that ſhe ſhould take the Name of Fortunianus. 
Scaltrin ſaddled three of the Horſes that were 
kept e Houſe for Hunting, and they ſet 
out at Mid · night to a remote old Cottage in the 


Woods, where they found a Woman, with 


whom the infamous Guide was acquainted; 
there the Rogue adviſed them to ſtay, while he 
went alone on foot privately to the Sea-fide, to 
get an Account of Edmund's Departure, and 
to make ſure of a Sea-man that he knew, who 
ſhould carry them aboard the fame Ship, in 
his Boat. After Scaltrin was gone, and left 
Florida and Dypſa by themſelves, all their Fear 


was leſt they ſhould be known, but the Danger 


could not hold many Hours, becauſe that very 
Morning they were to go aboard. As they 
_ confided in the Diligence and Craft of their 
Agent, Florida lay down to ſleep for a few Mi- 
nutes upon a Bed, which Dyp/a made for her 
in the beſt Manner ſhe could. The Singing of 
the Birds proclaimed the Riſing of the Sun, 
when Florida awoke; ſhe was impatient to 
the laſt Degree for Scaltrin's Arrival, fo that 


when the Day advanced, and he came not, 


ſhe was quite out of Temper; he returned, 
however, at Noon, and reported that the Ship 
had bur juſt put out her Signals in Calais Road, 
chat all Edmund's Baggage was carried on Board, 

He but 
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but that he ſtill expected another Cargo, and 
that he would not ſail before Night; therefore 
he thought twas the ſafeſt Way for them not 
to ſtir from the Place where they were before 
Sun- ſet: He ſaid, that the Captain, by the Me- 
diation of his Friend, the Sea-man, had pro- 
miſed to ſtay for them, and that the Boat lay 
ready: He added, that he had been in the 
Town, as far as Henry's Houſe, that there was 


not a Word ſaid there of the Matter, and that 


probatly none of the Domeſtics of the Coun- 


try Houſe had yet brought any Tidings of their 


Flight. 


When Night came they departed after ge- 


nerouſly rewarding the Woman who had given 


them Houſeroom. Scaltrin who went before 


to ſerve as a Guide, did not go the common 


Road on Pretence that the other was moſt pri- 
vate, which carried them into the Middle of 
the Forreſt. | 


The Darkneſs increaſing, after they had rode 


an Hour in the Wood, made it the more diſmal, 
and Florida upon hearing a Gun ſhort off at a 
little Diſtance, was ready to die for fear. They 


had not travelled much farther, when they 


were ſurrounded with a Gang of armed Boors, 
who clapping Piſtols to their Throats, threat- 
ned to aſſaſſinate them-if they made the leaſt 
Out-cry. The Boors forcing them to alight 
off their Horſes, pretended to uſe Scaltrin wor: 


than either of the reſt; then they took away 


every Thing they had of Value, and ſcarce left 
| 3 them 
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them Cloaths to cover their Nakedneſs. Three 
of the Robbers mounted the Horſes and rode 
away; thoſe that ſtayed, blindfolded the un- 
happy Florida, and bound her to a great Tree, 
with her Hands ty'd behind her. They made 
her believe that they ſerved Dypſa and Scal- 
trin after the ſame Manner, and fired their Pi- 
ſtols in the Air, as if they intended to kill them, 
at which, both Dyp/a and Scaltrin, who had 
an Underſtanding with the Banditti, pretend- 
ed to be terrified by their Cries and Tears, This 
tragical Adventure was contrived by Scaltrin, 
who, under Colour of going to the Sea-ſhore, 
went to find out theRingleader of the Gang,and 
agreed with him, both as to the Time andPlace. 
Then they talked of murdering Florida, who 
hearing their horrid Reſolution, ſhed a Flood 
of Tears, and by her Sighs and Intreaties, en- 
deavoured to inſpire them with a Compaſſion 
of which their Hearts were not capable; con- 
ſequently, her Prayers and her Sighs would 


have been to no manner of Purpoſe, if the Re- 


mains of Humanity in Dypſa had not filled her 
with an Abhorrence of ſhedding that Blood, 


which, by nurſing, was in ſome Degree her 


own. She took the Robbers aſide, and in Con- 
ſideration of ſo rich a Booty, which ſhe had 
put into their Hands, ſhe begged they would 


ſpare the Life of her Girl; The Thieves con- 


ſented, but it was on Condition they-ſhould 


leave her bound as ſhe was, in the moſt lone- 


ſome Part of the Forreſt: They were afraid, 


that 
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that if ſhe had been ſet at Liberty, they ſhould 

ha ve been purſued, and they hoped that ſome 
wild Beaſt would deliver them from that Dan- 

er, or that at leaſt her Cries could not be 

— till they were gone from the Deſert and 

had ſhared the Plunder. When they ſet out, Flo- 

rida had no Senſe left, nor any Support to keep 

her up but the Cords that bound her. After 

ſome Time, however, ſhe came to her ſelf. 

It muſt be a hard Heart indeed, that is not 
touched with her Condition; every Motion of 

the Branches or Leaves of the Trees ſhook 

by the Winds, the leaſt Cry, the very clapping 

of the Wings of the Night Birds, all put her in- 
to an ine preſſible Terror: Death encompaſſed 
her on all Sides, and at every Turn ſhe thought | 
ſhe felt the murdering Daggers of the Banditti, 
or the Teeth of bloody Wolves. 9 
She continued in the ſame Situation all that | | 
Night, and half the next Day, which to her 

was no better than Night. The Place was fo | 
ſolitary that no Body came near it; but at laſt, i 

in the Evening, ſhe heard the Barking of a | 

Dog, and the Sound of a Horn; Hopes ani- 

, mated her to cry out luſtily, and her Voice 

was heard by a Huntſman who came into the 

ö Wood in purſuit of a wild Boar; This Huntſ- 
1 man lived in a Hamlet on the Edge of the 
| Forreſt very far from Henry's Houſe, which 
| he did not ſo much as know, He ſtood ſtill a 
while to look upon ſuch an Object of Pity 

as. Florida was, whom he took for a young 

Man, delivered her, and informed himſelf 

4 3 of 
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of the ſtrange Adventure that befel her. Flo- 
rida, for fear of being known in a Habit fo 
diſagreeable to her, concealed her Name as 
well as her Sex from him, and told him, 
that ſhe was a young Gentleman, by the Name 
of Fortunianus, who, to maintain himſelf, had 
been obliged to enter into the Service of a Wi- 
dow in Quality of a Page, and that, as he was 
riding with her in the Road thro' the Forreſt, 
they were attacked by Highway-Men, who 
had carried off his Miſtreſs, killed her Servants 
that ſtood in her Defence, and lefthim in the 
Condition in which he found him. 
The Huntſman himſelf was a Perfon of Con- 
ſideration, and tho' fallen to Decay, you might 
diſcover by his Behaviour, he was a Gentleman 
born: He carried this pretended young Man 
to his Houſe, gave him Victuals ro ſupport his 
Nature, and ſent him to bed. Florida was ſo 
tired that ſhe ſoon fell aſleep, but it proved 
a Slumber interrupted by frightful Dreams, 
relating to what had paſſed, and ominous of 
worſe to come. Such frightful Images made 
her, every now and then, give a Start, but the 
Break of Day ſtriking upon her Eyes, ſcatter- 
ed all her Dreams, and when ſhe was fully a- 
wake, ſhe pondered with her ſelf what Mea- 
{ures were proper for her to take. In her then 
reſtleſs Condition, a thouſand Things came in- 
to her Head: She thought no more of follow- 
ing Edmund, and tho' it had been practicable, 
the Apprehenſion of Death had quite W 
| . 
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ed Love, She reſolved tofly far enough from 
her native Country in the ſame Diſguiſe, and 
to ſeek Places where ſhe was never known; 
bur what could one Woman do by her ſelf, wha 
had been ſo tenderly brought up, without Ex- 
perience, without Aſſiſtance, and without Mo- 
ney? If ſhe returned home, how could ſhe 
ſtand the Frowns of her Father ? And to ſtay 
here was a Thing impoſſible. - At length at- 
ter all the Ideas with which her Mind was 
diſturb'd, ſhe was ſo unhappy as to fix on 
that which was the moſt dangerous. 

A Gentleman had been in Love with her 
to Diſtraction, and perhaps was ſo ſtill, His 
Name was Feraltus, and he had a Seat in 
the Neighbourhood of Calais. He had often 
aſk'd Henry's Leave to court Florida, but 
Henry had always deny'd him; for in ſhort 
Feraltus was a profligate, debauch'd Fellow, 
whom a Gang of Banditti had appointed their 
Captain for no other Merit but becauſe he 
outitripp'd them in Wickedneſs: In a Word, 
he was a profeſs'd Villain. Nevertheleſs F/o- 
rida reſolv'd to go to him for Protection. He 
was a very great Terror to the Countrey, and 
into his criminal Arms did ſhe throw her ſelf 
for Defence againſt her Father's Rage. 

Thus by emerging out of one Abyſs, and plun- 
ging into another that was more terrible, ſhe 
, took Leave of her Deliverer after expreſſing 

her Gratitude, and begg'd him for God's ſake 
to help her to a Guide, to conduct her from 


the 
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the Forreſt into the high Road that led to 
the Seat of Feraltus. The Gentleman was 
too poor to keep a Footman, and therefore of- 
fer'd his Service to go along with the young 
Page; but it rain'd ſo hard all the Morning 

that they were oblig d to ſtay till it was over. 
When they ſet out, they walk d very gently, 


for Florida was tender footed, and what ſhe 


had undergone had render'd her very feeble. 
They had ſcarce travell'd a League before 
they came to the Brink of a Rivulet, which 
” Rains had ſwell'd to a very rapid Torrent. 
ortunianus declar'd to his Guide that he had 
neither Strength nor Courage to venture thro it. 
The Guide, who was a robuſt Man, lifted 
the young Spark upon his Shoulders, and ta- 
king a great Stick to ſupport him enter d the 
Water with his Burden without any Scruple. 
le was very near the other Shore when he 
found himſelf in the main Stream, which was 
ſtronger than he imagin'd. In ſhort being 
not able to ſtand againſt it, he fell; but as 
good Luck wou'd have it for Florida, ſhe 
ſtruggl'd, and- catch'd hold of the Stump of 
a Willow which hung over the Water, where- 
by ſhe ſav'd her ſelf, tho' ſhe was juſt out of 
Breath. 
It far'd otherwiſe with the unhappy Gen- 
tleman, who was ſo ſtunn'd by the Fall that he 
loſt his Senſes, and was born down wnh the 
Current. Fortunianus in the utmoſt Deſpair 
follow'd him along the Shore, but cou'd do 
5 n nothing 
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nothing for him except crying out for Help, 
which was to no purpoſe in ſo wild a Place, 
and at laſt he had the Mortification to ſee 
his Benefactor ſwallow'd up by the Waves. 
The deplorable Fortunianus, or rather the 
deplorable Florida was now leit alone in the 
midſt of the darkeſt Part of the Wood, rea- 
dy to faint, wet to her Skin, without Help or 
Hopes, terrify'd by Dangers paſt, dreading the 
preſent, her Eyes drown'd in Tears, and no 
Sight of a Path to get out of the Labyrinth. 
'To add to her Diſaſter the Night came on, 


and at laſt walking with no other Guide but 


Deſpair, ſhe came to a Piece of Land newly 
turn'd up, where it being too dark for her to 
perceive it, ſhe fell headlong into a Pit which 
had been dug to entrap the Deer. 

Thus the unfortunate Lady fell into a Snare 
that was not laid for her, and in the Fall, 
her Skin, the faireſt of her Sex, was wounded 
by a Thouſand Scratches and Scars. The Pit 
was deep and not ſo cloſe cover'd but the Wa- 
ter ſoak d into it, ſo that Florida was up to 
her Knees in Mud, and call'd upon Death a 
Thouſand Times. 


She lay in this fad Pickle all Night and 


Part of the next Day. At laſt ſome Fellers . 


of Wood who had dug the Pit, came that 
Way, and perceiving the Earth ſunk in began 
to rejoyce in hopes they had caught a Prey. 
They were ſurpriz'd to the laſt Degree, when 
they look'd down and ſaw a young Man 2 

10 
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fo lovely an Appearance. They were hear- 
tily concern'd that they had been the Cauſe 
of his Misfortune, dragg'd him out with ſome 
Difficulty, and cutting down ſome Branches 
to make a Litter, they carry'd him to their 
Village, laid him upon a Bed of Leaves, and 
took all Manner of Care of him. It was three 
Days before Florida came to her ſelf, and 
then finding her Strength renew'd, ſhe begg'd 
of her charitable Hoſts to lend her a Saddle- 
Horſe to carry her to the Seat of Feraltus to 
whom {ſhe pretended the was related, and 
promis d they thou'd be amply rewarded for 
their Civility. | 

The Peaſants ſtrove by all the good Uſage 
in the World to make Fortunianus forget that 
ſcurvy Accident of which themſelves were in- 
nocently the Authors, They gave him a Sad- 
dle- Horſe, and a Guide to ſhew him the Way, 
and indeed after he had nam'd Feraltus the 
Tyrant of all that Countrey, they durſt not 
have refus'd it. 

Florida after taking Leave of them ſet our, 
but being ſtill weak and her Horſe tir'd, Night 
overtook her before ſhe cou'd arrive at the 
Seat ſhe was going to, and it was ſo dark 
that ſhe was oblig'd to deſire a Lodging in a 
Houſe which was at a little Diſtance from 
the great Road. The Door was preſently o- 

n'd to her, and as ſoon as ſhe enter'd, ſhe 
found the Maſter of it to be a Gentleman 
nam'd*Florian, an intimate Friend of her = 

mer 
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ther Henry, and a mortal Enemy to Feraltus. 
It was not poſſible for her to go away, and if 
it had, where cou'd ſhe have gone? She de- 
termin d to keep on her Diſguiſe, and deſir d 
Florian to give her Houſe- room till next Mor- 
ning's Day break. Florian was continually 
upon his Guard for fear of ſome Treachery 
on the Part of Feraltus, but ſeeing a young 
Man of a promiſing Countenance without a- 
ny Weapons, pale and meagre, his Pity ba- 
niſh'd all Suſpicion, and he ſhew'd him into 
a Bed-Chamber to take his reſt. | 
Florida after a light Supper was ſoon o- 
ver-power'd with Sleep, but in the middle of 
the Night ſhe was awak'd by the horrid 
Noiſe of Arms and Out-cries, upon which ſhe 
aroſe in a very great Fright, hurry'd on her 
Cloaths, and took hold of a ruſty Halbert that 
was at Hand, to defend her ſelf, In a Mo- 
ment her Door was burſt open, and her Cham- 
ber was full of arm'd Men with lighted Flam- 
| beaus. Who ſhou'd this be but Feraltus with 
a Gang of ſuch Ruffians as himſelf, who ha- 
ving enter'd Florians Houſe by Surprize and 
not finding him in his own Apartment, ſearch'd 
every Room for him, and put all his People 
to Death that oppos'd his Fury. He finds 
the wretched Fortunianus, and finds him in 
Arms, upon which he ſhot him in the Breaſt 
with a Piſtol charg'd with three Balls, and 
gave him other Wounds to ſatisfy his Bar- 
barity. | | 
Florida 
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- Florida fell to the Ground and her Boſom 


white as Alabaſter, was ſtain'd with a Current 
of crimſon Blood; ſhe was knock'd down by 
that very Arm to which ſhe was haſtening for 
Protection; but ſhe was fo far happy that 
ſhe had Time left for Repentance. 
 Feraltuslook'd in vain for his Enemy who 
was abſconded, and when he had curs'd the 
Sun for riſing ſo ſoon to ſhew his Wicked- 
_ neſs, he was oblig'd to retire for fear of being 
detected. Florian was no ſooner ſure of his 
being gone, but he made his Appearance a- 
gain, and ſearching about to ſee what Miſ- 
chief he had done, he found two of his Do- 
meſtics dead, and the Stranger in a deplora- 
ble Condition. He took Pity of him, and or- 
der'd a Surgeon to take Care of him: But 
Florida finding the Principles of Life going off 
with her Blood, diſcover'd her ſelf to him, 
and after having intreated him to intercede 
with her Father for her Pardon, ſhe declar'd 
to him that it was too late for any Aſſiſtance 
but ſpiritual. ' Florian promis'd every Thing 
to make her eaſy, and while ſhe was waiting 
for the Arrival of a Confeſſor, ſhe wrote to 
Henry with a trembling Hand as follows. 
] have fo richly deferv'd your Indignation 
“and my Guilt is of ſuch a Nature, that no- 
* thing but Death can give me Hopes of For- 
« oiveneſs. Deny it not to the laſt Intreaties 
*cfa repenting Heart, and the laſt Defires of 
cc a 
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« a departing Soul. Surely Father, you won't, 
« by your ſevere, tho' juſt Diſpleaſure add to 
« the Horrors of my Death-Bed; you are {till 
« my Father and I am yet your Daughter, 
« What is paſt is not to be remedy'd; the 
« Time to come is too ſhort; I die, and I die 
« ovilty of a Thouſand Tranſgreſſions. Com- 
« fort your ſelf, if poſſible, by conſiderihg that 
« my Body has not been polluted by the Stains 
« of my Soul. Florian will tell you my tra- 


« oical Adventures, forget and forgive them. 


„ Honour me with a decent Interment, and 


« condeſcend to pray for your | unworthy 
Daughter. 


FLORIDA. 


She had ſcarce finiſh'd her Letter when in 
came the Prieſt to whom ſhe confeſs'd her 
Sins, with the Devoutneſs of a ſincere Penitent, 
and in a few Moments after expir'd, | 
Here it wou'd be proper to inform theReader 
how Henry took it to Heart, when he heard 
of his Daughter's running away with his Mo- 


| ney and Jewels, and of the Robbery commit- 
ted on Florida and her Accomplices ; how he 


himſelf purſued the Highwaymen, and how 
he e ere both Scaltrin and his Mother, 
and deliver'd them into the Hands of Juſtice. 
I ſhou'd willingly paint the poor Father's Con- 
' cern at the opening of his Daughter's Letter, 

and at the Narrative given by Florian, But 
the Sea calls me, and I leave it to thoſe 


I Who 


ä — —— —⅛— 
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who have any Bowels, to judge of the Melan- 
choly Spectacle which I have not Time to 
ſer before their Eyes. | 

Edmund embark'd the ſame Morning as he 
had reſolv'd, and was overjoy'd at going a- 
board the Ship, to find that ſhe was nam'd the 
Hope, and had been freighted by Fauſtus the 
Agent of Alphonſus Guevarra; his Joy was in- 
creas'd upon Fauſtus's telling him that he had 
lodg'd at the Houſe of Sinibaldo, was there 
when he dy'd, and that he was perfectly ac- 
quainted with every Thing that paſs'd in the 
Houſe. Edmund took Care to hide his Love from 
him, engag d him in Converſation as often as 
poſſible, and got every Thing out of Fauſtus 
that he knew. By this Means he heard that Ro- 
alinda's Marriage with Lealdus was indeed 
concluded, but that the Conſummation of it 
was for ſome Time putoff. His Hopes were ne- 
vertheleſs very faint when he came to conſider 
that the Bride and Bridegroom were united 
by the Tyes of Love, before they were joyn'd 
by thoſe of Hymen, All his Deſires were for 
the Port of Alicant in Hopes of ſeeing Roſa- 
linda, who according to the Report of Fauſtus 
was there by that Time. In ſhort, Hope, 
Jealouſy, and Love heighten'd his Impatience. 

But we leave him cutting the Waves with 
a gentle Gale, and paſs to greater Events at- 


_ tending Re/alinda. 


The End of the Second BOOK. 


( 8: ) 


ö 


4 Þ 4 9 W SS » V4 bog EE 4 3 5 IF. © 
4 * % ö N 7 { x \ oe! 4 - % *./ < ” 
88 — ac 2 \ "US * $4904 SL J — — — W 4 "v4 @ gd * 
2 Den * NK e 2 DN bo : 


ROSALINDA. 


eee eee eee eee Et EE EIT TITTY, 
BO 0K - HE 


COTE FEE EET EET TILES IT ET 


a happy Voyage. They ſaw 
the Coaſts of France and Spain 
which are waſh'd by the vaſt 


deſired View of Alicant the only Port of the 
delightful Kingdom of Valencia, which was 
| Matter of great Joy to all the Sailors who had 
long wiſh'd for the Sight of it. The Harbor 
was to ſome the End of their Labors; to others 
it only afforded Reſt for a few Days, and to 
recover them from their paſt Fatigues, an 
prepare them for new. They all prais'd the 
Voyage which had not been diſturb'd by ſo 
| G much 
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much as one Alarm; even Roſalinda's aking 
Heart found ſome Relief from it; ſhe could 
not oppoſe the Inſtances of her Lover to ſet 
Bounds to her Grief; in a Word, ſhe was 
much more tranquil than when ſhe went on 
board. The Ship ſaluted the Town with all 
her Guns; the Town return'd the Compli- 
ment, and then ſhe went into the Harbor. All 
the Travellers landed, Aiphonſis carry'd The- 
odefius, his Children, and their Retinue to his 
Houſe, and in a few Days they were ſettl'd. 
The Goods defign'd for Alicant were lan- 
ded, but it took up a great deal of Time, be- 
cauſe Alphonſus had a Mind that his Gueſts 
ſhou'd ſtay the longer. Theodeſius on the con- 
trary preis'd as much as poſſible for clearing 
of the Ship, that they might be the ſooner at 
Genoa, which was the Centre of all his Wiſhes. 
At the very Time when he was in hopes 
of going to Sea again, according to his De- 
ſign, whether it was owing to the Change of 
Climate, or to the Inconveniencies of a Sea 
Life, to which he had not been accuſtom'd, 
or to what other Cauſe I know not, he fell 
ill of a Fever which made him very weak. 
The ableſt Phyſicians were ſent for, who did 
not think the Diſtemper incurable provided 
he took a great deal of Care of himſelf and 
ſtay d at Home; but they declar'd him a dead 
Man if he neglected their Remedies, and ex- 
pos'd himſelf too ſoon to the Inconſtancy of 
the Waves and the Injuries of the Air. Ic 
1 2 
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was then about the End of June, a Seaſon 
not ſo convenient ſor the Uſe of the propet 


Remedies, therefore there was a Neceſſity for 


his putting them off till the Month of Septem- 
ber; ſo that he cou'd not hope to be in a ſail- 
ing Poſture till Autumn. This Delay was a 
greater Affliction to T heods/ius chan his Fever. 
He was equally concern'd both for his Life 
and Fortune, ſaw Danger on all Hands, and 
knew not which to take moſt Care of; at laſt 
like a wiſe Man, of two Evils he choſe the leaſt, 
and hearken'd to the Advice of his Doctors, 
and the Intreaties of his Friend. He reſolv'd 
therefore to ſtay, and the rather becauſe Al- 
phonjus promis'd him all Manner of Aſſiſtance. 
A Ship call'd the Neptune that had taken 
in her Lading at Amſterdam arriv'd at Alicant 
juſt at this juncture. She was to leave part of 
her Cargo at Cagliari in Sardinia, and to pro- 


ceed with the reſt ro Leghorn and Genoa. As 


Sinibaldo's Riches lay ſcatrer'd up and down 


in thoſe Places, Theodefpus reſolv'd that his 


Son ſhou'd put to Sea again on board this Ship 
after having taken all the neceflary Precau- 
tions. Alplonſus ofter'd an Agent of his ro 
go along with him, one T/nard, a Perſon of 
Fidelity and Experience in the Aﬀairs of Com- 
merce whom he intended before-hand to have 
ſent ro Genea with Gold and Pearls to purchaſe 
ſome Italian Silks and other Goods proper 
for the Kingdom of Spain, To the Care of 


this /nard: Theodoſius recommended his Son 
| G 
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wich the moſt preſſing Inſtances, and order'd 
them to ſtay for him at Genoa, whither he 
promis'd to carry Re/alinda as ſoon as Health 
wou'd permit him, in order to conclude all 
Affa irs, and particularly the Marriage of the 
two Lovers. | 

LTLealdus conſented to the Voyage, but did 
not care to leave behind him that which to 
him was the deareſt Treaſure in the World, 
and promiſing upon Oath to have the ſame 
tender Regard as ever for Raſalinda's Inno- 
cence till the Term agree'd on, he begg'd his 
Father to let her go with him. As there was 
a Neceſſity for his Son's going without him, 
Thheodofius was very loth to indulge his Requeſt, 
but at laſt having a good Opinion of his Son's 
Conduct, his Daughter-in-law's Virtue, and 
Violante's Prudence, being overcome by the 
Tears which he ſaw them ſhed at the Ty- 
dings of their Separation, having an entire 
Dependance on the conſummate Wiſdom of 
old Iſnard, and conſidering withal that the 
two Lovers were already betroth'd to each o- 
ther, he permitted them to go on board. to- 
gether, and gave them his paternal Bleſſing. 
Roſalinda and Lealdus were very ſorry to part 
with him, and tenderly embrac'd him. They 
left the greateſt Part of the deceaſed Sini- 
baldo's Effects in his Hands. The ſame Ship 
which brought them from England ſtay d at 
Alicant for Theodofius. The Wind proving 


3 
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fair, they were oblig d to take their Leaves 


and put to Sea. 3 
In a few Days they arriv d at Cagliari, where 


in a little Time, they diſpatch d ſuch Af- 


fairs as call'd em thither, and the Wind con- 
tinuing fair, they ſet ſail with great Glee for 
Leg born. ö 
For near two Days they were favour'd with 
a fine Weſterly Breeze; but at the Cloſe of the 
ſecond Day the Pilot perceiv'd a vaſt Number 
of Dolphins ſporting upon the Water, and a 
ſmall Cloud full of Fire riſing in the Weſt, 
which made him apprehenſive of a Storm, 
and he was not miſtaken in his Conjecture. 
For in a few Hours the Sea work'd, and the 
Waves began to ſwell; the Horizon flam'd 


with Lightning, and the Winds and Thunder 


rent the Air with a moſt dreadful Noiſe. The 


Seamen cou'd not ſee the Stars becauſe of the 
{able Clouds which cover'd the Night with a 
thick Darkneſs, and breaking over their Heads 
pour'd down ſuch Sheets of Rain as if all 
the Elements had been involy'd in one frightful 
Deluge. The Rocks how near foever were 
no longer to be diſcern'd, and whenever the 
Lightning pierc'd thr$' the Darkneſs it was 
only to give them a ſhocking Glimpſe of the 
Danger they were in of periſhing. 

The Sound of the raging Billows, the Claps 
of the Thunder, the roaring of the Winds, the 
Cries of the Paſſengers, every Thing added to 


the Confuſion and Diſtraction, Orders were 
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neither executed, nor ſo much as heard. Here 
one Sailor abandons his Poſt, there another 
more couragious beſtrides the Vards, and furls 
the Sails. One Minute the Surges ſeem to 
toſs the Veſſel to the Skies, and the next 
to plunge: her in an Abyſs. The Sea threa- 
tens to ſwallow her up in its Waves, while 
Cataracts from the Sky are like to fink her. 
Her Sails were torn; her Maſts broke; a 
furious Wave had ſplit her Rudder and car- 
ry'd off her Pilot, fo that ſhe was left with- 
out a Steerſman, entirely to the Sport of the 
Tempeſt. At laſt this lofty Veſſel which had 
hitherto out- brav'd the Sea like the God from 
whom ſhe took her Name, inclin'd her Prow 
to it in an humble Poſture as if ſhe begg'd a 
Truce, but the Sea being only render'd the 
more imperious by that Homage, enter'd her 
with the Fury of a Conqueror; in vain the 
try'd to lighten her, the Sea fills every Space 
with a greater Weight, all Art was now to 
no purpoſe, ail Hopes were loſt, and nothing 
bur Death was to be expected. Nevertheleſs 
at the Appearance of- the Morning the Rain 
ceas d, and the Winds ſeem'd inclinable to reſt; 
but the Storm quickly return'd with freſh Vi- 
gour. The Ship was doom'd to be caſt awa 
by an irrevocable Decree of Fate, The Face 
of the Water was covered with the Wrecks, 
and the Splinters were born away by the Winds- 
The Night returns but brings no reit to the 
Ship, and the Day following only dawn'd with 
a Calm 
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a Calm to ſhew the Travellers their impending 
unavoidable Ruin. ak: 


The deplorable Roſalinda who was bath'd 


in Tears, wet to the Skin, ready to fink with 


Fatigue, and half dead with the Fright, was 


in the Arms of Violante, and her dear Lealdus 


ſtood by her whoſe Death ſhe dreaded more 


than her own, and with Eyes lifted up to Hea- 
ven ſhe expected every Minute wou'd be the 


laſt. | 


Lealdus on the other Hand, whoſe noble 
Courage was not caſt down, perceiving that 


the Captain gave the Ship over for loſt 


and was putting off the Long- Boat to fave his 
Life, ran and took up his Spouſe in his Arms 


bidding Violante follow him; Fear made them 


nimble. Lealdus who had his Sword drawn 
if any offer'd to ſtop him, leap'd into the Boat 


with his Roſalinda, and then help'd Violante 
into it. The Captain, either charm'd by his 


Valour or intimidated by his terrible Air, did 
not ſcruple to admit him. Afterwards Leal- 
dus call'd out to Jhnard, but the poor old 
Man was ſo buſy in ſecuring the Riches com- 
mitted to his Cuſtody that he did not hear 
him, and ſtay'd to be drown'd. Mean time 
all the Paſſengers and Sailors crowded to get 
into the Boat, but the Captain fearing with _ 
very good Reaſon that ſo vaſt a Weight wou'd 


ſink her, ſtood at the Stern with Lealdus to 


keep all out but ſuch as they lik'd. x 
Among the Paſſengers that were refus'd, 
4 were 
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were four Brothers of Sardinia, who having 


deſerv'd hanging in their own Countrey, fled 
from Juſtice, which purſu'd them, and were 


going to liſt in the Troops of Italy. Theſe 


four inſolent Villains, who were outragious at 
the Danger which they ſaw before their Eyes, 
took -up Arms to hinder others from going 


into the Long-Boat, and kill'd every Man 


that dard to oppoſe em. They were ſo deſ- 
perate, that a bloody Fight enſued between the 
Paſſengers and them, and it ſeem d as if they 
were reſolvd to be Sharers with the Sea in ſo 
many unfortunate Victims. One of them 
jump'd into the Long-Boat, to make himſelf 

aſter of it, and to take in his Brothers. He 
hit the Captain a Blow, as if he wou'd have 
knock d him over Board, and intended Lealdus 
ſuch a Back- ſtroke at the ſame Time with his 
Sword, that he thought to have ſtruck his Head 
off of his Shoulders. The Captain, indeed, 


was ſtunn' d; but Lealdus warded the Blow, and 


receiv d no Hurt: On the contrary, he was 
ſo provok d at the Fury of the barbarous 
Wretch, that he ſeiz d him, forc'd his Sword 
from him, and taking him up in his Arms, 

ave him a Fall, kept him down, with his 
Knee at his Throat, and was going to run 
him through, when the Traitor begg'd his 
Life, and promis'd he wou'd help to defend 


the Long-Boat; upon which Submiſſion, he 


obtain'd it. | N 
The ſecond of the Sarginians, in order to 
revenge 
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revenge the Death of his Brother, or to ſave 
his own Life, immediately catched up a 
Piſtol; which he diſcharg'd at Lealdus, and 
ſeizing a Rope with his Left Hand, he made 
an Attempt to throw himſelf into the Boar, 
keeping his Sword in his Right Hand, for 
Execution. The firſt Brother ſeeing him, 
got up, and in order to aſſiſt him, laid Hands 
on the Captain. Lealdus heard the Whiz of 
the murdering Bullet, but it did not touch 
him; however, it redoubled his Rage, and 
with the fame Sword, which he had juſt 
wreſted from the firſt Brother, he cut off the 


Hand of the ſecond, by which he held the 


Rope: At the ſame Time the Caprain kill'd 
his Enemy, fo that the Waves were deeply 
ting'd with the Blood of theſe two hair-brain'd 


Fellows, who expir'd with the moſt horrid Im- 


precations. | | 

The two other Brothers that were left a- 
board the Ship, who had been Eye-witneſſes 
of this bloody Scene, ruſh'd forwards in the 
ſame deſperate Manner, and both had Fire- 
Arms: One fir'd, and by cruel Fortune the 
fair Roſalnda was ſhot in the Arm. The 
other, who miſs d Fire, was contriving 
to get off into the Boat, when he faw 
Iſiard with a little Cheſt under his Arm, 
of Ingots of Gold, and Pearls. The Sight of 


ſo rich a Booty, made the Sardinian in a man- 


ner heedleſs of the Death which threaten'd 
him; and ſuch was his Rage, that when the 
| Captain 
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Captain held out his Hand from che Boat to 
help in the poor old Man, he gave the Captain 
ſuch an unmerciful Blow upon the Head, that 


he fell into the Water, drawing Ihuard after 


him, with that Hand which he lent to aſſiſt 
him; and the Sardinian himſelf reeling with 
the Vikace of the Effort he had made, fell 
into the ſame Waves. I/uard did not die, 
however, without taking his Revenge, but 
with a Dagger {tuck rhe Author of his Death 
to the Heart. Then there remain'd but one 
of the Sardinians, whom Lealdus's Footmen 
quickly diſpatch'd, which was the laſt Piece 
of Service they liv'd to do their Maſter. 
Lealdus having no more Revenge to take, 
and no Hopes of ſaving the other unfortunate 
Wretches, quickly catch'd the Oars, and row'd 
away, with all Speed, from the Ship, to ſave 
Roſalinda from farther Danger. She hung 
about Violante, who, forgetting her own Pe- 
ril, endeavour'd to comfort her. They were 
ſcarce out of Gun- ſhot, when the deſpairing 
Lover leaving the Boat a- drift to the Merc 
of the Waves, threw himſelf at the Feet of 
his Miſtreſs, while the Blood flow'd from her 
Wound, the Sight of which pierc'd his very 
Hearr. They wip'd the Wound with Rib- 
bans, and found, to their Comfort, that it 
was not deep; for the Buller had only graz'd 


upon the Skin, and broke a ſmall Veſſel, which, 
occaſion d that Eruption of Blood. They 


dreſs'd it as well as they cou'd, and Lealdus 
putting 


fy 
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putting his Hands again to the Oars, they 
ſpied a Harbour at a great Diſtance, to which 
he ſteer'd the Boat. The Sight of Land, and 
the Hopes of Aſſiſtance, made him double 
his Speed. 4 

After they had, in the firſt Place, taken 
Care of Roſalinda's Wound, they gave a Look 
tc ward the Ship they had juſt abandon'd, 
which went at once to the Bottom; and, to 
add to the deplorable Scene, nothing remain- 
ei above Water but floating Corpſes, or poor 


Wretches who vaialy ſtruggled. for their 


Lives, by ſwimming or ſupporting themſelves 
on Pieces of the Wreck. Notwithſtanding 


their own Danger, they cou'd not help ſhed- 


ding Tears at the Misfortune of thoſe. they 
had forſaken; but their Boat ſoon carry'd 
them out of the Sight of ſuch affecting Ob- 


jects: For the State of Roſalinda's Health, the 


Danger they had run of being drown'd them- 
ſelves by that indiſcreet Pity which had mo- 
ved them to help their periſhing Companions, 
made them all preſſing to be gone. 

At length they came to Land, and their 
firſt Care, when they went a-ſhore, was, to 
return Thanks to Heaven upon their Knees, 
for their miraculous Preſervation. Lealdus 
having faſten'd the Boat to an old Stump of 
a Tree upon this wild Coaſt, and not know- 
ing on. what Part of the World Fortune had 
caſt them, took a View of the neighbouring 


Countrey, as far as his Eyes wou'd carry him, 
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in Hopes of finding ſome Habitation where 
they might get Intelligence, have Ro/alinda's 
Wound dreſs d, and lay out what Jewels they 
had left, in neceſſary Provifions. But whi- 
ther ſoever they caſt their Eyes, they ſaw no- 
ching but barren Deſerts, and burning Sands. 
The bleeding of Ro/alinda's Wound was ſtop- 
ped; and though ſhe had been ſo much har- 
raſs'd and fatigu'd, yet ſhe refolv'd to go 
1p into the Countrey with Lealdus and Vi- 
olante, to ſeek for a Place of Reſt. They 
travell'd three Miles in vain ; for the farther 
they went from the Sea, the leſs Appearance 
was there of any Inhabitants, and there was 
no Path, nor Sign of the leaſt Dwelling. 
This Deſert ſeem'd to have been perfectly 
ſcorch'd by the raging Heat of the Sun in Leo. 
The very Herbage no ſooner peeps out of the 
Ground, but tis parch'd ; the Springs were 
dry'd ups and the very Air was as hot as if it 
came from a Volcano. It was, moreover, 


Noon-day, and not a Tree to be found to 


give our Lovers a Shade. The charming 
Roſalinda, full of uneaſy Thoughts, fatigu'd 
with the Tempeſt, affrighted at ſo many Dan- 
gers, preſs'd by Hunger, and, above all, rea- 
dy to die with Thirſt, by reaſon of the Loſs 
of her Blood, and the Heat of the Climate, 
found her Spirits ſinking, and fell breathleſs 
on the Sand, which was the more burning 
when impreſs'd by her beautiful Limbs: The 
Sun, at the ſame Time, darted its fiery Beams 
| ON 
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on her. What a ſad Sight was this for her 


But as much aſtoniſh'd as he was at his 
Danger, he found he had twice the Courage 
that he had before. Difficulties only ſerve. to 
animate generous Souls; and the more inſur- 
mountable they appear'd. to him, the more 
he ſtrove to maſter them. After recommen- 
ding Roſalinda to the Care of her dear Vio- 
lante, he went out to make ſome Diſcovery, 
and to find ſome Relief for his Misfortunes, 
but not ſo far as to loſe Sight of her. At 
laſt, after having taken a Survey of the whole 
Countrey, with a Courage more than human, 
he ſpy'd a River gliding gently through the 
ſun-burnt Plains, whoſe clear Waters tempt- 
ed him to cool his Throat: But Lealdus, who 


felt no Pains beſides Ro/ahnda's, return'd to 


her without ſtopping, and being over-joy'd 
at the unexpected Relief he came to tell her 
of; © Comealong, ſaid he, fair Ro/alinda, let 
te us go to yonder Place, where, Thanks to 
« Heaven, I have diſcover'd a River.” Ar 
theſe Words, Roſalinda recover d a little, and 
with the Aſſiſtance of Violante and her Lo- 
ver, was rais d upon her Legs; but her Strength 
was not anſwerable to her Deſires, for ſhe 
had ſcarce gone two Steps, but ſhe fell down 
again; upon which, Lealdus took her up, and 
carry'd her in his Arms. What a delightful 
Burden was here for fo tender a Lover! 

At length he came to the River's Brink, 

where 


| 
| 
| 
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where he gently laid down Roſalinda, wont 


down to the River, and having no other Veit 
ſel but the Hollow of his Hands, he dipp'd 


them into the Water, which to dis great Sur- 


prize he found almoſt boiling hot; yet Roſa- 
linda was fo tormented with Thirſt, that ſhe 
made no Scruple to drink of it; but ſhe had 
no ſooner taſted it, than ſhe ſpurted i it out of 
her Mouth again, for it was not only hot, 
but as ſalt as the Water of the Sea. 

The Condition of Leœaldus, Roſalinda, and 


Violante, at this new Misfortune, was like 


that of Sailors, who after having. eſcap'd a 
Storm, and diſcover'd Land, are drove by a- 
nother Tempeſt into greater Dangers than be- 
fore, But Ry/alinda, who was of a more de- 


licate Conſtitution, was more to be pitied, 


and loſt all her Senſes. Lealdus, to procure 
her ſome Shade, ar leaft, pull d off a light 


Garment that he wore, but it was a poor 
Relief, the Stuff it ſelf being as hot as Fire. 


In Mort, Rejalinda was ready to give up the 
Ghoſt. | 

Oh God! cry'd Lealdes, what hard Fate 
is ours! the very Elements have chang'd their 
Nature to diſtreſs us; the Waters are infla- 


med; the Sea communicates its Brackiſhneſs 


to the Rivers; the Earth yields no Plants nor 
Turf; the Winds refuſe to ventilate the Air. 
Is Heaven implacable to us only? Why were 
we preſerv'd from being bury'd in the Waves 
if we are to ſuffer a more cruel Death in the 
Deſerts? 
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Deſerts? Muſt a dry Sand-bed, dear Roſa- 
linda, be our Tomb, to unite us, inſtead of 
the charming Marriage Bed? Cannot my 
Blood give a Moment 's Eaſe to the Thirſt that 
conſumes thee? Open thy Eyes but once 
more, to be Witneſs that I can't ſurvive.thte, 
and in this laſt Embrace receive my Soul, 
which is juſt taking its Flight. 

Thus did the amorous "Lealdirx expreſs his 
Griefs: He gave Roſalinda a thouſand Kiſ- 
ſes, to which their Mis fortunes were a Sanc- 
tion, and barh'd the Face of his Miſtreſs with 
4a Torrent of Tears. Oh! the wonderful 
Effect of Tears that flow from Love! The 
Freſhneſs of thoſe ſhed by Lealdus, revives 
Roſalinda; ſhe opens her languiſhing Eyes, and 
tho' ſhe cannot ſpeak, her very Countenance 
calls her Lover to Life; ſhe receives all his 

Tears, and ſeems to be therewith eas'd, and, 
finally, they recover their Senſes, and Their 
Sorrow, 

In vain had Heaven reſtor'd them to them - 
ſelves, had it not been for the Advice of Vi- 
olante, To what Purpoſe, ſaid ſhe to Le- 
aldus, are all theſe Lamentations? Exert 
what Strength you have left, to relieve her. 
Surely, it was impoſſible for Heaven to deli- 
ver us from the Tempeſt on purpoſe to over- 
whelm us with Calamities more afflicting. 
Get away; and ſince we are not able to walk 
farther, return you to the Boat, to which you 
will find the Way by our own Track; and by 


coaſting 


d 


— 
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| coaſting along the Shore, you may chance to 
meet with a Fiſher Boat, or other Veſſel, that 
will direct you to ſome Habitation. Don't ima- 
gine that Iwill abandon her; for as ſhe is your 
Spouſe, ſhe is my Daughter, and whether we 
live or die, you'll find us both together. Ro- 
ſalinda approv'd of the Advice by her Coun- 

tenance ; for though it went to her Heart, it 
was very rational. Tis not poſſible to ex- 
preſs the Reluctance with which Lealdus par- 
ted from her; for though Love gave him 
Wings, Fear prov'd a Clog to him. He ſer 
out, then return'd ; in ſhort, nothing was e- 
qual to the Fluctuation of his Spirits: At 
length, Neceſſity determin'd him, and at laſt 

he arriv'd at the Shore, always looking back 
to the Place where he left the only Object in 
the World with which he cou'd be happy. 

There he found the Boat, which he un- 
moor d, put his Hand to the Oars, and row'd 
along the Coaſt, ſouthward, without percei- 
ving any Thing till towards Sun-ſet, when he 
met with a little Pinnace, like a Brigan- 
tine, which was taking in her Sails to put 
in at a neighbouring Creek, at the Bot- 
tom of which he ſaw a Village. He rowd 
towards the Ship, and after ſaluting the Ma- 
riners, aſk'd em in what Countrey he was. 
Having ſpoke both Eugliſb and French, and 
found that his Queſtions were not underſtood, 
he repeated them in Spaniſh, which was as 
familiar to him as his Mother Tongue. ow 
| AT . . - 
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old Man, who ſeem'd to be the chief Perſon 
a-board, made him Anſwer in the ſame Lan- 
guage; by which Token he did not doubt 
that he was near the Baleares Iſlands, or ſome 
Countrey belonging to Sparn; and in order to 
gain the more Favour, he ſaid he was of the 
ſame Nation, and gave Account of his Ship- 
wreck, and the Accidents that had attended 
it. He promis'd a handſome Reward for 
Refreſhments, and for a ſpeedy Recruit for 
the two unfortunate Women whom he had 

left a-ſhore. | 
The old Man was touch'd with the young 
Man's Narrative, charm'd with his Air and 
Carriage, and {ſuppoſing him to be his Coun- 
treyman, he ſeem'd to be overcome with his 
Misfortunes. He took him into his Pinnace, 
and taking him aſide, ſaid to him as follows: 
Dear Spaniard, you have Reaſon to thank 
Heaven for directing you to me. I am de- 
firous to ſerve you; I am a Native of Ma- 
jorca, and we own the ſame Sovereign. In 
my Countrey they call me Gu/man, and now 
Dragut. You are in the Heart of your Ene- 
mies Dominions: All about you are Afri- 
cans; and this Coaſt which you ſee, is that 
of Barbary, formerly Mauritania. But take 
Courage; only as you wou'd avoid Death, or 
at leaſt a tedious Impriſonment, be ſure not 
to own that you are a Chriſtian. None of 
my People has underſtood you; I won't ler 
them know what you are, and it will be 
| ealy 
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eaſy for me to ſubſtitute another Priſoner in 
your Place. If I ſhou'd be call'd upon to pro- 
duce you, we will then conſider how to ſave you; 
perhaps I mayembark in the ſame Bottom with 
you, the Thing I molt deſire being to eſcape 
from theſe Barbarians, into whole Hands it 
has been my hard Lot to fall. About twen- 
ty Years ago, as I was cruiſing in theſe Seas 
with a Tartane that belong'd to me, I was 
taken, after a Fight, and made a Slave; then, 
to my Shame I ſpeak it, in order to be loog'd 
from my Irons, and to oblige a Maſter that 
was extremely civil to me, I deny'd my God; 
but my Heart had no Share in the Sacrilege 
committed by my Tongue. 

The Enormity of my Apoſtacy ſtares me in 
the Face, Remorſe purſues. me, and though 
I am in a conſiderable Station under the K. 
of Tunis, whoſe Name is Hamet, all I aim at 
is, to make Attonement for my Crime. As 
this King was returning from Conſtantinople, 
where he had been to attend the Grand Seig- 

nior on Affairs of Importance, he was forc'd 
by a prodigious Tempeſt to put into Tripoly, 
to refit his Ships, from whence he ſent me 
in one of the lighteſt Veſſels, with Diſpatches. 
to his Wife O/mida. I have been compell'd 
by the ſame Storm that you have ſuffer d, to 
come hither in this Bark, to take in freſh 
Water and Proviſions, and I propoſe to mor- 
row, at Day-break, to purſue my Voyage; 
but I have ſuch a Compaſſion for your Mis- 

88 : fortunes, 
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fortunes, that I will attend you to Night with 
two of my Men. 

Lealdus coo'd not be more aſtoniſh 4 than 
he was at this Diſcourſe, and the Sight of fo 
many Dingers. He'return'd Thanks to the 
Majorcans, and by His 1 . d Suc- 
cour from the Barbarians. he Renegado, 

though falſe to his God, was true to his 
Word, contrary to the Practice of thoſe Vil- 
lains; therefore he diſſembled with his Men, 
tall'd to them in ſuch a Manner as render'd 
them ſuſceptible of Pity, and ſent one of 'em 
immediately to the Village to fetch the ne- 
ceſſary Ointments for Refalinda s Wound, be- 
ſides good Store of Proviſions. The Tuni- 
ſian having executed his Orders, they ſer out af- 
terwards in the Long- Boat withtwoſtout Row- 
ers, leaving Directions for the Pinnace to ſail 
next Morning at Day- break, to follow them 
along the Cvaſt; to the Mouch of the River, 
to ſtay for them but at Sea, and in caſe they 
did not return by the Time appointed, to re- 
tire to a certain Bay, where he wou'd infal- 
libly come to them. 

As ſoon as ever they were embark d. Le- 
aldus kneel'd to his Deliverer to return him 
Thanks for ſo ſignal a Piece of Service, but 
he wanted Words to expreſs his Gratitude; 
yet he promis d to be for ever his humble 
Servant; and after having given Dragut the 
beſt Account he cou'd of the Place where he 
embark'd, and of the Countrey where he had 

He. left 
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left Roſalinda and Violante, he defir'd him to 


inform him more particularly, during their 
Paſſage, of the Countrey of Africa, into 


which Fortune had thrown them. This Ri- 


ver, ſaid Dragut, into which we are going, 
and where all your Hopes were yeſterday caſt 
away, after a thouſand Turnings and Wind- 


ings through thoſe vaſt Plains of burning 


Sands where you have been, and after having 


form'd a great Marſh call'd Tritinia, runs with 


its boiling ſalt Water into the Sea, and loſes it 
ſelf in a Gulph call'd Camprs, from a Town 
of that Name in the Neighbourhood. 

Courteous Nature ſeems to have deny'd all 
her Favours to this Countrey; nor has Hea- 
ven bleſs'd it with any of its Preſents ; but 


Induſtry and Commerce make it Amends 
for the Favours of Heaven and the Gifts 
of Nature. Next to this, is the. King- 


dom of Algier, which, though under a 
milder Climate, is generally, by reaſon. of 


the frequent Irruptions of the Sea, co- 


ver'd with Water, and expos'd to Tempeſts. 
In the inland Countrey there's nothing to be 
ſeen but vaſt ſandy Deſerts, like to thoſe of 


the famous Lybia, which extend to the 


Mouth of the Nile; and it often happens, 


that the prodigious high Winds which reign 


in the vaſt Deſerts, drive the Sands like 
Waves, and bury the unfortunate Travellers 
under moving Mountains. 4 

Lealdus trembled at this Account, to think 


In 
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in what Danger he had left Ry/alinda; but 
Dragut comforted him, by telling him that 
by good Fortune this was not the Time of 
Year for thoſe furious Storms. Then he pro- 
ceeded in his Hiſtory. 

Below that, ſaid he, lies the Kingdom of 
Tripoly, govern'd by a Baſhaw, ſubject to the 
King of Tunis. This Kingdom was ancient- 
ly a Province of the Empire of Marocco; but 
having ſhaken off the Yoke of the Moors, it 
remain'd in a State of Independency till the 
Janizaries conquer'd it, expell'd the King Mu- 
ley Hamet, and plac'd the Crown upon the 
Head of Carauxanan, a Turk by Birth, who 
became tributary to the Ottoman Porte. Since 
his Time the Sovereigns have always been e- 
lected. Carauxanan was ſucceeded by Sidi- 
Thouf, Stamorat, and laſtly, by Hamet Dey, 
my Maſter, a Man now in the Prime of his 
Years, of great Wiſdom and Experience, and 
immenſely rich, 

I have not Time to expatiate upon the De- 
ſcription of the Countrey where my Lot is 
caſt; I can only tell you that Hamet Dey 
keeps his naval Forces at Biſerta, and his 
Court at Tunis, a magnificent City, near the 
Ruins of the famous old Carthage; and tho' 
its Kings, call'd Deys, are made ſo by Elec- 
tion, and not by Birth, yet the reigning Dey 
has always a Right to propoſe him that he 
thinks worthy to ſucceed him. It was not 
long ago that Hamet appointed Prince Ma- 
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homet his eldeſt Son for his Succeſſor. This 
Prince tho” but ſeventeen Years of Age, is al- 


ready a Model of Virtues ka in this 
batbaro as Climate, and as he is the Darling of 


his Father he is at the ſame Time the Delight 
of his Subjects. he and chree other Princes, 
his Younger Brothers, are the Children of O/- 
mida,a Princeſs of Ottoman Extraction, and of 
an admirable Character. Mabomet went with 
his Father the Dey to Conſtantinople, and is 
now with him at T7:poly where the Baſhaw 


entertains them as bis Maſters. 


As attentive as Lealdus was to Dragut's 


| Diſcourſe, his Thoughts were more intent up- 


on Noſalinda. About three a Clock in the af- 
ternoon he at laſt perceiv'd the wiſh'd for 


Port where they were to land; O Heavens, ſaid 
he to himſelf, how glad ſhe will be to ſee me 
again] Have not I ſtay'd too long? What has 
ſhe not ſuffer d in my Abſence! Come F riends, 


ſaid he, tis Time to go Aſhore, I know the 
Coaſt; let us go and reſcue two unfortunate 


Ladies from tlie Gates of Death. 
The Boat was running along Shore, but 


not faſt enough for his Impatience, when from 
behind a little Promontory which advanc'd in- 


to the Sea, two Gallies belonging to the Al- 
gier Squadron {urptiz'd and ſtopp'd it. Dra- 
gut made himſelf known to be a Friend and 
a Tunfian. He begg'd Favour for the young 


Spaniard whom he ſav'd from the Storm, and 


to whom he had given his Parole of Hong 
but 
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but the Captain was inexorable. The Anti- 
pathy betwixt Spain and Algier prevail d, and 
the Renegado was left at Liberty with his Men, 
at the ſame Time that the unhappy Lealdus 
was clapp'd in Irons. At the firſt View of his 
Danger he had the Preſence of Mind to give 
ſome Jewels of great Value to Dragut, and 
after whiſpering him not to abandon the two 
unfortunate Ladies, he charg'd him to let 
them know how he was made a Priſoner, and 
to give them Hopes that on paying a Ran- 
ſom he might have his. Liberty; then he 
ſtretch'd out his Hands to the Chains and was 
bound to the Oar. 

His Sorrow was inconceivable, the Severity 
of what he felt in Slavery not being equal to 
what he ſuffer'd in being ſeparated from what 
he lov'd. What a terrible Situation muſt he 
be in to be thus remov'd from Ro/alinda, to 
whom we now return? 55 6 

It wanted four Hours to Night, when Le- 
aldus left her dying on the ſcorching Sands. 
What a ſad Time was it to her? It made 
the Deſert even more frightful to her than it 
wou'd have been otherwiſe. O miſerable Ro- 


ſalinda ! ſhe cry'd, what Heart is ſo barbarous 


as to refuſe Tears at the Sight of thy Misfor- 
tunes? What are become of all thoſe Advan- 
tages that ſeem'd to make thy Happineſs cer- 
tain? To be an Exile and an Orphan in the 
Flower of thy Age; to be wounded in a Cli- 
mate altogether to thee unknown, in the midſt 
H 4 of 


Pi 
V Cn „„ 


104 ROS ALIN DA. Book III. 


of che moſt ſavage Deſerts, where Nature re- 
fuſes thee Water to quench thy Thirſt, Plants 
to heal thy Wounds, a Cave to lay thy Head 
in; and when I had no Comfort left but my 
Lover, envious Fortune robb'd me of him too. 
O Heaven! Am not J yet unhappy enough to 
move thy Pity ? 

Violante comforted her, who had need e- 
nough of being comforted her ſelf. Tis true 
Age and Experience had fortify'd her Soul 
the was more Miſtreſs of her Grief than Ro- 


ſalinda was, and conceal'd the greateſt Part 


of it. Have a good Heart, Child, faid ſhe, 
you have not deſery'd your Misfortunes. May 
your Innocence enable you to triumph over 
the Caprices of Fortune. Heaven is the Pro- 


tector of Courage; it only darts its Thunder 


at the Wicked; and when it raiſes Obſtruc- 
tions in the Way of. Virtue, it means only to 
prove it and not to deſtroy it. Truſt in God, 
you will ſoon ſee Lealdus again, you will find 


him your Deliverer; methinks I perceive him 
every Moment. 


In Converſation of this Kind they ſpent 


the reſt of the Day till Night ſpread its Shade 


o'er the Deſert, and redoubled their Terror ; 


however, the Darkneſs was not fo thick but 


they cou'd diſcern Objects by the Light of the 
Stars; tho' what ſignify's Light to Creatures 
ſo terriſy' d, whoſe diſturb'd Minds made them 
fancy they ſaw a Thouſand Monſters while 


all was quiet? Wild Beaſts and Birds were 


never 
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never to be ſeen in this dry Climate. Nature 
was here in its moſt deſolate State. They on- 
ly heard the hiſſing of Serpents at a Diſtance 
creeping along the burning Sands, in queſt of 
Nouriſhment for their deadly Poyſon; ſo that 
they were afraid to complain, or ſo much as 
to open their Eyes or draw their Breath. But 
tho' the Darkneſs of the Night put them into 


ſuch a ſad Conſternation at firſt, it proy'd a 


great Faſe to them; for the Sun had ſcarce 
left the Horizon when a fine weſtern Gale 
blew over the wild Plain, the Sand loſt its 
Heat, and Roſalinda finding that Thirſt a- 
bate which had almoſt conſum'd her, ten- 
derly embrac'd her dear Violante; and tho 
they were both in the greateſt Agonies of Fear, 
yet what with the Loſs of their Spirits and 
the Breeze of Air, they dropp'd aſleep for a 
few Moments, as it were, whether they wou'd 
or no. 

Dragut after having try'd every Thing to 
no purpoſe to gain Lealdus's Liberty, after 
having ſeen him bound without Pity to the 
Oar, and oblig'd to do ſuch baſe Work with 
ſuch noble Hands, was reſolv'd however to 
be true to him in every Thing that lay in his 
Power; and ſince he was not able to ſave a 
Friend whom Fortune had robb'd him of, he 
was intent upon the Preſervation of what was 


deareſt to his ſaid Friend, and what he had 


recommended to him ſo earreſtly. Hz ar- 


riv'd with his two Mariners at the Creek 
| which 
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which he had directed him to, but the Wind 
had blown the Sand over the Tracks, ſo that 


they rambled about a great while in vain, yet 


at laſt by good Providence they found the two 
poor for lorn Creatures juſt as they were fallen 
aſleep. 

The Moon was clear and bright, and its 
Rays which ſeem'd to repair the Injuries of 
the Sun, diſcover'd Roſalinda and Violante, but 


the Beauty of Roſalinda made her moſt taken 


Notice of; for ſhe was of a pale, languid Com- 
plexion, her Eyes ſhut, and the Barbarians 


_ were ſtruck with ſuch Admiration, that they 


Rood ſtill ſome Moments to view her. Dra- 
gut was poſſeſs d with an Awe, but the (wo 
Tuniſian Sailors being young and wild, had 
warm Deſires, and being tempted moreover 
with the Richneſs of her Habit, they retir'd 


for the ſake of a private Conference, while 


Dragut all in Amaze was in ſuſpence whe- 
ther he ſhou'd diſturb her Reſt, 

Dragut was old and covetous, ſo that the 
two Rogues hop'd to ſatisfy him by giving him 


a Share of the Plunder: They confider'd that 


they were in a loneſome Deſert, that Roſa- 
linda's Protector was juſt taken into Slavery, 
that he was far enough off, and no Body near 


but Violante; that the Sand being the only 


Witneſs of their Crime cou'd never divulge 
it to Mankind, and all Circumſtances concur- 
ring to favour the wicked Act, they reſolv'd 
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firſt to ſatisfy their Brutality, and then to put 


the two unfortunate Objects of it to Death. 
They were actually returning to put their 
abominable Contrivance in Practice, when 
Dragut who had overheard em, or at leaſt 
judg'd of their Deſign by their Looks, ſtood 
in their Way and faid, what are you going 
to do my Lads? You are very weak to think 
your Crime will be a Secret, becauſe com- 
mitted in this ſolitary Deſert. The very Stars 
that ſhine o'er our Heads are ſo many Eyes 
upon your Conduct, and a heinous Crime ne- 
ver eſcapes unpuniſhed. I conjure you to 
reſtrain your Deſires; have a little Patience, 
and I'll propoſe a Thing to you that will be 


every whit as advantageous to you without 
being criminal. I can't help thinking this 
young Creature to be altogether as noble as 


ſhe is beautiful. The rich Habit ſhe wears 
is ours, and what can we get more by her 
Death? We ſhall be much greater Gainers by 
ſaving both her Life and Honour. Let us 
carry her to Hamet our Sovereign ; you know 
what vaſt Sums he lays out in the Purchaſe 
of the moſt ſhining Beauties in order to fend 
them to the Grand Seignior. This young 
Creature bids fair, in my Opinion, to be the 
Darling of his Highneſs, and the Ornament 
of his Seraglio. Africa has not yet ſeen her 
Equal; therefore let us not loſe this Opportu- 

nity of making our Court to our Maſter, and 
procuring his Bounty, The two Tuni/ffans af- 


ter 
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| ter this Diſcourſe felt no other Impulſe but 
| Avarice their governing Paſſion. They were 
| charm'd with Dragut's fine Promiſes, which 
| they thought were in{pir'd by Heaven, and con- 
| ſented to whatever he pleas'd. 
1 They were ſtill parleying, when Roſalinda 
| fetching a deep Sigh awoke. She open'd her 
Eyes to look for her Lover, but how great was 
| her Aſtoniſhment when ſhe ſaw thoſe three 
| Barbarians! She trembl'd and awak'd Vio- 
1 | lante. Dragut made his Approach to her 
| 1 with a ſmiling Countenance, and told her in 


Spaniſp that he was come to relieve her; he 
promis'd her all Manner of Aſſiſtance, and 


— 


| for her better Encouragement he added, that 
| he was come by Order of Lealdus. Rojalinda 


N 


knew not at firſt whether ſhe ought to give 
way to Fear or to Hopes, and Violante was in 
the ſame Quandary; but when Dragut found 
| himſelf oblig'd to tell them that their unfor- 
| tunate Lover was taken Captive, notwithſtan- 
ding all his Precaution to ſweeten the bitter- 

neſs of the fatal Tydings, the diſtreſs d Ro/a- 

linda's Grief was as great as it was poſſible for 

Woman to bear and live: She cry'd, Alas! and 

in a Moment fainted away. Violante had 

| ſcarce Strength to ſupport her, and it was a 

| great while before ſhe recover'd her Senſes. 
At laſt ſhe open'd her Eyes, but what was 
her Life the better? She had not the Power 
of Speech; ſhe was not in a Condition either 
0 to receive Help or Comfort, and her Groans 
Were 
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were the only Proof that ſhe was in Being. 
Violante's Sorrow too was extremely great but 
not ſo penetrating ; and when Dragut told her 
that he had brought Medicines with him of 
all Sorts, ſhe ſprinkled Rgſalinda's Face with 
ſome ſweet compound Waters, dreſs'd her 
Wound which began to be inflam'd, and af- 
ter having made her ſwallow ſome Cordials, 
ſhe endeavour'd to comfort her by Careſſes 
and good Words; but all her Endeavours of 
this Kind were to no purpoſe. Roſalinda was 
not ſenſible, made no Anſwer, refus'd all Re- 
lief, and fetch'd her Breath with great Diffi- 
culty. 

When they found they cou'd not recover 
her out of this deplorable Condition, they lay'd 
her gently upon a Litter they had brought 
with them, and the two Sailors carry'd her 
on it to the Sea-ſide, Dragut going before 
and Violante following it with an Affliction 
that is not to be expreis d. By means of their 
Long- Boat they got aboard the Pinnace, which 
arrivd there much about the ſame Time. 
Towards Sunſet Roſalinda with a languiſh- 
ing Voice call'd for ſome Water, and ask'd 
where ſhe was. Violante cou'd not anſwer 
for Tears. Dragut ſtepp'd forwards, and in 
hopes of comforting her, told her they were 
going to carry her to the King of Tunis, not 


to be a Slave, but a Princeſs ; upon which ſhe 
fainted away again as before. 


End gf the Third BOOK 
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SOS ALINDA, onthe very Men- 
tion of her being a Slave, was 
 griev'd to the laſt Degree for 
a long Time, and cou'd not ut- 

ter one Word. Dragut did 
hat he cou'd to make her ea- 
Fu „he aſſur d her that ſhe ſhou'd be treated 
wich all manner of Reſpect, and that ſhe 
ought not to deſpair of coming to better For- 
tune. Alas! Cry'd the, what Hopes can 1 
poſſibly entertain, when every Moment as it 
were of my Life, adds ſome Mortification to 
the Chain of my Misfortunes. 

After what had paſs d, ſhe conſented how- 
ever to take ſome Nouriſhment to ſupport 
Nature; and tho ſhe cou d not conquer her 
Grief, 


3 


and the Company went aſhore and proceeded 
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Grief, ſhe had the Power to ſtop che Current 
of her Tears. Mean time the Mooriſbꝰ Ship 
cut the Waves with a fair Wind at Eaſt, and 


arriv'd in Sight of the Fort of Gauletta. After 
the Aga that commanded there, ſent to know - 


what Ship it was, ſhe was admitted into Port, 


for Tunis, which is but a Mile from the Sea; 
yet as ſhort a Journey as it was, both Roja- 
linda and Violante being too weak to bear the 
Fatigue of walking it, Dragut caus'd them 
to be carry'd all the Way. He conducted 
them to his Houſe, and having recommen- 
ded them to the ſpecial Care of his Wife, he 
went to. the Palace to deliver the. Diſpatches 
he had brought for O/mida; he ſtay'd there 
no longer than was neceſſary, but came back 
in a Trice to take Care of his fair Captive, for 
whoſe Health and Prefervation he thought he 
cou'd not do too much. The Dey, after hav- 
ing ſtay d a pretty while at Tripah, return d 
at laſt to Tunis, where he was no ſooner ar- 
riv'd, but Dragut, upon the Information of 
the two Sailors, was oblig'd. to carry his beau- 
tiful Priſoner to him as a Prefent, 
Hamet no ſooner ſaw but he admir'd her. 
He was. aftoni{l.'d at the pretty Slave's no- 
ble Air, the Proportion of her Features, the 
juſt Diſtribution of Colours in her Complex- 
ion, the Slenderneſs of her Waſte, in a Word, 
he thought her a Goddeſs, Bur when he pur 
Queſtions to her, he found as many Beauties 


IN 
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in her Mind as in her Perſon, and was com- 
pell'd to own that he never beheld any one 
to compare with her. 

Roſalinda's Anſwers were ſhort but pathetic; 
ſhe ſhed Tears, but they were ſubmiſſive. The 
Grief ſhe ſhew'd was far from being affected ; 
in a Word, ſhe told every material Tranſ 
action of her Life, and conceal'd nothing but 
her Name, which ſhe thought neceſſary to 
diſſemble, and which ſhe the leſs ſcrupled, be- 
cauſe her telling the Truth in that Point cou'd 
not have been of any Service even to her E- 
nemies. She ſaid that Violante was her Mother, 
and Lealdus her Brother; her Diſcourſe was 

accompany'd with ſo many Charms, that Ha- 
met muſt infallibly have been enamour'd with 
her, if the God of Love cou'd have taken up 
his Quarters in a Head cover'd with gre 
Locks, and a Heart froze with old Age. Tho' 
the Dey was inacceſſible by Love, his Soul was 
rouch'd with Pity; the Tears of Roſalinda 
melted him, her Misfortunes penetrated him, 
he comforted her, and promis'd her all the 
Regards that a Woman of ſuch diſtinguiſh'd 
Extraction and Accompliſhments cou'd ex- 
pect from a righteous and a courteous Prince. 

He did not indeed offer her Liberty, the Op- 
portunity he had of gaining the Friendſhip 
of the Grand Seignior, by making him ſo un- 
common a Preſent, being too fair to be ſligh- 
ted; but he choſe to conceal his Deſign from 
her, and to defer putting it in Execution till 
| | the 
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the Oblivion of her Misfortunes had made 
Way for the Return of all her Charms. Mean 
time he ſent her to his Wife O/m:da, and re- 
commended it to her to entertain her with the 
ſame Diſtinction, as Ladies of the greateſt 


Quality at her Court. Dragut had for his 


Reward the very Pinnace which he had e- 
quipp'd. with ten Rowers, and the two Moors 
obtain'd their Liberty, and a great Sum of 
Money beſides. Violante was not ſeparated 


from her Daughter, and the Honours which 


they both receiv'd in O/mida's Retinue, wore 
out the very Appearance of Slavery every Day 
more and more. 

Rojalinda ſoon won the Heart of her Miſ- 
ſtreſs O/mida, who was a very deſerving Prin- 


_ ceſs, lov'd virtuous Converſation, and of all 


the Languages her Favourite was the Talian, 
which Roſalinda ſpoke with as much Eaſe as 
the Engliſb. This Talent, and her pleaſing 
Wit render'd her ſtill more amiable; and 


then there was ſuch a Harmony of Sentiments 


between theſe two fine Creatures, worthy to 
have adorn'd the politeſt Courts of Europe, 
as united them in the tendereſt Friendſhip, in 
a Savage Climate, which derives it's Name 
probably from the Barbarity of its Inhabitants. 

Roſalinda try'd all her Talents to give Plea- 
ſure, and eafily ſucceeded ; but of all that ren- 


der d her dear to O/mida, her Skill in touching 


Inſtruments of Muſick, and ſinging in concert 
with em, was what the Princeſs lik'd beſt. 


1 Q mida 
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O Oſmida was overjoy'd at ſuch charming So- 
ciety, nevertheleſs her Joy was not without 
Allay. Reſalinda was ſtill melancholy, ſhe 
fetch'd deep Sighs; when ſhe was at her Nee- 
dle, her Work was ſprinkl'd with the Tears 
that ſometimes burſt out of her lovely Eyes 
in ſpite of her, and when ſhe ſang, her Notes 
and Words expreſs 'd the Sadneſs that prey'd 
upon her Heart, The Love and Eſteem with 
which her Miſtreſs daily careſs'd her, gave 
her at length a Glimpſe of Hopes that ſhe 
might live to ſee Lealdus again, and that the 
ſhou'd both have their Liberty. Theſe Hopes, 
in proceſs of Time, began to reſtore a Calm to 
her troubl'd Mind, ſo that. in abour half a 
Year, a lively. Red appear'd again upon her 
Cheeks, a Vivacity in her Eyes, and a Sere- 
nity over- ſpread her whole Countenance. She 
was now 45 ſame Creature that ſhe was once 
before, that is to ſay, the Maſter- piece of 
Beauty and the Object of all Deſires, yet her 
Affliction had not Well abandon'd her; and 
tho” ſhe created ſo many Pleaſures, yet when- 
ever ſhe thought of her Misfortunes, it often 
baniſh'd thoſe Charms which ſhe ſeem'd to 
have recall'd to her Attendance, © 

The Return of her Beauty "ſubjected her to 
freſh Alarms; Hamet was pleas'd to ſee it be- 
cauſe it was what he had all along wiſh'd for, 
and now that the Northern Winds had ſur- 
render'd their Government of the Waves to 
the n he reſoly'd to ſend her without 


Delay 
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Delay to Conftantinople ; but he knew that the 
Separation wou'd be ſuch an Affliction to O/- 
mida, that he was afraid to acquaint her with it. 
At this very Juncture before he had actu- 
ally determin'd how to order it, a Diſtemper, 
which is the inſeparable Companion of old 
Age, oblig'd him to keep his Bed. N 
O/mida who was always with him, took 
Ryſalinda with her one Day into his Chamber, 
and deſir d her to divert the King with a Song. 
Roſalinda obey d, and choſe that Part of an O- 


pera where Roxana, who was Alexander's fair 


Captive, deplores the Loſs of her Liberty. 
The Air with which ſhe ſung this Frag- 
ment tranſported all that heard her,. and 
brought the Tears into their Eyes, and the 
Words, ſo ſtrongly repreſented her own Mis- 
fortunes, that ſhe ſhed ſome her ſelf. Ha- 
met perceiv'd it, and did not doubt that un- 


der the Character of Roxana, the intended to 


paint her o.n Miſeries. What Perſons have 
not expert iencd themſelves they cannot fo truly 


deſcribe. The Savage Temper of the old Dey 


was ſooth'd, and Beauty and Virtue having fi- 
niſh'd. what only Art had begun, he comfor- 


ted NRoſalinda as follows. 


„ &% 


ec that the Repreſentation cannot be moving 


if it be not felt; for all the Diſſimulation in 
12 « the 
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e the Power of Art does not come up to Na- 


* ture. The Tears, Roſalinda, which you 
* ſhed, are for your ſelf; they are not for 


© Roxana, What Liberty is it that you re- 


* gret the Loſs of? Can you think your ſelf 
* a Slave at my Court, where you are ſo much 


(298 4 reſpected? Are you ſtill uneaſy? I will treat 


you hereafter as my own Daughter ; your 
« Virtue is my Sanction for it. Let your 
« Beauty recover its former Bloom. Speak 


< out then, and if there is any Thing you 
have a Mind for, let me know it, and you 


« ſhall be ſure to have it.” 
This Speech of Hamet was accompanied 
with a thouſand Careſſes, and O/mida argued 


with Roſalinda in the ſame Manner, to en- 
courage her to declare her Mind. At laſt, 
ſhe fell on her Knees before them, and 
made this Anſwer. “ God forbid, great Prince, 
that after all the Civilities and Honours 


“ which you have heap'd on me I ſhou'd of- 
fer to complain of a Slavery which you ren- 
« der fo pleaſant. Ingratitude is a Vice that 


«ſhall never ſtain the noble Heart of Ro/a- 


« linda. 1 ſung the Misfortunes of Roxana 
with the Emphaſis which the Words them- 
« ſelves require; but I muſt needs own to you 
that they put me in mind of the Slavery of 


„ my Brother Lealdus, ſo that when I thought 


e to have ſhed Tears for Roxana, I wept for 
« him. The Lamentation of the Queen of 
« Perfia for the uncertain Death of Darius, 
5 « excited 
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«excited mine in Favour of fo dear a Bro-. 

« ther; and I felt in Reality what at firſt I on- 

* ly endeavour'd to feign.“ 
Her Tears trickled down amain at that ve- 


ry Inſtant, and then proſtrating her ſelf before 


the Dey, ſhe proceeded thus : 


« Generous Prince, if I have found any 
« Fayour in your Eyes, as I have experienc'd 
ce you to be the Supporter of the unfortunate 
e and the Protector of the oppreſſed, add one 
« Kindneſs more to thoſe that you have hi- 
* therto heap'd on me, reſtore my Brother 
©* to me; demand him of the King of A 
« ger, that by your Intereſt the Hands of ſo 
* noble a Youth may no longer be ty'd to the 
ce vile Oar, but be ſet at Liberty, and em- 
« ploy'd to bear Arms in your Defence; to 
the end that Lealdus may know no other 
“ Slavery but what Favours impoſe upon 
« grateful Hearts.” So many Sighs and Sobs 
interrupted her Words that ſhe cou'd go on 
no farther. _ 

The Dey very kindly rais'd her from the 
Ground, and try'd to comfort her, not meerly 
by Promiſes, but real Deeds; though, after 
all, the Conſideration of his own Intereſt was 
the Motive of his Generofity. The more that 
Roſalinda diſplay'd her Virtue and Beauty, the 
more intent was he on his Deſign to ſend her 
forthwith to the Porte. e imagin'd that her 
Satisfaction at the Sight of Lealdus again, 
wou'd give a freſh Luſtre to her Charms; 

I 3 T's and 
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and forming his judgment of the Brother by 


the Siſter, he deſignd him as an additional 
Prefent to his Highneſs the Sultan. 
Hamet was no ſooner cur'd of his Ailment, 


but he confider'd how to put his Project in 


Execution. He reſolv'd to demand the Slave 
from the King of Algier, by an Envoy. 
Upon Roſalinda's Intreaty, Dragut was pit- 
ched upon as the moſt proper Perſon for the 
Commiſſion, becauſe he knew Lealdus, and 
had ſuch a Friendſhip for the two Lovers as 
wou'd excite him to ferve them with the more 
Zeal. He fer out in his own Ship, which 
the Dey caus'd to be equipp'd at his own Ex- 
pence, and after a happy Voyage, he arriv d 
at Algier with Hamet's Diſpatches. 
Roſalinda, who conceiv'd great Hopes of 


Succeſs from the Beginning, talk'd of it to her 


dear Y/wlante every Hour. They enquir'd 
how long it wou'd be before Dragut came 


back, and what Dangers he was liable to by 
the Way. They obſerv'd all the Variations 


of che Weather and the Winds; they counted 
the Hours, and repeated the ſame Things 


over a Iden Times. 


Ar laſt, the Time ſet for Dragut's Re- 


turn expir'd, fo that he was expected ever 


Day. The King ſent for Ro/alinda, who 
waited of him inſtantly, and found him hol- 


ding a Letter. His Face was o'ercaſt with 


8017 row, and he endeavour'd to diſpoſe her 


for new Troubles. The Letter was the King 


of 
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of Agiers Anſwer, which he read over to 


pile once more. Hamet ſigh d, and was 


forc'd to tell the Subſtance of it, Which was, 


that the Slave Lealdus, ſoon after he was ta- 
ken, was ſo diſpirited on the Account of his 
Captivity, but eſpecially, as he ſaid, for the 
Loſs of a Perſon who was dear to him, that 


it brought him into a Conſumption, of which 
he dy'd, and was thrown into the Sea. 


Dragut came in that very Inſtant, and by 
Tears in his Eyes confirm'd the diſmal News. 
His Zeal was ſuch that Roſalinda cou'd not 
doubt but he had taken Care not to be im- 
pos d on: He had it from the Sailors them- 
ſelves, who were Eye witneſſes; and he ad- 
ded, that Lealdus expir'd with Ry/alinda's 


Name; in his Mouth. 


'Tis more eaſy to imagine than to paint 
the diſtracted Condition of this, un fortunate 


Lover, who Joſt all Hopes, and her Senſes 


into the Bargain. The Palpitation of her 
Heart was. juſt enough to ſhew that ſhe was 
yet alive. She fainted; the Dey himſelf ſup- 
ported her; Violante, who was in her Apart- 
ment, mide Haſte to help;her, and, witli the 
Aſſiſtance of ſome other ewa, ſhe. caus'd 
her to he taken away, and put to Ped, where 
ſhe lay quite ſenſeleſs. 

She had ſo much Care taken of her, that 
ſbe ſeem'd at laſt to fetch her Breath again, 


* 


tho it Was only ro give the greater In ica- 


tion of the immoderate Grief of her Soul. 
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But her Reaſon coming in at length to the 
Aſſiſtance of her broken Spirits, ſhe ſeem'd to 
be tranquil, tho the great Effort only rent her 
Heart the more. Being incapable of any Joy 
for the future, ſhe put on Mourning, laid a- 
ſide all manner of Dreſs, and gave her ſelf 
up to a Life ſo retir d and melancholy, that 
ſhe was quickly waſted, as it were, to Skin 
and Bones, and a languid Paleneſs conſum'd 
all the Bloom of her Charms. The Dey put 
off his Voyage to the Porte, expecting bc 
Time wou'd reſtore that Health and thoſe 
Charms to her, on which he had founded ſo 
much Hopes. Her Health, indeed, was re- 
eſtabliſh'd in a few Months; but Sorrow had 
made too great an Impreſſion on her for the 
Return of her Beauty. | | 
As ſoon as Roſalinda was able to write, ſhe 
reſolv'd to ſend a Letter to Theodoſius; but 
ſhe was oblig'd to do it very privately. She 
acquainted him with the tragical Death of 
his Son, and of their Slavery; ſhe inform'd 
him of the Dangers that beſer her, and ear- 
neſtly conjur'd him to leave no Stone unturn- 
ed to procure her Liberty. She directed her 
Letter to Genoa, where ſhe was certain her 
Father-in-Law dwelt, if he was ſtill living. 
The Difficulty was to contrive a Way how 
the Lerter ſhou'd be deliver'd; for the Dey 
caus'd her to be narrowly watch'd, for fear 
| ſhe ſhould be taken away from him; and 
therefore ſhe was not allowed any Correſpon- 
dence 
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dence out of the Seraglio. She conceal'd her 
Letter with great Care; and having, by meer 
Dint of Importunity, prevail'd on Oſinida for 
a Permiſſion to diſcourſe Dragut, on pretext 
of enquiring more particularly into the Cir- 


cumſtances of her Brother's Death, ſhe ſecret- 


ly deliver'd her Packet to him, and begg'd 
him to find out ſome Expedient for ſending 
it away. | | | 
Dragut faichfully ſerv'd her, but he had 
not a fair Opportunity for it till ſome Time 
after. A Genoeſe Slave, that had been em- 
loy'd in the Dey's Gardens, and obtain'd 
1 to return to his own Country, un- 


dertook to carry the Letter, after having re- 


ceiv'd all the neceſſary Inſtructions. Mean 
time Roſalinda perceiv d no Abatement in her 

Affliction. | 
The Spring of the following Year 1645, 
found her in the ſame State. It was not in 
O/mida's Power, though the hag the great- 
eſt Eſteem of her Virtue, and lov'd her with 
the utmoſt Tenderneſs, to perſwade her to 
reſume her uſual] Gaiery. Her Health de- 
clin'd every Day, but her Beauty ſhone thro” 
all thoſe Clouds, there being ſuch a Conten- 
tion betwixt the pale and the red upon her 
Cheeks, that Roſalinda, though depreſſed with 
Sorrow, and deprived of Strength. and Co- 
lour, was ſtill the Ornament of the Court, 
and the. Darling of Oſinida. The Dey him- 
ſelf could not paſs his Time without her; 
and 
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and though he had not altered his Reſolution, 


he 2 putting it in Practice. 


The Winter Seaſon was over, and the 
Month of April come, when Nature reſu- 
med a ſmiling Aſpect, and deck'd her ſelf with 
Verdure and Flowers. Then it was that O/- 
mida, weary of the Tumult of the Town, 
went for Retirement to a delightful Countrey- 
Seat of her's, upon the Sea Coaſt, where ſhe 
ſpent ſome Months with the ade of the 
Court, in the moſt innocent Pleaſures. Ro- 


ſalinda was there too, and ſhe wqu'd have 


been the Life and Soul of the Company, if 


her Grief wou'd have permitted her to have 


bore a Part in them; but ſhe avoided every 


Thing that was capable of diverting her. 
One Day, when Oſmida was in the Woods 
with her Retinue, hunting ſome ſmall Birds, 
Rojalinda went and fate alone upon the Grals, 
under the Shade of a Plane-Tree, reflecting 
oa the Cruelty of her Deſtiny, when ſhe was 
interrupteck by an old Woman, who was the 


_ Gardener's Mother. Azimegue (which was 


her Name) preſented her with a little Baſket 
of Flowers, and ſpoke to her as follows: 

2 Madam, I prefer the Honour of ſerving 
e you, tho' my Life were at ſtake, Ceaſe to 
« afflict your ſelf; don't deſpair, your Deli- 
* verer is at Hand; he is even now arriv'd 
in this Countrey to redeem you from Sla- 


very: He loves you; he adores you; he 


* can and will make you a happy Fortune. 
«* Truft 
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= Truft to his Conduct; it muſt be fo; you 
« are otherwiſe intended for the Pleaſures of 
« the Sultan; and Hamet wou'd not releaſe 

« were he to loſe his Kingdom. Fly; III ac- 
* company you wherever it be: Fly, without 


ec Heſitation.“ 


Roſalinda was ſurpriz'd, and perfectly con- 
founded, at this Propoſal. She imagin'd ar 
firſt that her Letter had been deliver'd to 


' Theodofius, and that he was come in Perſon 


to break her Chains: She aſk'd Aztmeque 
what ſort of Man her Deliverer was; whe- 
ther it was not an old Gentlemen, her Fa- 
ther. He is not old, faid ſhe; he is the moſt 
amiable Perſon that I ever faw. In a Word, 


he is your Lover, and a Lover worthy of you. 


Reoſalindas Virtue was offended at theſe 


Words. She gave her aLook full of Wrath; but 


the old Woman proceeded. Why are you ſo an- 
ry? Do you take me for a mercenary Ba wd? 
f was never bred .to the Intrigues of the 


Court; J am but a poor Woman, that look 


after che Gardens; yer J have a Senſe of Ho- 
nour; and 'tis the Danger of yours, and my 
Ambition to ſecure your Happineſs by a Mar- 
riage, that have induc'd me to take this dan- 
gerous Step. The Gentleman I have men- 
tion d to you, comes from a Countrey ſar di- 
tant from ours. All that Lknow of him is, 
that he is noble and generous, and that his 
Affability is equal to his Charms. Vou will 
know more of the Matter from himſelf; for 


he 
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he deſires to ſpeak with you. I have already 
contriv'd the Place and Time where you may 
ſee one another, without any Danger, What! 
can you heſitate one Moment? Are you afraid 
to talk with him from a Window that looks 
into this Garden? If your Liberty be not a 
Motive juſt and powerful enough to deter- 
mine you, what will? She wou'd have ſaid 
more, but ſome Women coming by, ſhe im- 
mediately turn'd the Diſcourſe to the Flow- 
ers ſhe brought, and having diſtributed them, 
ſhe retir'd with an Intention to watch her 
Opportunity for receiving an Anſwer. 
Roſalinda. who was the more ſurpriz d at 
this unexpected Adventure, the more ſhe 
thought of it, ſadly wanted to know who 
this unknown Deliverer cou'd be; but when 
ſhe conſider'd that he came under the Deno- 
mination of a Lover, and that this Lover was 
deſirous of being her Huſband, ſhe gave over 
her Curioſity. The very mention of Love 
and Marriage was her Averſion, after the 
Loſs ſhe had ſuſtain'd; therefore ſhe reſolv'd 
to reject the Offer made by Azimeque, and to 
_ threaten her if ſhe inſiſted upon it any more. 
Mean time, the unknown Gentleman was too 
deeply ſmitten with her Charms to be diſ- 
courag'd by the firſt Repulſe; his Meaſures 


were preconcerted, and he was determin'd 


to carry her off by main Force, when there 


was no Hopes of gaining her Conſent. 


Who 


— 
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Who this unknown Perſon was, is a Diſ- 
covery that we reſerve for the Sequel of this 
Hiſtory, it being Time now to quit Africa, 
where we leave Roſalinda in a bewitch'd State 
of Widowhood, and a Captive in the Sera- 
glio of Tunis, and to return to the Ocean to 
meet Edmund, Earl of Saliſbury, who is co- 
ming in queſt of her. 

The Earl being embark'd on board of Fau- 
flus's Ship, with Truſty and his two other 
Domeſticks, ſteered the fame Courſe as Al- 
phonſus's Ship had done, with a Wind neithec 
fair, nor abſolutely contrary. Arriving at A- 
licant about the Beginning of April, he took 
3 up his Lodgings at an Inn in a remote Quar- 
F ter of the 'Town, for the Sake of being un- 
known, and that he might have the better 
1 Opportunity of informing himſelf of every 
4 Thing that concerned him. | 


by When he was a-ſhore, he underſtood by 
"D the Account which Alphonſus's Domeſticks 
1 gave to Fauſtus, that Theodgſius continued fick 
at their Maſter's Houſe, from whence he 
conjectured that Ro/alnda was not gone, the 
Thoughts of which gave him very great Joy; 
but his Mortification was ſo much the great- 
er, when he was told that ſhe embarked a 
Month ago with Lealdus, her Spouſe, for 
Caghari, in the Way to Genoa. 

He was ſo little acquainted with the Virtue 
of the two Lovers, as to imagine, that after 
they were out of their Father's Sight, they 


had 


126 Nennen Book IV. 


had anticipated the Pleaſures of the Mar- 

riage-Bed; which Notion of his quite de- 
ſtroyed the ſmall Hopes he had left. It was 
a killing Thought to him, but his Deſpair 
was not powerful enough to extinguiſh the 
Love that put him upon the Purſuit of a 
Creature whom he termed inhuman. He re- 
ſolved to proceed to Genoa, where Theouoſſus 
promiſed to follow him; but he was obliged 
to wait till September before he had an Op- 
portunity of reimbarking. He went on board 
an Engliſb Ship, which after a few Days fail 
carried him to the wiſid- for Place. 

He no ſooner landed, but he went to ſome 
wealthy Engliſb Merchants, to whom he had 
Letters of Recommendation and Credit, who 
received him wich all the Reſpect due to his 
Rank and Birth, offered him whatever they 
had, and enterta ined him at their Houſes. 

The firſt News he enquired after, was a- 
bout the Ship Neptune: He found that they 
had heard nothing of her ſince her Departure 
from Alicant, and that choſe eſpecially who 
were concerned in her Lading, were in very 
great Pain for her. 

This Anſwer made Edmund extremely un- 

eaſy, Who having no other Buſineſs to do at 
Genoa, ſpent his Days in the Port and on the 
Mole, got up to the Tope of the Tower to 
obſerve what Signals were made in the Road, 


watched the Face of the Sky, and the T urn 


of the Winds, and not a Ship came in but he 
enquired 
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enquired of the Captain and the Crew, if 
they had ſeen or heard of the Neptune. 

Mean time, his Friends grudged no Plea- 
ſures, in order to divert him, and carried him 
to ſee all rhe Antiquities of the City, the 


ſtarely Palaces thar adorn it, and the Suburbs 


where Nature is embellithed by Art. 
Edmund ſeemed to be fond of theſe Amuſe- 
ments, but every now and then his Soul was 
racked with the Return of freſh Alarms. Ar 
laſt, towards the latter End of O#ober, the 
fad News arrived, that the Neptune was caſt 
away between Sardinia and Barbary. This 
Intelligence was the more certain, becauſe not 
a ſingle Man eſcaped alive to bring it; no bo- 
dy doubted it; other Ships had ſeen the 
Wrecks and dead Bodies floating on the Sea; 
and T heodofius himſelf, who upon the Reco- 
very of his Health arrived ſoon after from A. 
licant, confirmed the deplorable Accident 
which he heard of before he came away, and 
the Sadneſs of his Heart was another Proof 


of its being but too true. 


All Edmund's Hopes were caſt away with 
Roſalinda. He was ſure that after this, Life 
muſt be a Burden. He grew unſociable, and 


the moſt agreeable Objects did but renew his 


Grief, He ftayed all the Winter at "Gena, 
but all the Pains taken to amuſe him were 
to no Purpoſe. At laſt, however, he ſeemed 
to be more compos d and ſince Love had no 
other 

2 
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other Charm to detain him, he had a Mind 


to return to his own Countrey. 

le was by this Time informed, that af- 
ter he left the Camp at Reading, the King 
advanced to relieve the Place, but was obli. 
ged to retire, with the Loſs of five hundred 
Men. The Town was ſurrendered, and the 
Earl of Eſſex, as ſoon as he had made his 
Conqueſt ſecure, marched towards the T hames, 
but by reaſon of a Sickneſs in his Army, was 
under a Neceſſity of returning to London. 
From hence Edmund received Letters, advi- 
ſing him, that Chriſauruss Party proſecuted 
their Impeachment with Vigour, and that if 
Things did not take a new Turn, there wou'd 
be no Hopes of his being recalled; eſpecially 
ſince Time had not cooled the Rage of his 
Accuſers. 

He heard that Charles bad been routed by 
the Earl of Efex in the Fields near Eage- 
Hill, that the Defeat was followed by the 
Loſs of the whole County of Glouceſter, _— 
the Catholic Party had prevailed a long Time ; 
and that the Earl of Derby, who comman- 
ded there for the King, had been forced to 
yield that County to Sir Wiliam Brereton, 
who reduced it to the Obedience of the Par- 
liament. The King had ſent his eldeſt Son 
the Prince of Wales, to the Iſland of Scully; 
and North-Woales, where my Lord Capel had 
carried on a War for nine Months with vi- 
rious 
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rious Succeſs, ſubmitted at laſt to the Rebels 
Forces, under the Command of Fairfax and 
the abovementioned Brereton. 

The Earl of Efex having reinforced his 
Army to twenty thouſand Men, had relieved 


Glouceſter, which was beſieged by the King. 


The Queen, who was returned from Holland 
to England, had ſhut her ſelf up in York for 
two Months, from whence ſhe went to Edge- 
Hill, a Place famous for the late Battle there, 
and afterwards joined her Huſband in Oxford, 
near which that Prince had taken up hs Win- 
ter Quarters; while the Earl of Efex had his 
at St. Albans, near London. The Parliament 
Forces were poſſeſſed of York, after having 
defeated the Palatine Prince Rupert, who had 


attempred to relieve it. In fine, Edmund was 


acquainted of every Circumſtance of the 
Tranſactions in England, till the Spring of the 
Year 1644. 

While Things were in this Situation, he 
reſolved. ro quit Genoa, and to go to Paris, 
where he ſhow'd be nearer at Hand to receive 
Intelligence from his own Countrey, and to 
ſollicit his Affairs. After having taken Leave 
therefore of his Friends, and a great Num- 
ber of rhe Nobility, Sc. who were fond of 
him, he went by Sea to Marſeilles, and travell'd 
Poſt for Lyons, where he ſtayed ſome Days to 
take a View of that City, ſo famous for its 
Antiquity; and for the Beauty of its Situation, 
at the Conflux of the Rhone and the Sadne. 
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About the latter End of May he arriv'd at 


Paris, where he heard that the Earl of E, 
ſex was marching to give Charles another Bat- 


tle; wherefore he inſtantly diſparched his 
Man Truſty to England, with Orders that af- 
ter he had ſettled ſome Affairs, and ſent him 
over a Supply of Money, he ſhou'd repair to 
his Uncle's Camp, and wait on him for his 
Aſſiſtance. 


Accordingly Truſiy ſet out, leaving Ed- 


mund with the other two Domeſticks at Pa- 


ris, where he was in no want of Diverſions 
to amuſe him. For Paris is the Seat of Plea- 
ſures, and of Grandeur; no City in the World 


is comparable to it, none can boaſt of ſo 


great a Number of Inhabitants, and of a 


Court ſo gay and magnificent. Tis the com- 
mon Rendezvous of People of all Nations, 
who come hither for Improvement in the 
Arts and Sciences, for gratifying a Curioſity, 


or for the Cultivation of Commerce. Nature 
alſo ſeems to have been profuſe of her Trea- 


ſures on the Soil which that ſtately City ſtands 
in, and to Nature new Charms are added b 
the Induſtry, Ingenuity, and Wealth of the 
Inhabitants. Pleaſures have their Riſe and 
Reſidence all over the Place; the Citizens ap- 
pear like Princes. In ſhort, Paris is the Queen 
of all Cities. fy 
Queen Anne of Auſtria held the Reins of 


Government at that Time, as Regent, du- 


ring the Minority of the King her Son. And 


? 
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Gaſton Duke of Orleans, the worthy Bro- 

ther of the late King Lewis XIII. was at the 

Head of the Councils. | 
Edmund made a ſplendid Figure at the 


chief Court in Europe, but was troubled to 


the laſt Degree, when he was informed by 
Letters from Truſty, that the Earl of Eſſex 
had been defeated by the King in Battle, and 
forced to fly, though afterwards, upon join- 
ing with Sir William Waller, and the Earl of 
Mancheſter, who were Generals of the Par- 
liament Army, as well as himfelf, the Roy- 
alliſts were defeated in their Turn, near News- 
Berry. He was ſenſible what a Shock the 
Defeat of the Earl of Eſſex muſt give to his 
Credit. The Queen perceiving the King's 
Affairs in a hopeleſs Train, retired to Briſ- 
fol, and from thence to Exeter, where ſhe 
was delivered of a Daughter, who was bap- 
tized by the Name of Henrietta Maria; but 
the Earl of Eſer marched immediately, in 
order to {urprize both the City and the Queen. 

The Queen, though hardly recovered from 
her Lying-in, was forced to fly with all Haſte 
in order to ſecure her Perſon from the Arms 
and Chains of her own Subjects. She went 
for Refuge firſt to Cornwal, but finding no 
Safety there, ſhe reſolved to go to France, 
her native Countrey, the Sanctuary of op- 
preſſed Kings, and exiled Innocence. 

This deplorable Princeſs embarked on board 
ſome Veſſels with the unfortunate Remains of 


K 2 her 
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her Court; but the Sea was as unkind to her 
as the Land, and it was a Wonder ſhe eſ- 
cap d the Fleet of the Parliament, which gave 
her Chace a long Time. — 

As ſoon as the News came to Par:s that 
ſhe was landed at Breſt in Bretagne, the Queen 
Regent ſent two Lords of the Court to met 
and conduct her, in a Manner ſuitable to fo 
great a Princeſs her Relation. 

Thoſe two Noblemen accompanied her 
firſt to the Waters of Bourbon, and about the 
End of October they carried her to Court. 

But Edmund was obliged to quit France 
before the Arrival of his Sovereign. Trufty, 


Who returned to him at a Time when he 


leaſt expected it, brought him a good. Sum of 


Money, but bad News. 


The Earl of Eſſex was become ſo obnox- oh 


-10us to the Parliament, that they took the | 


General's Battoon from him, and gave it to 
Fairfax. Theſe Suſpicions were grounded 
upon ſeveral Articles of Complaint, which 


though for the moſt part improbable, yet 


proved of great Conſequence in the trouble- 
ſome Times, and were fomented by the 
Friends of Chry/aurus. Edmund” having by 7 
his Flight rendered the Efforts of their Rage 


againſt him fruitleſs, it turned upon his Un- 


cle, who they faid had ſecretly raiſed them 3 


Enemies, and contrived the Death of their 
Relation. Trufty being informed of the 
whole Matter, gathered in all the Effects 


that 2 
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that he cou'd, and haſtened to Paris. The , 


Fury and Power of Edmunds Enemies, and 
the Diſgrace of his Uncle, putting it out of 
a Poſſibility for him to expect being acquitted, 
he had an * hs to remove farther off. 
Truly brought him a Letter from the Earl 
of Ejex himſelf, which fully confirmed him 
in this Reſolution; for he adviſed him to go 
to fome Countrey more remote, which, he 
obſerved to him, was the only Way of a- 
| | ery of Enemies in Autho- 
rity, who ſtuck at Wothing to gratify their 
Malice, and of defying the paſſionate Cen- 
ſures of the Parliament, whoſe Members were 
all either prejudiced or corrupted. A 
The Engliſb Ambaſſador at the Porte being 
not only a Relation to the Earl of Eſex, but 


his Friend and Confident, the Earl ſent a Let- 


ter to his Nephew for that Ambaſſador, in 


which he deſired him to give him Protection 


till che Troubles of the State were over. 


Edmund deteſting the Calamities of his 


Countrey, his own perſonal Diſgrace, and the 
Tyranny of the Parliament, kept the Letter 
of Recommendation out of Reſpect to his 


Uncle, but he did not think himſelf in ſo much 


Danger as to go ſo far off for Shelter, and re- 

turning to Marſeilles with his Man Trufly, he 

had the good Luck to find a Ship there, rea- 

dy to fail for Genoa, 

Thither he went again to ſee his old 

Friends, with whom he renewed an Ac- 
LR © quaintance; 


— 
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equaintance; and hear ing from them that The- 


odoſius was not only there ſtill, but that he had 
made ſuch Purchaſes in that Countrey as if 
he had fix'd himſelf there for Life, he had a 
Mind to accoſt him as his Countreyman, tho 
in his former Voyage he neglected to ſee him. 
He paid him a Viſit, and ſpoke to him of 


the Loſs of his Children, with an Aſſurance 


that he ſympathiz d with him in his Afflic- 
tion. At this melancholy Compliment the 
Tears ſtood in the Eyes of Theodofius, who 
knowing the conſiderable Rank that Edmund 
held in England, received him in a Manner 
ſuitable to his Quality, repaid him his Viſit, 
and from that Time their Correſpondence 
rew more intimate. = 

Edmund's Wound was not yet cloſed up, 
but bled a-freſh whenever he talked of Roſa- 
linda's Shipwreck. In this Condition he paſ- 
ſed the whole Winter at Genoa, endeavouring 
to divert himſelf at Feaſts, Gaming, and ſuch 
Recreations as are agreeable to one of his 
Years. > 

The Spring of the Year began to return 
with finer Weather, when going out of Door 
with his Man Truſty, he met with a Peafant 
whom by his ſhav'd Head he ſhou'd have ta- 
ken for a Galley Slave, if the Chains which 
are the Badge of that Sort of Slavery, had 
been dangling at his Feet. The Fellow hol- 


ding a Letter in his Hand, aſk'd him if he 
was not an Engh/bman; and when he found 


he 
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he was ſo, he faid to him, I beg you, for 
God's Sake, Sir, to tell me who this Letter 
is for; 'tis of extraordinary Importance. I 


can't read, nor do I underſtand the Super- 


ſcription; all that I know of the Matter is, 
that the Perſon I am ſeeking is a Londoner, 
and I am ſent to your Houle for a farther Ac- 
count of him. 

Edmund took the Letter, and found it was 
for Theodoſius; but when he perceived by the 
Character that it was the Hand-Writing of 
Rojalinda, which he had ſeen more than 
once before, he was put to a ſtrange Nonplus. 
He went back into his Apartment, and ſend- 
ing for the Peaſant into his Chamber, This 
Letter, ſaid he to him, is for a Gentleman of 
my Countrey; and what is more, my intimate 
Friend. He is not at Genoa now, and you 
cou'd not have put it into better Hands, that 
it might be ſafely delivered; but you muſt 
tell me the whole Truth, without any Pre- 
varication, by what Means, at what Time, 
and by whoſe Hands it was conveyed to yours. 
A Renegado of Majorca, anſwer'd the Pea- 
fant, gave it to me at Tunis, not quite two 
Months ago. I have been a Slave among the 
Turks, but obtained my Liberty, and was 
juſt coming away, when he delivered me che 
Letter. This Renegado, whoſe Name is 
Draguf, is in great Credit with the Dey. He 
gave me a very ſtrict Charge to take Care of 
the Letter, and I had ſcarce arrived at Por- 
| K 4 tevenare, 
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tevendre, my native Countrey, but I came a- 
way to Genoa, to execute the Commifſſion. 


Edmund aſked him again, But did not he tell 
you from whom he brought it? He ſaid no- 
thing like it to me, reply d the Slave Pray 


tell me then, continued Edmund, if thou didſt 


never happen to hear any News in Barbary 
about a young Woman call'd Roſalinda, whoſe 
Character I believe I know? She was ſo much 
talked of there, that it was impoſſible bur I 
muſt have heard of her, replied the Slave; 
J not only knew her by Name, but I have 
{cen her Perſon, and I have forae Knowledge 
of her Misfortunes. She 1s Slave to the Dey 


who has committed her to his Wife's Cuſto- 


dy; but ſhe appears at her Court like a Lady 
of the firſt Quality, and is treated there with 
all the Reſpect due to her unparallell'd Beau- 
ty and Virtue. Poffibly, this Letter might 


come from her; that ſame Dragut, who de- 


livered it to me, is the Man, but how it hap- 


pen'd I can't tell, who took this fair Captive, 
and made a Preſent of her to the Dey. Ever 
| ſince that Time he has found cafier Acceſs at 


Court, and he has had ſeveral Converſations 
with Ro/alinda, who at other Times is watch- 
ed very ſtrictly. Edmund, who thought he 


had heard enough for one Time, diſmiſs'd 


the Peaſant, whoſe Name, he learnt, was 
Luilia, with an ample Reward, after he had 
made him promiſe that he wou'd haſten back 


to Genoa upon the firſt Call, to give him a 


farther 
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farther Account of Matters, if it ſhou'd be 
neceſſary. When he Was left alone, his Re- 
flection upon Tidings ſo unexpected was at- 
tended with a Crowd of Ideas: He cou'd not 
have heard that Roſalinda was till living, 
without renewing his Love to her again, per- 
haps, with more Violence than ever; but to 
hear that ſhe was a Slave, made him into- 
lerably uneaſy, and impatient to procure her 
Liberty, which he was reſolved to attempt, 
coſt what it wou'd. But the Point was, which 
Way ſhou'd he go about it. Reaſon bid him 
go to Theodgfius, and diſcover the great News 
to bim; but Love, which never calls Reaſon 
to her Council, perſuaded him to open the 
Letter privately by himſelf, and to admit of 
no Partner in a Service of ſuch Importance. 
It was with ſome Reluctance that he prevail- 
ed on himſelf to be guilty of ſo much Indiſ- 
cretion; but at laſt his Ambition to be the 
ſole Deliverer of his Miſtreſs, got the Aſcen- 
dant, and determined him to break open the 
Letter, after ſome Reſiſtance, and a certain 
Self-reproach, which occaſioned his Heart to 
beat the ſtronger. In this Plight was he when 
he read as follows; 


e This Letter, Sir, is bath'd with my Tears, 

* and was dictated by my Sorrow. O Hea- 
ven! what News am I now to tell you? 
* Our dear Lealdus is no more. In Chains 
* did he die, and in Slavery do I ſurvive him. 
« What 
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« What did I ſay, unfortunate Widow as I 
* am, that I live? Does not my Grief put 
me to Death every Moment? Comfort your 
« ſelf, if poſſible; your Son was worthy of 
« you. I will venture to ſay the ſame 


« for my ſelf, ſince in the midſt of Infidels 


« I kept for him alone, what he reſpected, 
and what ſhall never be any other Man's. 
« For my Spouſe's Sake knock off my Chains, 
« whatever it coſt. Violante is with me at 
« the Court of Tunis, where I am treated 
« with Diſtinction, but under this Favour 
there lurks a barbarous Deſign, which I 
« ſhall think my ſelf happy to prevent by my 
«© Death. Without Father, without Coun- 
4 trey, without Spouſe, without Liberty, you 
are all that I have to depend on. Pity the 
« Misfortunes of your Daughter 


* RosALINDA, 


Edmund was melted at the reading of ſo 
moving a Letter ; but he cou'd not be ac- 
quainted with the Death of Lealdus, and the 
innocent State of Roſalinda, without feeling 
a Return of Hopes, and without confirming 
the Reſolution he had already formed to ſer 
his Miſtreſs at Liberty, He thought nothing 
after this impoſſible ; and indeed what De- 


ſign can miſcarry in liberal Hands? Trufty 


had brought him conſiderable Sums from 
fingland, and had ſuch a Love for his Maſ- 
ter, that he committed the Secret to him. 


He 
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He told him that he muſt go along with him 
to Tunis; he did not aſk his Advice, he was 
in Love to Diſtraction; but he conjured him 


not to abandon him. He now thought that 


the Letter from the Earl of Eſex for the 
Ambaſſador at Conſtantinople might happen 
to be of Service to him. The producing of 
it might give him ſome Credit at Tunis, or 
procure him great Aſſiſtance, if he was o- 
bliged to go to the Porte. 

The main Difficulty was, how he ſhou'd 
get to the Barbary Coaſt; but Fortune was 
ſo favourable to him, that Truſty, ro whom 


he privately gave the Commiſſion, found a 


Ship that was to fail for Agier, and for Tu- 
nis too, in the Beginning of April following. 
This Ship, according to the Cuſtom of the 
Republic, was intended to carry over the De- 
puties of the Order of Mercy, for the Re- 
demption of Captives. Their Paſſports wou d 
make the Voyage abſolutely ſafe; ſo that it 
was a lucky Circumſtance for Edmunds Pro- 


ject, and he took Care not to let it ſlip. By 


the Intereſt of his Friends, he obtained a 
Place as Paſſenger, and the Pretence he made 
uſe of for going a board in ſuch Haſte, was, 
to ſet a Siſter at Liberty, who, he ſaid, had 
been taken by the Pyrates, and carried in 
Slavery to Tunis. He added, that from J 
nis he intended to go to Conflantingple to the 
Enghſh Ambaſſador. When Edmund was 
embarked, he ſent Truſty to Porterendre, 

where 
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where, partly with Gifts, and partly with 7 
Promiſes, he perſuaded Quilia to go on board 

with them; and indeed he was a very neceſ- 
ſary Man for them, becauſe he knew the 
Countrey, and was better informed than any 


Body, of Roſalinda s Condition. 


Their Secret was inviolably kept, and when 
Edmund had taken Leave of his Friends, he 
ſer out, with none but Trufty and Quilia in 


his Retinue. He took a great Sum of Mo- 


ney with him, and ſome Jewels. During the 
Voyage, he informed Quilia, who ſeemed to 
be an honeſt ſafe Man, of his Love for Ro- 
falinda, and what he deſigned to do for her. 
He conferred with him about the Ways and 
Means to be made uſe of for reſtoring her to 
Liberty. Edmund was for making himſelf 
known to Dragut, and for endeavouring to 


ſecure his Friendſhip; and he thought him 


the more acceſſible, becauſe it was with him 


that Ro/alinda truſted the Letter in which 
ſhe pleaded for her Ranſom. But Qxilia, af- 
ter having reflected on this Propoſal, abſo- 
lutely rejected it. He had heard it reported 
that the Dey defigned his Slave for the Sul- 
tan's Seragho ; if fo, it was not likely that he 
wou'd conſent to her Liberty. On the con- 
trary, he cauſed her to be watched with all 
the Care imaginable. Beſides, added he, Dra- 
gut is too great a Favourite with the Dey, 
and has received too many Favours from 
him. Tas poſſible that in Complaiſance to 

| ph odor th Roſa- 
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'* Roſalinds, he might take her Letter, not 
J. knowing che Contents of it; and that if he 
had known them, he might have conſented 


indeed to deliver her up co her Father - in- 
d Law, but not into the Arms of a Lover. 
„ PDragut was the Man himſelf that gave Ro- 
e ; fahnga to the Dey, and he was rewarded for 
> i waiſt immenſe Riches. How cou'd any 


one thiok to corrupt him with Money? E- 
very Thing croſs d Edmunds Views. Qxilia 
a next propos d his Thoughts 
„  _  Aﬀter I was made a Slave, ſaid be, the firſt 
Service I was employed in, was to work in 
the Galleys at Biſerta; afterwards I was fold 
to an Officer belonging to the Dey of Tunit, 
who ſet me to work in the Gardens of a de- 
lightful Pleaſure-houſe, which that Prince 
has by the Sea-ſide, where I ſtay'd a long 
while, and got acquainted with an old 
Countrey woman named Azimegue, Mother 
to one of the Gardeners of that Seat. They 
are both Renegadoes, and never cou'd make 
a Fortune. None of the Promiſes made to 
them to engage them to apoſtatize, were e- 
ver performed; ſo; that they are poor. The 
old Woman has often pleaded Poverty to me, 
and ſignified a great Deſire of Liberty, both 
for her ſelf and her Son. She is a covetous 
crafty Dame fit for any ſort of Intrigue, uneaſy 
under her Mis fortune, and does not care whom 
ſhe involves in Trouble, provided ſhe finds 
her own Account in it. Oſinida, the Dey's 
231 | | Wite, 
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Wife, goes often into the Countrey with her 
Court, to enjoy the Pleaſures of the fine Sea- 
ſon. Azimeque ſees her, and is ſometimes 
admitted to the Honour of converſing with 
her. Azimeque will, no doubt, be inform'd 
of what the Dey intends to do with Roſa- 
linda; at leaſt ſhe may know it from Oſinida 
her ſelf, the firſt Opportunity. She will be 
able to tell us what Meaſures we ought to 
take. If Artifice is to be uſed, leave it to 
her, who has Wit at Will; if Force, we muſt 
try what we can do our ſelves. Her Houſe 
ſtands upon the Shore, near the Fountain of 
Goulerta. Her Son 7 yeraſpes will help to 
Provide us with a Veſſel properly rigg d, for 
our Eſcape. The Undertaking is eaſy, if Ro- 
falnda gives her Conſent to it; and if ſhe 
refuſes, tis not impoſſible; for Gold removes 
| all Difficulties. | | 
Eamunds Heart leap'd for Joy when he 
heard that Quilia was fo intimate with Azi- 
meque; and he approved of the Uſe which he 
propoſed to make of her: Yet he cou'd not 
help being uneaſy at the Picture he had 
drawn of her. How, indeed, cou'd he re- 
poſe a Confidence in a Woman of. ſuch a 
Character? But Qilia ſoon made him eaſy. 
Why, /aid he to him, becauſe ſhe is a fly 
Diſſembler, for that very Reaſon you may be 
ſure ſhe is falſe to her Maſter and Miſtreſs. 
In betraying them ſhe will ſerve us; and 
what weighs more with her, the will ſerve 
| her 
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_ ced to the Earl, who before he ſaid one Word 


her ſelf too. I know what I may expect 
from her, and how her Eyes will be dazzled 
with the Luſtre of your Diamonds. 

There wanted nothing more to pacify Ed- 
mund, who repos'd all the Truſt imaginable 
in Quilia's Management of the Affair. He 
was aſtoniſhed to find ſuch a Reach of 
Thought in a meer Peaſant, and reſolved to 
be wholly guided by his Conduct. The Wea- 
ther was very favourable, and having mer 
with no Pyrate all the Way, they arrived at 
Gouletta, where they produced their Paſſ- 
ports, and afterwards went a-ſhore at Tunts. 

They pretended, as well as thoſe that lan- 
ded with them, that they were come. to re- 
deem Slaves, and now Quilia made a Begin- 
ning. He heard that Oſinida was in the 
Countrey with the Ladies of her Court. Thi- 
ther he went, by Edmund's Order, and knew 
all the Places ſo well, that he obtain'd eaſy 
Admittance. He found Azimeque, and to 
make her his Friend, he ſpared no Promiles. 
The old Woman's Anſwer pleas'd him, and 
they agreed that next Day in the Morning 
ſhe: ſhou'd feign an Excuſe for coming to 
Town to Edmunds Lodging, where ſhe ſhou'd 
know what was required of her, and what 
Reward ſhe was to expect. Quilia returned 
preſently to Tunis, and Azimeque did not fail 
to be there by Day-break, and was introdu- 


ro 
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to her, preſented her with a Ring of . 
Value. 

The old Woman was aſtoniſhed at ſo no- 
ble and unexpected a Preſent; ſhe never was 
fo rich in all her Life. She was ready to do 
whatever was defired of her, not fo much, 
ſaid ſhe, in regard to the Preſent, as to the 
Merit of the Donor. There was nothing ſo 
great, ſo difficult, but ſne had Courage to un- 
dertake it for his Service. Edmnnd let her in- 
to the Secret of his Love for Ro/alnda, and 
of his Defign to reſcue her from Slavery ; 
and told her, that he had no other View but 
to marry her. The old Woman approved of 
fo: honourable an Intention; and indeed ſhe 
wou'd not have found fault with him, if his 
Deſigns had been. criminal :. She was already 
ſo corrupted by the Sparkling of the Dia- 
mond. 

They had a great deal of Diſcourſe: about 
what was neceſſary to be done. Azimeque 
was abſolutely — all Thoughts of ran- 
ſoming Roſalinda, becauſe the Dey wou'd ne- 
ver conſent to part with a Treaſure on which 
he had founded ſuch Hopes. She thought 
the beſt Way wou'd be to endeavour to per- 
ſwade the fair Slave, by her Means, ro make 
her Eſcape, by ſetting before her Eyes the Va- 
lue of Liberty, the Danger to which ſhe was 
certainly expos'd, the Merit of Edmund, and 
the pure Intentions of ſo uncommon a Lo- 

ver. 
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ver. They reſolved firſt of all to try this 
Method, and if it did not ſucceed, that then 
with the Help of Tygraſþes, they wou'd en- 
deavour to carry her off by Force. It being 
thought neceſſary that Azimequ? ſhould break 


the Matter beforehand to Roſalinda, and diſ- 


poſe her to have a good Opinion of Edmund, 
and to ſee him, the old Woman returned to 
the Countrey, and 3 her Son what a 
| er, ſhe eaſily pre- 

vailed on him to be of the Party. | 
The Earl, by Azimegues Advice, went 


next Morning to the Dey's Houſe, in the Diſ- 


did not-turn her 


guiſe of a Peaſant; Tygraſpes carried him in- 


to the Flower Garden with a Spade in his 


Hand, as if he came to work. Ir was not 
long before he had an Opportunity of ſeeing 


; the Beauty that he ador'd, though ſhe was paler 


than ordinary, and Jane not ſo pretty She 

ace to him, yet he viewed 
her with ſuch Attention, that he had not 
Power to ſtir. The Palpitation of his Heart 
might have diſcovered him, if ſhe had but 


looked on him; and though perhaps ſhe 
wou'd not have known him becauſe he was 
diſguiſed, and ſhe had but ſeldom ſeen him in 


England, yet the wou'd have miſtruſted that 


ſuch lilly-white Hands were not uſed to hard 


Labour, and that he came into the Garden 
with ſome other Deſign than to work. The 
counterfeit Gardener felt his Love come up- 


on him at that Inſtant with double Fury. 


; # The 
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The old Woman, in the mean Time, 481 | 
ſaid before, took an Occaſion to ſpeak with 
Ro/alinda, who, to her Surprize, ſtarted ſuch * 
Objections as ſhe did not expect. She retur- 
ned ſeveral Times to the Charge, but always 


in vain; and all that ſhe cou'd get her to pro- 


miſe, was, to ſend Violante to her, from whom 
ſhe kept nothing fecret. Ro/alinda's Deſire of 
knowing who this unknown Lover was, and 
whether he was ſent by Theodoſius, was her 
Motive for taking this Step. | | 

Accordingly, Edmund ſaw Violante at Axi- 
megue's Houſe, where he gave her the Hiſ- 
tory of his Love from its firſt Riſe in Eng- 
land, the Conſequences that Paſſion had been 
attended with, to the Hazard both of his Ho- 
nour and Life, his Voyages, his Troubles, and 
the Deſigns he had now formed for Roſalin- 
da's Liberty. Whenever he had Occaſion to 
mention his Quality and his Fortune, it was 
modeſtly and but lightly touch'd: Inſtead of 
telling her of his Indiſcretion in opening the 
Letter, he aſſured her that Heaven, in Com- 
paſſion to his Misfortunes, had by an unex- 
pected Accident inform'd him of the Death 
of Lealdus, of the Life and Slavery of her 
whom he ador'd; that he flew hither imme- 
diately to break her Chains, and after that 


Service was over, to offer himſelf as a Slave 


to Roſalinda, if he was not worthy of being 


accepted as a Huſband. The Intreaties ald 
. moſt tender Expreſſions with which his Diſ- 7 
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courſe was accompanied, convinced Violante 
of his Sincerity, and his very Eyes wou'd 
have told her his Grief, if they had not re- 
yealed it by Tears. 


Her Heart earn'd for him ; and how, in- 


deed, cou'd ſhe refuſe her Pity to the Fate of 
a Lover fo generous and faithful? As ſhe 


perfectly knew her Miſtreſs's Sentiments, ſhe 
might with a ſingle Word have daſh'd all the 
Hopes of the unhappy Earl at once; bur ſhe 
had rather that Roſalinda her ſelf ſhou'd pro- 
nounce the fatal Sentence, and ſave her the 
Regret of being the ſole Inſtrument of his 


Unhappineſs. She anſwer d him in general 


Terms, which tended, however, more to diſ- 


urſe | þ 


courage than to flatter him, and referr'd a 


more decifive Anſwer, till ſuch Time as ſhe 


had conferr'd with the fair Captive. 

She went accordingly, and gave her an 
Account of all that had paſſed; but ſhe only 
rais'd Compaſſion in Roſalinda's Heart inſtead 
of Love: She judged by the vaſt Hazards he 
had run, that he loved her exceſſively, but 
ſhe was unſhaken in her Reſolution. She 
was moved with the Violence of his Paſſion, 
without the Power of complying. She 
thought the Remedy more dangerous than 
the Diſeaſe, She was deſirous of her Liberty, 
bur not of exchanging her preſent Chains for 
new ones; and being of Opinion that a Con- 
verſation never ſo innocent, or a Negociation 
never ſo modeſt, in the Affair of Love, al- 
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ways carries a criminal Appearance with it, 
ſhe reſolved by a ſhort, bur decifive Anſwer, 
to deprive Edmund of all manner of 1 
and to make her ſelf perfectly eaſy.” 
therefore wrote the following Letter to him, 
and ſent it by Azimeque, rather than by Vio- 
lante, whom ſhe was ET to truſt with it, 


SIR, | | 

T am not capable of being in Love, nor am 
T defirous of Liberty: Another Perſon bas car- 
ried my Heart with him to the Grave, Being 
uſed at this Court more like a Daughter than 
4 Slave, I have no Notion of Chains, which 
are jo light as mine. I have nothing to offer 
Fon but Pity, and a ſympathizing Concern for 
your Danger. Take one Word of Advice from 
we, which I ought in Gratitude to give you; 
depart from this fatal Coaft ; be gone, without 
Delay. You are working your own Deſtruction 
while you vainly endeavour to reſeue me. May 
Heaven guard you from this Misfortune. Get 
away; I cannot be yours 


RoSALINDA. 


When Azzmeque deliver'd this Letter to 
Edmund, ſhe thought ſhe gave him a firm 
Aſſurance of his Happineſs; but how great 
was her Aſtoniſhment, when ſhe ſaw him 
dejected, and turn pale at the reading of it. 
When ſhe heard the Contents, ſhe immedi- 

ately advis d the carrying her away I Force. 


Tygraſpes F 
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Tygraſpss Was called, the Time and Place 
were agreed on, and they ſeparated to prepare 
Matters for Execution. The Succeſs depen- 
ded on Secrecy, the Secrecy upon Diſpatch, 
and the whole Undertaking turn'd upon the 
Diligence of Tygra/pes. This Gardener pre- 
tended that in Obedience to Edmunds Order, 
there -wou'd be nothing impoſſible to him, 
and promiſed, that in two Days he wou'd ſe- 
cure a Pinnace, which ſhou'd be ready on 
the Coaſt to carry them off. By his Mother's 
Means he was to introduce the Earl into Ro- 
alinda's Chamber, which overlooked the 
Garden; and he propoſed that ſhe ſhou'd be 
taken thence by Force in a Chair, and carried 
a-board the Veſſel, on the Shoulders of two 
robuſt Slaves. <P 

The perfidious Wretch retir'd with Ed- 
mund's Wealth, and Promiſes of more; but 
he very well knew that what he had propos'd 
was impracticable: The Coaſt was no more 
without Guards, than the Apartment of che 
Ladies. He himſelf had not ſo much Intereſt 
as to ſuborn a whole Ship's Crew; nor had 
his Mother Admittance to the Secrets of the 
Seraglio: But Edmund was credulous becauſe 
he was in Love, and had no other Remet!y 
to truſt to. Tygraſpes, inſtead of fetching a 
Pinnace, went trait to Tunis, where he walt. 
ed on the King, diſcovered the whole Under- 
taking to him, and promiſed to deliver up the 
Authors of it to him at that very Inſtant 
1 * when 
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when he wou'd ſeem to be acting in Concert 
with them for putting it in Execution. He 
_ return'd to the Countrey, and faid that every 


Thing was ready. Accordingly, two Slaves 


came with a Chair, and at Midnight they all 
went to the Palace. They found the firſt 
| Gate open by the Care that Az1meque had 
taken, and advanced towards O/mida's Apart- 
ment, which joined to that of the Ladies; 
but the Entrance of that Quarter was defen- 
ded by an Iron Gate, which was faſt ſhur. 


Tygraſpes gave a Whiſtle, which he ſaid was 


the Signal he had agreed to, in order for o- 
peningit: It was opened accordingly, but there 
ruſhed out armed Soldiers, that fell upon Ed- 
mund, who having recourſe to his Courage 
and Arms, parry'd two Paſſes that were made 
at him, gave one of the Soldiers a Fall, and 
afterwards knocked down four others, who 
lay gaſping at his Feet. This, indeed, made 
the reſt retreat ; but what fignifies Valour a- 
gainſt Numbers? In vain was a Paſſage o- 
pen'd through the Gate he entered at, for ir 
was ſhut again; ſo that being wounded and 
overpower'd, he was obliged to ſurrender. 

By Order of the Dey, who came to this 
Houſe privately, he was put in Irons, and 
committed cloſe Priſoner. His Man Trufty 
and Quilia, who ſtayed behind at Turin, to 
take care of what Money remained, which 
was a handſome Sum, had the fame Fate 
next Morning, and were puniſhed after the 
"AY | | Manner 
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Manner of the Moors, i. e. thrown down 
headlong from a Precipice. The Money was 
confiſcated, the two Domeſticks were ſenten- 
ced to the Oar, and unhappy Edmund to 
Death. The Dey ſuſpected that Ro/alnda 
was in the Scheme, but every Thing pleaded 
in her Favour. The Enterprize was ill con- 
certed, and it was ſcarce poſſible that ſhe 
ſhould hold a Correſpondence with the Fo- 
reigners: But her Letter, which was found 
upon Edmund, was a compleat Proof of her 
Innocence, becauſe it diſcovered her Virtue, 
and rendered her more dear than ever to her 
Owners. The unfortunate Edmund was ac- 
quainted of his being condemn'd to die, and 
that the Execution of the Sentence was to be 
delay d no longer than till Night. He knew 
that he was to ſuffer Death before no other 
Spectators of the horrid Scene beſides the bare 
Walls, but it did not ſhock him; and he was 
ſo much more concerned for parting with his 
Love than with his Life, that his very Guards 
pitied him ; and they gave him Leave to write 
once more to Roſalinda, which he did in the 
Terms following : 


Since Roſalinda cannot be mine, I have no 
Value for a Life which was only dear to me as 


it was devoted to her. My own Hands, if at 


Liberty, would have ſaved the Executioner a 


Labour, after I hft the Hopes of delivering 
ber. Yes, cruel one, I ſhould have ſtabb'd my 
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elf to the Heart in your Preſence, and you 
wou'd have judg'd of the Degree of my Love 
by that laſt Sacrifice, but Heaven has order d 
it otherwiſe. Permit me at leaſt, Madam, 
that I go to the Grave with the Glory of dy- 
ing for your Sale: Happy Death, i it might 
be honour'd with any Tears from you! Sure 
you are not in your Nature ſo inhuman as to 
refuſe ſome to the deplorable 

Berk EDMUND. 


Scarce had he done writing, but the Ma- L 


nacles were again clapped upon his Hands, 
after which, he was buried, as it were, in a 
deep Delirium all the Day, till about three 
Hours after Night, when the Priſon Doors 
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were opened, and he was accoſted by a robuſt 


ill-favour'd Fellow, the Executioner, who 
with a brawny Arm, naked to his Elbow, 
held a two-edg'd Sword. Edmund was not 
ſhocked at the Sight of him, though it was 
the treacherous — who had offered 
himſelf for this infamous Employment. The 
Earl's Clothes, which he knew to be valu- 
able, were to he his Property; and he had 
deſired to be his Executioner, leſt the Blow 
ſhou'd be reſpited, and it might come to 
Light by means of ſuch Delay, that he him- 
ſelf, and his Mother, were the firſt Adviſers 
and Conductors of the Intrigue. 
Edmund knew him, and was enrag'd; but 
the heavy Chains with which he was ham- 


per'd, 


1 
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per' d, hindered the juſt Conſequences of his 
' = Wrath. However, he expreſſed his Contempt 
and Indignation, and looked at him with a 
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, * Pury in his Countenance enough to have blaſ- | 
ted him. This Sword, replied the execrable 
= Hangman, is to fatisfy Juſtice for thy Crimes, 
' > and thy Clothes ſhall be the Trophies of my 
Revenge; at the ſame Time he commanded | 
” two of the Soldiers, that attended him, to | 
- > ftrip the poor Earl of his Habit, and after he 
* himſelf had pluck'd a Diamond Ring off of 
his Finger, he made him bow his Neck to 
) the Block. 
| Tygraſpes's Arm was actually lifted up to 
; give the fatal Stroke, when a Voice was heard 
to cry out, Stop; and the Blow was ſuſpen- 
= ded. I alſo ſuſpend the Purſuit of m Nar- 
0 rative for a Moment's Reſpir. i 


The End of the Fourth B O OK. 
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DMUN D's Letter had ben 
delivered to Roſalinda, who | 
at the reading of it ſhed a a 
Flood of Tears, but thoſe Tears 
were only the Effect of a Con- 
cern which ſhe cou'd not hel- 
ſhewing for a Lover who bad even ſacrific dd 
his Life for her Liberty. She was generous, 
but not ſenſible of Love. She went to O/- 
mida, and intreated her to obtain a Pardon 
for the condemned Perſon, Oſinida did not 
care ſo much as to promiſe her Interceſſion. 
Edmund had offended the Majeſty on the 
Throne, attempted to carry off a Priſoner of 
Conſequence, and one that was dear to the 
Dey; he had forc'd the Palace in the Night, 
and kill'd the Sovereign's Guards: Theſe were 
Crimes 
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Crimes for which Death ſeemed to be a ne- 
ceſſary Puniſhment. But Re/alinds being in- 
formed that the Danger was preſſing, and 
knowing that deſperate Diſeaſes muſt have 
deſperate Remedies, went her ſelf to find out 
Hamet, but ſhe miſs d of him, becauſe he 


was gone to take the Air on the Shore, and to 


unbend himſelf after the Fatigues of Royalty. 


He ſtay'd there longer than ordinary, fo that 
he did not return till two Hours after Night, 


when, as ſoon as he was entered O/mida's A- 


partment, the fair Slave falling on her Knees, 


J with her Eyes drown'd in Tears, ſpoke to him 


as follows: | 


“This is the ſecond Time, Sir, that you 
have ſeen me at your Feet. I aſked you be- 
fore to grant a Pardon to my Brother; I 
* now come to beg it for my Enemy: Won- 
* der not at it; for the Religion I profeſs o- 


= © bliges me to it. I am very conſcious of the 
» © Enormity of the Crime for which I intreat 
* © your Clemency, but Love was the ſole Mo- 


« tive of it; and I crave his Pardon, as the 
«* Reward of my Fidelity. Though he is 
condemned in the ſtrict Senſe of the Law, 
“is your Goodneſs of no avail ?. Never let it 
ebe ſaid in England, that one of the greateſt 
Men in the Kingdom loſt his Life in theſe 
* Parts by the Hands of an infamous Execu- 
* tioner, for endeavouring to reſcue me from 
Slavery. I perceive you relent; for Hea- 
* ven's Sake let the Rigidneſs of State Policy 


60 give 
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« give Way to your natural good Humour. 


« You may, if you pleaſe, ſatisfy both the one 
« and the other; and let Baniſhment be the 


« only Puniſhment of the Offender. - It was 


„ not the Will of Heaven that the firſt Fa- 


« your I ever aſked of you ſhou'd be granted, 


e but don't deny the ſecond, for it will ſtand 


© me inſtead of both together, becauſe in an 
* Enemy I ſhall fave a Brother.“ 


She made an End of her Speech, and the 


Dey, who loved her with the Tenderneſs of a 
Father, being alſo importun'd by the Sollici- 
tation of Ofmida, who ſeconded her Petition, 


late. 


He ordered the Captain upon Guard to 
run, or rather to fly, to the Priſon; and he 
came, by good Luck, in the very nick of 
Time, when the ſavage Tygraſpes had lift up 


the murdering Blade, to cut off 
mund's Head : His Voice ſuſpended the fatal 
Stroke, and the Hangman came away grum- 


bling that he had left Edmund alive in the 


Dungeon. 


Rojalinda's Joy at the News of Edmunds 
being ſaved, was inexpreſſible. She again 4 
embraced the Dey's Knees, and only deſired 
it of him, as the laſt Favour, that it might | $ 
not be known that he had granted this Par- 8 


promiſed him a Pardon, if it was not too 


A 
* 


don upon her Petition; for ſhe was afraid that 


the Earl wou'd think her very fond of him, 4 
and ſhe did not care how ſoon he was gone 4 


from 
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„ © fiom'rhence. The Letter which was found 
e 7 among His Papers from the Earl of Eſſex to 
: © the Ambaſſador of England at Conſtantinople, 
- 
, 


ferv'd Hamet as a Colour for the Clemency he 
L had fhewn in complaiſance to Ro/alinda. He 
d wrote to that Effect both to the Earl and the 
n — Ambaſſador, in order to ſecure two ſuch con- 
> fiderable Men in his Intereſt: He gave Ed- 
e. mund to underſtand as much; and that the 
| Pardon might be the more compleat, he cau- 
* ſed his two Domeſticks to be reſtored, with 


all that belonged to him; but he refugd to 
. grant him his Liberty till the Moment that 
ſome Veffel was ſetting out for the Porte. 

a Mean time; an Enquiry was made, who 
s | were Edmund's Accomplices in the Fact; 
and it appeared that Azrmegque and Hgraſpes 

were the Perſons that adviſed and conducted 
the Undertaking. 4 

The Dey had an Abhorrence of their dou- 
ble Treachery; it ſhock d him to find that 
Hgraſpes had offered himſelf to be the Exe- 
cutioner of the very Man that he had be- 
trayed; but the Puniſhment both of the Mo- 
ther and the Son immediately followed the 
Diſcovery of their foul Crime; for Azimegue 
after being whipp'd in the Streets of Tunis, 
was turned out of the City, and Tygraſpes, af- 
ter his Fleſh was torn with Pincers, was be- 
headed with the ſame Cutlaſs that he had pre- 


7 — 


pared to ſtrike off the Head of Edmund. 
Thus 


158 RosaLlinDa BooxV, 1 


Thus was the Earl revenged at a Juncture 
when he expected nothing leſs than Death. 
The Dey at the ſame Time gave a remark- 
able Inſtance of Clemency in pardoning an 
Offence that proceeded fo 
Juſtice, in puniſhing a flagrant Crime: And 
Roſalinda upon this Occafion diſplayed both 
her Gratitude and her Innocence, and b 
ſuch an uncommon Act of Diſcretion, added 


to that Love and Eſteem which her Maſter 
and Miſtreſs had already entertained for her 


Virtues. 


of Barbary, arrived at Tunis, with a Com- 
miſſion to engage them to join their Fleets 


to the Ottoman Squadron, in order to declare 


War againſt Chriſtendom, but chiefly againſt 
the Knights of Malta, whoſe Gallies had 
lately taken one of the Sultan's Ships. 

This Ship, with another that was her Con- 
'voy, had fix hundred Men on board, and was 
commanded by Gelis Aga, who had been the 
Sultan's Governour in his Minority. She was 
bound ro Mecca, and befides a great many 
rich Preſents for the Propher, had the favourite 
Sultana on board, with one of Ibrahim's 
Sons. 

She was attack'd by the Malteſe Gallies 
near Rhodes, the 28** of September 1644. 
the Convoy. was ſunk, and the other taken, 
after a remarkable Fight, in which the Aga, 
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During this, Amurath Baſba, Envoy from 
the Grand Seignior Ibrahim, to the Powers 
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with three hundred of his Men, was kill'd, 
and the Sultana, with her Women and Re- 
tinue, taken Priſoner. 1 F 

The Victory, however, was dear bought, 


and proved of no Advantage to them; for 


the General of Malta was kill'd, with a great 
Number of their young Nobility; and the 


Turkiſh Ship being ſent away for Malta, was 
ſo damag'd, that ſhe ſunk in Sight of the 


Iſland of Sicily, and the Knights of Malta 


had but juſt Time to take the Priſoners on 
board their Gallies. 


Ibrahim was perfectly outragious at this 


News, and declar'd open War againſt Malta, 


not doubting but he ſhou'd expel the Knights 


from that Iſland with as much Eaſe as they 


were formerly drove out of Jeruſalem and 
Rbodes; but the wiſeſt Men in the Divan di- 
verred him from ſo raſh an Enterprize: 
They put him in mind of the Advantages 
which the Order of Malta had formerly gain- 
ed over the Turks by their Valour, and tur- 
ned his Reſentment upon the Venetians. Tho 
he was in full Peace with that Republic, they 


were not at a Loſs for Pretences to give a 
Sanction to the Treachery of this Advice. 
The Ifland of Candy, faid they, was a Place 


of Retreat for the weſtern Pyrates, and eſpe- 
cially thoſe of Malta. The Venetians, by gi- 


ving them Shelter, had-provok'd the Indig- 


nation of the Porte, and there cou'd not be 
a more fayourable Opportunity for the Con- 
| queſt 


- 
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queſt of that Iſland, than the preſent Junc- 
ture, wherein the War that was broke out 
between France and Spain kept all the Chri- 
ſtian Powers in a State of Suſpenſe. 2 
They pretended that the Conqueſt of Can- 
dy was a Duty of Religion; adding, that the 
Ottoman Empire was enervated by the long 
Peace which it had enjoyed ; that their Ports 
and Arſenals were left bare, and it was their 
Opinion that the Republick ſhou'd be amu- 
ſed by a Negociation, and attacked on a ſud- 
den, after the Porte had taken due Precau- 
tions. The Sultan acquieſced, and agreed to 
diſſemble; but all his Policy was too ſhort to 
over- reach the Wiſdom of the Senate of Ve- 
nice; that wiſe Council gave no Credit to the 
Words of a Barbarian, and every Thing was 
prepared for their Defence, as much as the 
Time wou'd admit of, when the Treachery 
broke out. 5 
It was at the Beginning of their Spring, 
vx. the firſt of May 1646, that the Turkiſh 
Fleet, conſiſting of fixty-four Gallies, two 
Sultana's, and three hundred and eighty Saiques, 
failed from the Port of Conſtantinople, under 
the Command of Selictar Baſha, the Cap- 
tain General, who to carry on the Diſguiſe, 
went and took Leave of the Venetian Baylo 
{or Reſident) before his Departure, and aſſu- 
red him with an Embrace, that he was not 


going upon any Deſign againſt his Maſters. | 
7 Fl At 


% 


Boox V. ROS ALIN PDA:. 161 


At the ſame Time Amuraeb, after having 
acquainted the Baſha of Tripoli with the 


Grand Seignior's Orders, and concerted Pre- 


parations with him for their ſpeedy Execu- 
tion, came to Tunis. This Amurath, who 
was Aga of the Janizaries, was a Man in the 
Prime of Life, thoughtful, crafty, and every 
Way cut out for War. He had been lately 


admitted to the Divan, and was in his Maſ- 


ter's Secrets. Hamet received him with the 
Reſpect due to his Rank and to his Character, 
as Envoy from the Sultan. As they had not 
Time for a tedious Negociation, they agreed 


. upon all the Meaſures in a very few Days. 


The Dey ſpent all his vacant Hours in find- 
ing out Pleaſures for Amuratb; and Ofmida, 
and the Ladies of her Retinue, were the Or- 
naments of his Entertainments. When A. 
murath ſaw Roſalinda, he talked to her very 


complaiſantly in the Turkiſh Language, which 


ſne had learnt ſince ſhe was taken Captive. 
The very Sight of her made him feel the 


common Influence of her Beauty; but when 
be heard her, he was paſſionately in Love 


wich her. He ſaid a great many fine Things 
of her in the Dey's Preſence, and aſked him 
by what Means ſhe came into his Hands. 
The Dey told him without Reſerve, and did 
not ſcruple to add, that he intended her for 
the Grand Seignior; and moreover, that he 


might know the Value of the Preſent, he ac- 


quainted him of the Beauties of her Mind, 
M | and 


— — 
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and her Talents. Inſtruments were brought, 
and he deſired her to ſing. Roſal:nda obeyed, 
and perceiving that Amurath looked on her 
with the Glances of a Lover, ſhe choſe a 
Camara full of Invective againſt Love: 
The Cantata, though long, was thought 
too ſhort by all that heard her: It was uni- 
verſally applauded, and every Clap was like 
an Arrow, that pierced Amurath to the Heart. 


For though the Subject of the Verſes was not 


ſuitable to the Frame of his Mind, Roſalinda's 
Endeavour to ſuppreſs his riſing F lame, did 
but the more increaſe it. 


All his Thoughts now were, which Way 


he ſhou'd get a Beauty ſo uncommon into 
his own Power; but on which Side ſoever he 
looked, he ſaw it wou'd be attended with 


Difficulties: Rojalinda was modeſt; ſhe was 


dear both to the Dey and to Oſmida; ſhe was 


defign'd for the Pleaſures of Ibrahim. What 
inſurmountable Obſtacles were theſe! But 
Love, which knows no Bars, embolden'd the 
Turk to offer his Service to Hamet to be him- 
{elf the Conductor of his Slave, and to pre- 
ſent her in his Name, if he wou'd do him 


the Honour to truſt her. with him under the 


Inſpection of any old Woman, Hamet made 


a handſome Excuſe, by returning for Anſwer, 


that as he had reſolved to go in Perſon tothe 
Expedition. to Candy, he intended to proceed 


from thence-t to che Porte 0 wait on Ibra- 


190 10 | him, 
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him, and to deliver the Preſent with his own 
Hands. ha 
This ſhort. Anſwer daſh'd all Amuratb's 
Hopes, but not his Love, He had heard of 
Ednund's Adventure, and from his Soul 
excuſed it. The King had ſaved the Life of 
this Criminal in regard to the Enghſh Ambaſ- 
ſador, and waited for an Opportunity to fend 
him to Conſtantinople. . Amurath not only 
knew the Ambaſſador, but was intimate with 
him. He propoſed to take Charge of the 
Earl, and to put him on board a Pinnace 
which he was to go in from Algier, whither 
he was bound, to Candy, and from thence to 
the Porte, in order to give an Account of his 
Negociations in Barbary. His Aim in taking 
Care of Edmund, was to inform himſelf by 
his Means of Ro/alinda's Condition, and to 
wait for ſome Opportunity that might be fa- 
vourable to his Wiſhes. Hamet, who deſi- 
red nothing better than to rid his Hands of 
Edmund, and his Footmen, of whom he had 
a Suſpicion, readily conſented to his Departure. 
Accordingly, Amurath left Tunis with his 
Rival, after having ſettled every Particular, 
even to the very Day that the Tunis Squadron 
was to ſail; and he carried with him thoſe 


Flames which had been, undeſignedly, kindled 


I + 


in his Heart by Roſalinda. tl 
He had a great deal of Diſcourſe with Ed- 
mund in their Paſſage, concerning the Birth 
and Adventures of the fair Slave, and for the 
M2 Life 


F 


164 RosAallinDa. Book V. 
Life of him he cou'd not avoid dropping 
ſome Expreſſion that ſhewed he was in Love 
with her, which made the Earl not ſo liberal 


in his Praiſes of his Miſtreſs fot the future; 
and he avoided even to ſpeak of her as far as 
was conſiſtent with the Terms of Decency # 
and Reſpect, for fear of augmenting Amu- 
_ rath's Paſſion, or of betraying his own Jea- 
louſy. Amurath, on the other Hand, had 
no Miſtruſt, inſomuch that he was not afraid | 


to tell Edmund that he was obliged to Ro/a- 
linda for his Life and Liberty. By this Piece 
of Indiſcretion he renewed thoſe Hopes in his 
Rival which the Terrors he was under at the 


View of Death, had almoſt entirely quaſh'd. 


Edmund being by ſuch unexpected News re- 


ſtored to his former Paſſion, teſolved to go to 


Conſtantinople, where, with the Credit of his 
Uncle, and the Intereſt of the Ambaſſador, he 


ſtill hoped to obtain the Deliverance and Poſ- 
ſeſſion of the Miſtreſs of his Affections. 


They arrived at Alpter, from whence A. 


muratb, after treating a few Days with the 


King, diſpatched his Brigantine to Candy, un- 


det the Command of a Captain to whom he 
recommended it, to have a ſpecial Care of 
Edinund, while he himſelf ſtay d behind to 
forward the ſending of the Succours which 
he came to negociate. | | 


Hamet carried on the ſame Preparations at 


Tunis, and perfiſted in his Intention to com- 
mand his Forces; but before he left his Do- 


minions 


» 
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minions he had a Mind to marry Prince Ma- 
homet, his eldeſt Son. During his Stay at 
Tripoly, he caſt his Eyes on the Daughter of 
the Baſha, whom he had made Commander | 
of that Place. She was beautiful; he thought 
her very agreeable, and reſolved to fix his 
Choice upon her. He plainly perceived that 
the Baſha was ambitious of the Match, but 
that he had too great a Reſpect to the Throne 
to preſume to make that the Object of his 
Hopes. This Reſpe& did but confirm Ha- 
met the more in his Project; and as he had 
but a few Days to ſtay, he was reſolv'd to 
accompliſh it before his Departure. 

Prince Mahomet's Genius was wholly tur- 
ned to martial Exerciſes, and Amuſements of 


Wit; ſo that he cou'd not bear the Thoughts 


of being enflav'd to the Yoke of Matrimo- 
ny, and remonſtrated againſt it with the ut- 
moſt Reſpect; but he was obliged to obey : 
And he ſet out for Tripoly, with a Retinue 


worthy of a Sovereign Prince. The Baſha 


received him with all the proper Demonſtra- 
tions of Joy and Reſpect. The Nuptials were 
celebrated with Magnificence, and the Prince 
and his new Conſort immediately return'd to 
Tunis. The Baſha had a Mind to accompany 
them, not only becauſe he did not care to 


part fo ſoon with his Daughter, but that he 


might have an Opportunity of thanking his 
Maſter, and conferring with him — the 
Naval Armament. | 

* At 
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At their Arrival, the Dey embraced his 
Daughter-in-Law, and the Baſha, whoſe Am- 

birion he had now indulged to ſuch a Degree 
that he had nothing to hope for more. The 
Day fixed for his Departure being at Hand, 
he was reſolved, that till that Moment was 
come, there ſhou'd be nothing but Feſtivity; 
ſo that he reaſſembled his Court, and every 
Day and Night were ſpent in banquetting, 
dancing, and other Entertainments becoming 
his Grandeur and Joy. 

The firſt Day was deſigned for the Royal 
Feaſt, which was held in the great Court of 
the Palace cover'd for the Purpoſe; and the 
Walls were lined with rich Tapeſtry wrought 
by the Women of Babylon. The Flags of 
Ships taken from the Enemy, formed the Roof 
of this vaſt Salon, and it was adorned with 
Trophies of the Arms of the vanquiſh'd, 
The Tables were covered with the choiceſt 
Diſhes, and all the Gueſts were ſerved with 

the moit delicious Liquors. It look'd as if all 
the Parts of the World had been exhauſted of 
their moſt excellent Rarities, and that Arabia 
had by way of Homage ſent her beſt Perfumes, 

The Dry, O/mida, Mabomet, the fair Eu- 
Ade and the Baſha her Father, were at a 
ſt parat Table; the others were crowded with 
tha chief Ladies, the Courtiers, and the moſt 
eee eee Perſons in the State; aud there 
W220 univerſal Mirth, 


But 
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But the young Prince and his Bride, who 

ate next to one another, were differently af- 

e ffected: The beautiful Eudora, charm'd with 
e ber Huſband, ſaw none of all the Company 

» but him, with Pleaſure. On the contrary, 


8 Malomet, though in the Flower of his Days, 
ſeemed uneaſy, and very grave; inſomuch, 
that whenever he made a Return to the Ca- 
„kr refles of the Baſha's Daughter, it was very 


bDbſervable, that it was altogether forced, the 
Effect only of Duty and Gratitude, and tha 
his Mind was otherwiſe employed. IN U 
The fair Eudora was not inſenſible of he 
Huſband's Indifferency to her; for Love, as 
blind as it is, has quicker Eyes than Argus. 
But the flattered herſelf that his Reſpect was 
the Cauſe of his Silence, her Love being ſo 
great that ſhe cou'd not doubt of a Return. 
The Entertainment concluded with a Ball, 
in which none of the Dances were omitted. 
The. Youth were in Raptures, and the Spec- 
tators in Admiration. What Pleaſures were 
here for Lovers? In the midſt of this Ball 
that the Variety might be the more ſurpri- 
ſing and agreeable, twenty-four young Men 
in light Habits of Crimſon and Silver, and ar- 
med with Swords and: Targets in the antique 
Manner, form'd a Dance all on a ſudden, re- 
preſenting the various Motions of War. They 
ſtruck their Swords upon their Targets in Ca- 
dence, and. then dividing into two Bands, 
vanquiſhing and vanquiſhed by Turns, they 
W M 4 gave 
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gave a beautiful Repreſentation of the an- 


cient Way of fighting; one Party cloſing their 
Ranks, ſuſtain d the Attacks of ſeveral Divi- 
ſions that endeavoured to break them, while 
the other, by a feigned Retreat, drew their 
Enemy into an Ambuſcade. The one Party 
ſeem d to beg 


of ſix others, repreſented a Rampart, which 

was attack'd by another Company form'd in- 

to a Phalanx, and then the whole diſap- 
ear d. 

When Night came, a thouſand Illumina- 
tions made it as bright as Day in the Apart- 
ments of the Palace, to which the Gueſts 
retired, and were ſerved with a Collation of 
all manner of Refreſhments. 

Rojaiinda was in the Number of the La- 


dies who waited on Oſmida at this Feaſt. 


 Mahomet's Wedding put her in Mind of her 
Marriage with Lealdus, and of her Misfor- 
tunes, which made her ſo melancholy that 
to her all thoſe Pleaſures were inſipid; and 
fxing her Eyes on the Ground, ſhe ſcarce 
vyouchfated to honour them with a Look, till 
the Combatants enter d, and by the Oddneſs 
of the Repreſentation, excited her Curioſity. 
Then it was, that to her great Aſtoniſhmenc 


Dis Daucę i fail to have been invented. by King 
Pyrrhus, | f 


ſhe 


Quarter, and the other to give 

it. This * Pyrrhict Dance was concluded | 
with leaping on one another's Backs. Six _ 
of the Combatants, carried on the Shoulders 
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ſhe ſaw one among the Dancers who by his 
Stature, Step, and Features, reſembled her 
Spouſe. Her Surprize was ſo great, chat the 
Rood like a Statue, and was overtaken with 
a Shivering which ſhe knew not how to ac- 
count for. She ſaw, but cou'd not believe 
her own Eyes. Sy 

The young Man, dreſs d as above, in Crim- 
ſon and Silver, had both his Arms and Legs 
bare; his Head was ſhav'd all over, except- 
ing a Lock of fine white Hair, which hung 
down to his Shoulders, ty'd by a Ribban of 
the fame Colour as his Habit, and a light fil- 
ver Collar was the only Badge of his Slavery. 


She did not perceive that florid Countenance, 


that juvenile Bloom, thoſe ſparkling Eyes, of 
which ſhe preſervd the dear rh her 


Mind; yet he had particular Geſtures and 
Motions that made her Heart leap wichin 


her. She was too ſure that Lealdus was dead, 
to think of ever ſering him again ; and yer 
ſhe ſaw ſo much of him, chat ſhe -cou'd not 
put him out of her Thoughts. 

She aſcribed this Flutter of her Spirits to 


her Imagination always pregnant with the 
Idea of ſo dear a Spouſe. She believed that 
the Sight of another's Happineſs made the 


amiable Remembrance of him more lively; 
and ſhe wou'd fain have denied her ſelf the 
Pleaſure of beholding him, but her Eyes re- 
fuſed to obey her Will. An unknown Power 
turned chem upon the Slave in ſpight of _ 
C 
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She ſtill obſerves him; ſhe admires him; ſhe 
fancies to herſelf that he caſts a wiſhful Eye 
upon hery their Looks meet each other, and 
they both figh. 

Alas! faid ſhe to her if, what Apparition 


is this that beguiles me? Where am I? Is ita 


Dream? Is my Huſband's Ghoſt come to ſo- 
lace me in my Slavery? Does he ſtill think of 
me? She was going to give him another 
Look, but he diſappeared. 

It was now Midnight, and the Bride and 
Bridegroom were conducted to the nuptial 
Bed. Reo/alinda,: after having attended on her 
Miſtreſs, tetir'd to her Chamber. She was 
diſturbed in her Mind, and imparted the Cauſe 
of it to Violante. She ſuffered the molt cruel 

Torture of Uncertainty: that cou'd be. She 
hop'd one Moment, and deſpair'd the next; 
ſhe believ'd, and then refus'd to believe; ſhe 
deſir'd, and then check d her fond Wiſh. Vi- 
olante did not doubt but all this was the Effect 
of thoſe deluding Fancies in which ſhe con- 
tinually indulged her Imagination. She ad- 
viſed her to bury them in Sleep, but twas in 
vain; for Roſalinda wou d not conſent to take 
any Reſt till ſne had made her a Promiſe that 
ſhe wou d be watchful next Day, and inform 
her ſelf by ſome Means or ocher who. this 
Slave might be. 

The Rejoicings were. beef next Day, 
and even more magnificent than before. No- 
lande, who was generally the Cup-bearer to 
O/miaa, 


1C 
2 


ſpied the young Man again who had been the 
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Oſinida, caſt her Eyes about, every Way, but 
cou'd not find the Object that had called fo 
dear a Perſon to her Remembrance. After 
the Tables were uncovered, the reſt of the 
Day was ſpent in Dancing, as on the Da 

before; but as ſoon as it was Night, Fortune 
and Love made their Entrance, ſitting on a 
triumphal Chariot, with a fine Concert of 
Muſick, and thirty young Cupids in their Re- 
tinue, armed with Bows and Arrows, bear- 
ing each a T orch, and dreſs'd anſwerable to 
the Grandeur of the two Deities whoſe Court 
they formed. Twelve Warriors, clad in the 
old African Habit, were chained to the Sides 
of the Chariot, repreſenting the Heroes of 
this Part of the World, over whom Love had 


triumph'd with the greateſt Sway. All this 


Pomp made a Halt in the Middle of the great 


Square of the Palace, in View of the Princes, 


and gave Riſe to an Interlude of Dances and 

Songs on the Marriage, which was executed 

with wonderful Nicety. _ | 
Among the twelve Warriors, Roſalinda 


Cauſe of her late Uneaſineſs. She looked on 


him with the ſame Eagerneſs as before; ſhe 


fancied too that he was affected in the ſame 
Manner at the Sight of her, and that he cou'd 
not keep his Eyes off of her Perſon. Their 
Eyes, in ſhort, held a Converſation, which, 
though mute, was eloquent and tender. Alas! 


thought Ro/alinda, if Lealdus be in che Grave, 


Who 
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who art thou that comeſt with fo perfect a 
Reſemblance of him to diſturb my Repoſe } 
And if thou art my Spouſe, why doſt thou 
delay to make thy ſelf known? Why doſt 
defer my Happineſs? Why doſt thou add to 
the Severities of my Slavery? She was in a 


Le Lovers, dry up your Tears, 
Forget your Woes, for happy Delights; 
Siuce, to free you from all Fears, 


Fortune with the Charms of Love unites. 


Roſaknda thought ſhe heard a Voice from 
Heaven, declaring that her Troubles were at 
an End; but when -ſthe confidered wich her 
ſelf that if the Slave was Lealdus, he wou'd 
not have delayed to have made himſelf known, 

"and that Lealdus was certainly numbered a- 
mong the Dead; ſhe found all her Hopes 
vaniſh in an Inſtant. This Reflection fetch'd 
a deep Sigh from her, to which the Slave an- 


ſwered by another. She then perceived that 


he ſtepp'd aſide, as if he had been afraid to 
Tee her; and ſhe was overwhelmed with 
Doubts, that held her in more cruel Suſpence 
than ever, 5 

During the ſhort Interval of Time betwixt 
the Diverſions and the Supper, ſhe retired 
for a Moment to her Chamber with Vialaute, 
Who, as was obſerved before, treated 0 
inda's 


ꝓrofound Study, when Words to this Effect, 
ſung by the two Deities, rouz d her Attention. | 
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kn1rs Anxiety as founded altogether on Chi- 
—— 10 hon ſhe never troubled her Head 
to make any Enquiry, and had not obtain'd 
any Diſcovery. | But Roſalinda, upon telling 


her what ſhe had now ſeen, repeated her In- 


treaty that ſhe wou'd uſe double Diligence. 
Go, faid ſhe, dear Violante, try if you can 
find 'out this young Man, who, though in 
the Habit of a Slave, muſt certainly be a 
Perſon of more than ordinary Rank. Be ſure 
to go to him, and ſpeak to him. I wou d 
fain know whether what I ſaw is real, or onl 
a Deluſion. Deliver me, therefore, from this 
intolerable State of Uncertainty. | 
Violante walk'd away to obey her Orders, and 


. pretending ſome Commiſſion, ſhe went to a 


Place where all the Slaves were employed in 
the Preparations for the reſt of the Entertain- 


ment. She faw a Perſon among them in tlie 


Habit of a Warrior, after the Manner of the 
Ancients, as Roſalinda had deſcribed him, and 
who ſhe thought, by other Tokens, was the 
very Man ſhe wanted. She heard him call d 
by a Name which ſhe took to be Lealdus: 
In ſhort, ſhe had ſcarce any manner of Doubt 
that it was he himſelf, when, upon drawing 
nearer to him, and obſerving him more nat- 
rowly, ſhe diſcovered a Phyſiognomy with 
which ſhe was not unacquainted, and which, 
if it was not Lealdus's, was extremely like it. 
His Age and Stature too, were much the fame, 
and if there was any Difference at all, ſhe aſ- 
| cribed 


—— -. 


” 
> —— * 
— — 
= —— _ , 
— —— — Ar TATA OCD < 
— —e— —— ——— —— 
* * kd * 


= 
: 
— — — — — — — e — — — 
— ————— wum pt —— 


— 


— —— TNS 2 ens - 
—ͤʃ—— — ⁰¹¹ — — ˖— . —˙A - — 


174 ROS ALIN DA. Book V. 
cribed it to his Habit, his ſhaved Head, and 


his Misfortunes. She was reſolved to be ſa- 
tisfied, and therefore accoſting him very po- 
litely, ſhe ſaid to him, Fair Youth, a certain 


Sympathy attracts me to you; I believe I 
have ſeen you formerly: May Heaven fulfil 
all your Deſires, and reſtore you to Liberty; 
I wiſh it as heartily as you do your ſelf: And 
if it be not an improper Queſtion, I deſire 


you wou'd make me acquainted with your 


Fortune. The Slave thanked her very obli- 


gingly for her Compliment, and made An- 
ſwer: 


Genoa is my native Countrey, and I am 
the moſt unfortunate Wretch that lives. Two 
Years ago I ſet out from thence with a Wo- 
man to whom I was but juſt married. We 


were bound to Rome, where the Situation of 
my Affairs obliged me to ſettle ; but when 


we came off of Sienna, the Felucca which 
we were on board of was attack'd in the Duſk 
of the Evening, by a Turkiſh Galley. We a- 
greed to run a-ſhore, and to truſt to our Heels 
for our Lives; but Doriſba, (Which was my 
Wife's Name) was ſoon out of Breath, and 
became the Prey of the Corſairs, who landed 
as well as we, and purſued her, I being an 
Eye-witneſs of this Tragedy, though I was 


far enough out of their Reach, returned to 


the Shore, and lifting up my Arms and Voice 
to the Barbarians, who were by this Time 
got on board again, deſired them to take me 
n — "I 
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with them, ſince, if J muſt doſe my Wife, I 
did not value my Liberty. They heard me, 
came and took me on board, and carried us 
to Tunis, where I was fold to a young Wi- 
dow. My Tenderneſs for my Wite, and the 
uncommon Proof I gave of my Conſtancy to 
her, excited the Compaſſion of our Miſtreſs 
to ſuch a Degree, that ſhe made Doriſba her 


Companion, and permitted me to make a 


Voyage to my Countrey, in order to raiſe 


| Money to pay my Ranſom. . I accordingly 


ſet out, and was actually returning, when, 
upon the very ſame Day of the Month, and 
almoſt in the ſame Place where I was taken 
the Year before, I was made a Slave a ſecond 
Time by the Tripolins, who robbed me of 
what Money I had muſter'd up as a Ranſom 
for our Liberty. My Deſtiny threw me into 
the Hands of the Baſha, to whom I had the 
Happineſs of being agreeable, and he ranked 
me among the Domeſticks that attended his 


Perſon. Nevertheleſs, my Heart was ready 


to break, becauſe I had been prevented from 
returning to Doriſba, as I had promiſed, and 
my Maſter took Pity on me. As ſoon as we 
came hither, he made it his firſt Buſineſs to 


pay my Wife's Ranſom, and he intends to 


carry us both back to Tripoly. Our Liberty 
is all that we defire; but I ſee no Proſpect of 
it, becauſe the Baſha likes my Service. Con- 
ſequently my Fidelity, and the Affection he 
bears to me, are the preſent Cauſe of my 

1 Ty, Misfortunes. 


am only a Slave, but you may diſpoſe of me 


ſtaken her Man; nay, ſhe perceiv'd a ſecret Im- 


thought, to the Name of Lealdus, ſome 


Story: And though the Tone of his Voice, 
and his Phyſiognomy, ſeem'd entirely to de- 
ſtroy that Suſpicion, yet ſhe was willing to 

be fully ſatisfied. She underſtood that his 


her into the Miſtake. The longer ſhe talk d 


neſs increaſe for him, which ſhe was quite a 
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Misfortunes. Thus, Madam, have I given 


vou the Account you deſir'd, of my Adven. 


tures; you make me long for my Deliver- 
ance, that I may offer you my Service. I 


as you pleaſe. | 

The young Man had ſcarce begun his 
Speech, but Violante perceiv'd the Vanity of 
Raſalinda's Hopes; yet the wou'd not inter- 
rupt him, that ſhe might not ſeem to have mi- ki t 


pulſe, that forc'd her to ſee and hear him 
with Pleafure. She fympathiz'd in his Sor- 
row, extoll'd the Generoſity of his Senti- 
ments, thank'd him for his proffer d Services, 
and was juſt going to take her Leave of him, 
but recollecting that he had anſwer'd, as ſhe 


Doubt till remain'd with her that he con- 
ceal'd his Name and Birth, under a fictitious 


Name was Leander, and that the Reſem- 
blance of that Name with Lealdus had led 


with the young Man, ſhe perceived a Fond- 


Stranger to before. She recollected his Fea- 
tures, but cou'd not tell where ſhe had ſeen 


them; and upon the whole, the Object was 
not 
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not new to her. At laſt ſhe remember'd that 


ſhe had a Brother at Genoa, and that this 
Brother had an only Son, who was call'd 
Leander; ſhe therefore aſk'd the Slave more 
articularly concerning the Sirname of his 
Þamily and of his Father's Name; and it 
appearing that he was her Nephew, they em- 
brac'd each other with inexpreſſible Joy, and 


did not part till they had made a Promiſe to 


renew their Interview very quickly. 

Reſalinda was oblig d to return, to attend 
Oſmida, but her Surprize was greater than 
ever, when ſhe ſaw her Slave again in the 
ſame Staion, waiting on the Baſha. She 
view'd him more attentively than ſhe had 
done before, and was more fully perſwaded 
than ever that the ſaid Slave was Lealdus 
himſelf. | 

After Supper was over ſhe return'd to her 
Apartment, and there found Violante. It 


wou'd be a very difficult Taſk to deſcribe 
the Diſpoſition of this honeft Nurſe, which 


was neither a State of Joy nor of Sorrow, 
and yet of both together. 

Roſalinda was made ſenſible of her Miſ- 
take by Violante, in ſuch a Manner, that ſhe 
endeavour d to ſoften the Mortification it 
might give her, by putting her in Hopes that 
ſome Good might ariſe from her accidental 
Interview with her Nephew. -Ro/alinda was 
very much caſt down, but yet ſtill ſhe was 
not convinc d. She _ to Mind the Air, 
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the Carriage and Features of the Man who 


had attracted her Looks; they had ogled one 
another both together; he had return'd Sighs 
for her Sighs; his Countenance diſcover'd the 
Tumult and Confuſion of his Mind; every 
Thing told her that he was her Lover. But 
then, on the other Hand, how cou'd ſhe poſ- 


ſibly miſtruſt Volante? How cou'd ſhe doubt 


of her Zeal ? Was it poſſible for her not to 
give Credit to what ſhe ſaid had happen'd to 
her, after ſhe had back d it with ſuch poſi- 
tive Aſſurances? In ſhort, ſhe was more at a 
Loſs what to think than ſhe had been yet. 


Te Night came on, and by its Silence in- 


cited all Mankind to repoſe ; but Roſalinda 


- cou'd not ſleep a Wink till Day- break, when 


ſhe was overtaken with a ſoft Slumber, and 


had the following Dream: 


Standing, as ſhe thought, by the Sea-ſide, 
ſhe. ſaw Lealdus riſing out of the Water, 
more fair and lovely than ever, holding out 
his Arms to her, and beckoning her ſoftly to 
him; but ſhe had ſcarce given him her Hand, 
when a Monſter ſnatched her from him, car- 


ried her to the Shores where the Morning 


Star riſes, and confin'd her to a cloſe Priſon 
in the Middle of the Waves. She thought 
Lealdus ran to her Aſſiſtance, reſcued her, 


and that then a Dolphin carry'd them 


both to the Fortunate Iſlands, where 


they enjoy'd unparallell'd Felicity; when a - 


Gryphon flew to Lealdus, attack d him, and 


endeavour d 
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endeavour'd with his Beak and Talons to tear 
out his Heart; but a Swan, whiter than the 
very Snow, came quickly to his Defence, and 
ſung ſo ſweetly, that the Gryphon fled away, 
the Wounds of Lealdus clos'd up, and all 
their Misfortunes vaniſh'd. Whereupon Ro- 
ſalinda awoke, full of Joy and Hopes. 

It was not for any Credit that ſhe gave to 


| ſuch vain Images, but her Mind was ſtill im- 


preſs d with the Viſion ſhe ſaw in her Sleep; 
and though every Thing ſeem'd to preclude 
her Hopes, yet it was not poſſible for her to 
renounce the Thoughts of Happineſs after 
what ſhe had ſeen with her own Eyes. 

She aroſe, and notwithſtanding her good 
Senſe, was ſo full of her Dream, that ſhe 
told it to Violante, conjuring her to be at the 
Feaſt on that Day, which was to be the laſt 
of the Rejoicings, and to join with her in her 
Obſervation. Violante promis'd whatever ſhe 
aſk'd, to do her a Pleaſure, but took no Care 


to perform any Thing. She wonder'd at the 


Extravagance of Lovers, who upon chime- 
rical Notions promiſe themſelves Impoſſibi- 
lities, think to fetch the Dead out of their 


Graves, and to rob the voracious Sea of its 


Prey. | 95 
When the Feaſt began again, Roſalinda 
was, as uſual, at the royal Banquet, to pre- 
ſent the Cup to Oſmida. The Slave was there 
alſo, and happen'd to be nearer to her; ſo that 
their Eyes darted at each other a thouſand 
4 -- Glances. 
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Glances. The more ſhe look'd upon him, 
the more ſhe thought that Lealdus was al- 
_ tered by his Affliction. In vain did ſhe 
call to mind what Violante had related to 
her; ſome unknown Power depriv'd her of 
the Uſe of her Reaſon. She ſhed ſome invo- 
luntary Tears, which, when ſhe perceiv'd, 
ſhe turn'd about her Head to wipe them, but 
in that ſhort Interval the had the Mortifica- 
tion to loſe Sight of her Slave. Bluſhing at 
her Folly, ſhe look'd for him again, and with 
Eyes full of Tears, ready to ſtart, ſhe ſpy'd 
him. He made her a private Obeiſance, 
and then, for fear of being diſcover'd, with- | 
drew. : | 
He went to an Apartment, where he found 
Leander, who was another of the Baſha's | 
| | Slaves, in very cloſe Conference with Violante. 
He knew her in a Trice, and had waited for 
this Moment with the utmoſt Impatience. 
He ſaw that they were retiring, in order to 
be more private; upon which he follow'd 
them, and taking her by the Arm, Is it you, 
my dear Violante? ſaid be. 
He was ſo chang'd fince their Separation, 
that Violante remain'd ſpeechleſs; but the 
Tone of his Voice, and other Obſervations 
which ſhe made after a Survey of him, ſoon 
remov'd all her Doubts. O Heavens, faid } 
ſhe, what do I ſee! who? Lealdus? What are 
you alive ſtill? Where have you been all chis 
While? How many Tears have we ſhed for 
| you! 
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you | Yes, I am. Lealdus, ſaid he, if Roſa- 
linda can ſtill be mine; but if tis our Fate 
to be ſeparated for ever, you'll find me but 
a wandering Shade, the unhappy Victim of 
Miſery and Sorrow. 
He wou'd have ſaid more, if they had not 
been interrupted by a Throng of Slaves. In 
order to avoid them, Leander and Lealdus 
retir'd into a little Garden, level with the 


| Apartment, where they had no Reaſon to fear 


either being diſturb'd or diſcover'd. Violante 
who follow'd them, wonder'd at that comi- 
cal Reſemblance of their Habits, Stature, and 
Names, which had drawn her into a Miſtake, 
and that Roſalinda was not deceiv'd by either 
of thoſe Likeneſſes. x 

When they were in the Garden, Well, 
dear Violante, ſaid Lealdus to her, what News 
have you to tell me of Ro/alinda? How did 
ſhe eſcape the Horrors of Death which-en- 
compaſſed her upon the burning Sands of 
the Deſerts? What kind Deity has reſtor'd her 
to Life? Does Fortune continue to perſecute 
her in this barbarous Climate? Has ſhe kept 
that Faith which ſhe plighted to me ? Has 
not Abſence made her quite forget me ? Hea- 
ven grant that my Image may be bur as ten- 
derly preſerv'd in Roſalinda's Heart, as hers 
is in mine : ( 

Violante being melted into Tears, took 
him by the Hand, and ſqueezing it with a 
Tranſport of Joy, made him Anſwer, Son 


% 
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Lealdus, do you aſk me if Roſalinda till 
loves you? Admire, not only that the Hor- 
rors of Death, but that Death it ſelf has not 
been able to abate her Love to you. Roſalin- 
da, ſure, was the only Creature in the World 
capable of ſo much Conſtancy; and Heaven 
preſerves her for you with all her Innocence, 
and all her Love. She thought ſhe had loſt 
you for ever; but ſhe has not ceas'd one Mo- 
ment to be yours: She has mingled Cypreſs 
with Myrtle, and you have always liv'd in 
her, though ſhe has lamented your Death a- 
gain and again. I ſay nothing but what you 
your ſelf may have ſeen for theſe two Days 
paſt. She thought ſhe knew you, but I in- 
nocently divert#d her from entertaining any 
Hopes of it. e he 
Then ſhe gave him an Account of the Mi- 
ſtake ſhe had incurr'd, by reaſon of the near 
| Reſemblance of the other Slave to him, whom 
ſhe had found to be her own Nephew. But 
my dear Lealdus, continued ſhe, how comes 
it about that you are ſtill in the Number of 
the Living? Who brought you into this 
Countrey? The preſent Time and Place, faid 
Lealdus, don't permit me to inform you of 
my Adventures now; I will only tell you, 
that for theſe two Days paſt I have ſeen Ro- 
ſalinda, but that for weighty Reaſons, which 
force me even now to leave you, I did not 
think fit to diſcover my ſelf. Come into this 
ſame Garden again at Night, and * 
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know my Fate, and let me know yours. Be 
cautious that you don't ſeem to know who I 
am; and let it be a Secret to every Soul but 
my dear Roſalinda. Iwill truſt no Body with 
it but your Nephew. Farewel Violante; re- 
turn to my deareſt. Our Misfortunes are 
drawing to an End. 


At this Order ſhe retir d to find out Roſa- 


linda, who remembring the laſt uneaſy Looks 


of the Slave, had no manner of Doubr ſcarce 
that it was Lealdus. But how overjoy'd was 
ſhe when ſhe receiv'd the Confirmation of an 


Event ſo unexpected? Her dejected Soul re- 


viv'd at the News; her Hopes were now 


crown'd; ſhe was out of her Senſes, and 
thought every Moment an Age till ſhe had 
the Pleaſure of being united again to her 
Huſband. 1 

This, as I faid before, was the laſt Day of 
the Rejoicings for the Marriage of Pririce 
Mahomet, and therefore was celebrated with 
the more Pomp. After the Repaſt there 
was a naval Entertainment, of which the 
Wedding of Neptune and Ampbitrite was the 
Subject. Twas a kind of Opera, adorn'd 
with Machinery and Dancing, of which the 
like had neyer been ſeen in Africa before. 
All the People in the Parts adjacent came to 
ſee it, and the whole Town was in Joy and 
Motion. a 

Violante did not fail at Night to be at the 
Rendezvous in the Garden, where ſhe found 


8 Lealdus; 
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Lealdns; but he told her, as ſoon as ſhe came, 
we ſhall be in great Danger if we are ſeen to- 


gether; upon which he gave her a Letter, 
ſaying, May Rgſalinda punctually perform 


what I aſk of her. Reſolution, Courage, | 
and Silence: And at theſe Words he difap- | 

pear'd. Violante return'd to the fair Slave, 
who impatiently expected her; and ſhe deli- | 
ver d her the Letter, which Ro/alinda open- 


ed with a trembling Hand, and found it to 
contain what follows. 


“Heaven has not permitted my Eyes to be 


* clos'd till they ſaw you again. Tis two | 


“ Years, fair Roſalinda, ſince, in ſtriving to 


* fave you, I loſt my own Liberty. I left 


* you dying in a burning Deſert, and as! 
* made no Doubt that you were dead, I 
* cou'd not live without you. They thought 
* me dead, and therefore threw me over- 
© board; ſo that the Waves of the Sea were 
my Tomb. I will inform you my ſelf by 
what Means Heaven ſav'd my Life, and 
* how, from being the Slave of the Baſha, I 


* am preferr'd to the Rank of thoſe who 


* are honour'd with his Confidence. I am 
* ſo much alter'd, that you can judge from 
« thence only of the Severity of my Deſtiny 
* fince I loſt you. I am in Heart again ſince 
* I have had the Happineſs to ſee you; from 
that very Moment I have left no Stone un- 
* turn'd for our Liberty, and I hope to ob- 

« tain 


* * 
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« tain it. I was oblig'd to pretend that I. 
« knew you not; but how it made my Heart 
« Ake? 1 have heard that your Beauty was 


« intended for the Pleaſures of a Barbarian, 


« and I tremble to think that the Deſign is 
« ready for Execution. The Dey is to ſer 
« out in two Days with his Fleet. My Ma- 
« ſter thinks of carrying me back to Tripoly, 


« jn which Caſe we ſhou'd again be ſeparated 


« for ever ; but let us eſcape before they go. 
« Heaven ſeems to give Conſent. Dragut 
« who has brought you to Tunis, has ac- 
&« quainted me of every Thing that concerns 
« you. I govern my ſelf by his Counſel, and 
© he himſelf is to attend us in the Pinnace 
« which he commands. Leander, who is 
« Vjiolante's Nephew, and his Wife Doriſba, 
« are to embark with us in the ſame Bottom. 
« I have Arms, Money, and ſome Chriſtian 
« Slaves, reſolv'd to venture their Lives, for 
their Liberty, and even for my Sake. All 
*« that remains, therefore, is to be ſecret, and 
e ſpeedy in the Execution, Every Thing is 
« ready for the Undertaking; may Heaven 
« proſper it. The Time appointed is the third 
“Hour after Sun-ſet, when the Barbarians 
«c will be too much taken up with the Enter- 
tainment to have any Guard upon us. Feign 
* ſome Indiſpoſition, that you may be excu- 
* ſed from attending O/mida, I will invent 
* ſome Pretence or other to be abſent from 
* the Baſha, Do you be ready with Violante 

cc 2t 
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ce at the Gate of the Palace that leads to the 
« Sea; I will certainly be there, fair Roſalin- 
* da: Fear nothing. O! what a Happineſs 
e it will be to ſee you! Adieu. 


As ſoon as Roſalinda and Violante had read 
the Letter, they pack d up what they wanted. 


| Roſalind having ſent Word that ſhe was ſick, 


ſhut her ſelf up in her Chamber till the Time 
appointed, during which, Hope and Fear took 
their Turns to pleaſe and alarm her. 

Violante, who kept a good Look-out, was 
at the Beginning of the Repreſentation ; but 


as ſoon as the Prologue was ended, ſhe re- 
turn'd to her Daughter, exhorted her to take 


Courage, and led her by the Hand to the Pa- 
lace Gate. 


There they found Lealdus, Leander, and 


 Doriſba, with ſome Chriſtians, arm'd. Ev'ry 


Thing fell out ſo well, that without being diſ- 
cover d, or meeting with the leaſt Obſtacle, 
they came to the Sea - ſide, and went on board 


Dragut's Veſſel, which lay ready to take them 
in. They actually weigh'd Anchor, and were 
ſail'd out of the Harbour, before any Notice 
was given of their being eſcap'd. The Dey 


and Baſha ſent two Gallies after them, mann d 


with the ſtouteſt Rowers, but they return'd 
without finding 'em. 


The Fugitives ſteer d towards the Ifle of 


Majorca, which was Dragut's, or rather Guſ- 
man's native Countrey, where they had laid a 
FD Scheme 
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e | scheme to take a few Days Refreſhment in 
= IT che Capital. Dragut was impatient to abjure 
bh Ma bometiſin, and to return within the Pale 


of the Church. He promis'd them that as 

* ſoon as he had by that Duty quieted his trou- 
plwKẽEd Conſcience, he wou'd go on board again 

do carry them to Genoa, They had quickly 

* loſt Sight of the Coaſt of Biſerta, and belie- 
ving themſelves ſafe, thought of nothing but 
Huappineſs. They entertain d one another 
Voith their ſeveral Adventures, and their Sa- 

tisfaction was ſuch, that tis eaſier to imagin 
than to deſcribe it. | | 

Lealdus and Roſalinda look'd upon their 
Meeting after ſo long a Separation, to be no 
more than a Dream, They had lamented the 
Death of each other, and they fear'd that the 
Happineſs of ſeeing one another again was 
only an Impoſition upon their Senſes. Leal- 
dus had before learnt of Dragut (whom fof 
the future I ſhall call by the Name of Gu/- 
man) every Thing that had happen'd to Ro- 
ſalinda, but Roſalinda was ſtill a Stranger to 
what Lealdus had gone through, during his 
Abſence; therefore ſhe defir'd him to let her 
know what had happened to a Life which 
ſhe had ſo much at Heart. He complied ; 
and turning about to Guſman, - 

You can't but remember, ſaid he to him, 
the Condition you left me in, when, as I was 
going with you to fetch off my deareſt Love 
from the Deſert, I was taken into 2 
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the Agerines; but what you then ſaw of my 
Trouble, was nothing, in Compariſon to the 
Agonies I felt when the Galley where I was 
a Priſoner put off from the Shore, and car- 
ried me away from all my Hopes. I refus'd 


all Nouriſhment, and took no Reſt, fo that 4 


in a few Days my Strength fail'd me, and ! 
was ready to expire. The Severity with 
which I was treated by the Barbarians, is in- 
conceivable ; they rifled me of the few Jew- 
els I had fav'd when we were ſhipwreck'd, 
and they left me upon a Bed of Straw with 
a little mouldy Biſcuit and a Pail of ſtinking 
Water. Art laſt, one Morning, when the 
Want of Nouriſhment, and the Exceſs of my 
Grief, had depriv'd me of my Senſes, they 
thought I was dead, and threw me into the 
Sea. 5 
The Coldneſs of the Water brought me to 
my ſelf, and I call'd out for Help; but the 
Galley row'd away with all Speed. The Py- 
rates did not hear me, or pretended not to 
hear me; but Heaven was not deaf: I ſaw a 
Rock at a ſmall Diſtance, to which, with 


what little Strength I had left, I made a Shift 


to ſwim. In that weak, ſolitary, helpleſs, 


and afflicted State, upon a Rock in the midſt 


of the Waves, I wiſh'd a hundred Times for 
that Death which I had juſt eſcap'd; and in- 
deed, fair Roſalinda, how cou'd I deſire to 


live without you? I remain'd all the reſt of 


the Day upon the Rock; but towards the 
| Evening 
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F Evening I perceiv'd the Gallies of Tunis, to 
which I beckon'd, and call'd out to them to 
rake me on board. The Baſha was there him- 
ſelf, and ſent his Long-Boat to fetch me. I 
related my Misfortunes to him, with which, 
he was ſo mov'd, that he comforted me, and 
"8 prevail'd on me to take ſome Nouriſhment, 
after which, my Health return'd in a few 
Days, but not my natural Gaiety. It ha 
7 nd, I know not for what, conſidering the 
deeep Melancholy which had ſeiz d me, that 
the Baſha took a Liking to me, inſomuch that 
he wou'd not ſuffer me to be ty'd to the Oar, 
nor loaded with Irons. In'ſhort, I had no 
Badge of Slavery to wear but the Collar you 
ſaw about my Neck; and he admitted me in- 
to the Rank of his moſt intimate Confidents. 
Being afraid of loſing me, he wou'd never 
ſuffer me to be long out of his Sight ; and 
being always employ'd in his Service, I was 
cut off from all Correſpondence with Foreign- 
ers: So that I ſhou'd never have heard of 
vou, dear Re/alinda, if Heaven, by decreeing 
Prince Mahome?'s Marriage with the fair Eu- 
43 dora, had not put it into my Maſter's Heart 


| - to go in Perſon with his Daughter to Tunis. 


I no ſooner arriv'd at this Court, but the 
Fame of your Beauty and your Virtue reach'd 
my Ears. At firſt I did not dare to flatter my 
ſelf chat it was you, but when I ſaw you, 
Heavens bleſs the Moment! I ſhou'd have di- 


ed for Joy if it had not been pall'd by the 
| certain 


you were defign'd for the Sultan. That very 


known to you, that I might be the better 
conceal'd from all other Perſons. I diflem- 
bled, in order to carry on my Scheme the 
more plauſibly ; and when I turn'd away from 
your Eyes, which I did more than once, it 
was a Violence to my Inclination which! 
cannot expreſs. Leander was the firſt Per- 
ſon to whom I unboſom'd my ſelf 3 Guſman 
has conducted the reſt; and to him we are 
obliged for our Lives and Liberties. 

Thus, fair Roſalinda, have I given you a ſhort 
Narrative of my Misfortunes. May wehence- 
forth ſee better Times; and may the Diſtreſ- 
ſes that have now been related to you, be the 
laſt that we are to ſuffer. 

Lealdus's Story was for ſome Time the Sub- 
ject of general Converſation ; mean while, as 
the Ship cut through the Waves with a fair 
Wind, they ſpy'd a Squadron ſteering to the 
Levant, It was in vain for them to think of 


eſcaping with their Veſſel. A Boat was ſent - 


off from the Squadron to take an Account of 
em, and they were oblig'd to ſtrike the Flag. 
This happen'd to be the Algier Fleet that 
was bound to Candy for executing the Grand 
Seignior's Orders, which Amurath, his En- 
voy, brought to the ſeveral Powers of Bar- 


bary, Amurath himſelf was alſo in the Fleet, 


and 
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certain Advice I had at the ſame Time that 
Inſtant I reſolv d to deliver you, or to periſh .** 
in the Attempt. I did not make my ſelt 
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Ind hearing that the Tunis Veſſel was com- 
7 — 35 4 — the Renegado Dragut, and that 

1 1 he had ſome young Men on board arm'd, and 


three Women, one of them an admirable 
Beauty, he made them all come on board his 
Ship. He preſently knew Rgſalinda, whoſe 
picture had been too deeply engrav'd in his 
Mind to be eafily forgot. The Barbarian's 


| | Heart leap'd for Joy, but he had the Art to 


diſſemble it. He demanded of Dragut from 
whence he came, and what Buſineſs he had 
in thoſe Seas? Dragut told him that he came 
from Tunis the Night before ; that he was 
going by the Dey's Orders to cruize upon the 
Coaſts of the Chriſtian Powers, to obſerve 
their Motions in the preſent Proſpect of War, 
and that his Maſter had commanded him to 
join him in two Months, and ſooner, if poſſi- 
ble, before Candy. 

To render this Anſwer the more plauſible, 
Dragut added, that the Dey thought to 


make his Court to the Grand Seignior by this 


Precaution, and that he had given the Pre- 
ference of this Commiſſion to him, becauſe 
knowing that he ſpoke both Italian and Spa- 
niſb, he was better able to eſtabliſh Correſ- 
pes: and to get Information ; that tho' 

e was a Foreigner, he had done ſuch Servi- 
ces for his Maſter, that he cou'd not ſuſpect his 
Fidelity: That beſides, he had left his Wife, 
Family, and Subſtance, at Tunis, as Hoſtages 
for it: That in order to deceive the Chri- 


ſlians, 
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fans the better, he intended to make them 
believe that he was come back to ſettle among 
them with the reſt of the Company; and 
particularly, with the three beautiful Slaves, 
who he reckon'd wou'd be of great Uſe to him, 
Amurath wou'd have been beguil'd by this 
artful Speech, if he had not confider'd that 
it was very improbable that the Dey ſhou'd 
truſt his Secret to Women, and that he ſhou'd 
conſent to part with a Slave by whom he 
thought to be a vaſt Gainer. After a little 
Pauſe, he made anſwer to Dragut, Thou 
Renegado, ſaid he to him, methinks I read 
thy Impoſture in thy Forehead, and that this 
pretended Voyage of thine to the Chriſtians 
has very much the Air of a real Deſertion, | 
Were I to ſend to Tunis to make Enquiry, I 
warrant I ſhou'd find thee an impudent Liar, 
and put thee to Death ; but it wou'd retard 
my Voyage, which the important Buſineſs of 
the Succours under my Command will not 
admit of. I will therefore venture to believe 
thee, rather than run the Hazard of miſcar- |? 
rying in the Service of his Highneſs. 4 
Lealdus took Heart at theſe Words, Rſa. 
linda too reſum'd her Colour, and all the o- 
thers felt their drooping Spirits revive. Draa. 
gut proſtrated himſelf before Amurath, re- 
peating a thouſand Proteſtations of his Sin- 
cerity. But how ſhort-liv'd was their Joy! 
when Amurath proceeded as follows : 


« 'Tis 


; 
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« "Tis certain that theſe three Women are 
« more likely to ſpoil your Project than to 
« ſerve you. I will keep them with me 
« for a Pledge of thy Honeſty ; and thou 
« mayſt depend on't that if thou returneſt in 
« two Months, as thou promiſeſt, they ſhall 
« be reſtor'd to thee in ſatu quo. But if 
« thou putteſt a Trick upon me, I ſwear by 
« the Prophet that the Expiration of the 
« Term which I allow thee ſhall be the Pe- 
« riod of their Lives, and that they ſhall pe- 
« riſh as Victims of thy Treachery : Nothing 
« ſhall make me alter my Purpoſe; on this 


Condition thou mayſt go about thy Buſi- 


« neſs.” 

Our Lovers were thunder-ſtruck at theſe 
killing Words. Lealdus and Roſalinda look'd 
at each other as if they had both heard Sen- 
tence of Death paſs'd upon them. In vain did 
Lealdus offer himſelf a Priſoner in the Room 
of the fair Slave, or ſo much as to be her 
Companion in Slavery; in vain did Leander 
requeſt the ſame Favour; in vain did Dragut 
caſt himſelf at the Barbarian's Feet: No- 
thing cou'd move the Heart of the ſavage A. 
murath. He did not ſo much as vouchſafe 
to hear them; but leaving them with Diſdain, 
order d em to be gone immediately, or elſe 
they ſhou'd feel his Indignation. They were 
forc d to fubmit, and Amurath continu'd his 


Voyage. 
O ; What 


da, whom he has no Hopes of ever ſeeing 
more? He caſt a wiſhful Eye upon the A. 
gier Fleet till it went quite out of Sight with 
his deareſt Love. At length, Gſinan being 
the oldeit Man of 'em, cry'd, Don't let us 
deſpair, my dear Friends; can our Deſpon- 
dency be of any Service to the fair Captives? 
Let us purſue our Voyage, and ſuſtain and 
ſurmount our Misfortunes with Courage. 


All join'd to comfort Lealdus and Leander, 
whoſe Sorrow it wou'd be impoſſible to paint. 


However, in a few Moments, Hopes gain d 
their uſual Aſcendant over their Hearts, and 
they were. at leaſt enabled to form a Reſolu- 
tion, which after conſidering every 'Thing, 
was, to fail for Italy, there to get an Account 
of the Succeſs of the War in Candy, as a Co- 
lour for their going over to that Iſland, and 
to periſh if they cou'd not recover the Captives, 
Guſman promis'd not to abandon them, what- 
ever was their Fate; and with this Deſign they 
arriv'd at Majorca. 


End of the Fifth BOOK. 
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What will now become of the unfortunate 
Lealdus? How can he live without Roſalin. 
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BOOK VI. 
DAPPPPEEFF PEEPEPEPEED 


HE barbarous Amurath thought 
all himſelf extremely happy when 
he ſaw Roſalinda in his Power. 
At firſt he ſooth'd and flatter d 
her with all manner of Civi- 
* lity, and the beſt of Language, 
and by that Affectation of good Nature, he 
hop'd to open a Paſſage to her Heart; but 
Ro/alinda being again ſeparated from her dear 
Lealdus, and made a Slave a ſecond Time, 
deſpis'd Life, and was deaf to all Comfort: 
She trembled to find her ſelf in the Clutches 
of Amurath, a Man' of violent Paſſions, and 
who had plainly given her to underſtand be- 
fore, how he was enamour d with her at Tu- 
nis; therefore the was in the Depth of De- 
Oa , ſpair, 
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ſpair, and the Tears 'ran from her Eyes in 
Torrents. The Turk knew that the fair Slave 
repos d an entire Confidence in Violante, who 
he thought might be of Service to him; and 
therefore to her he ſecretly imparted his A- 
mour; he was even ſo humble as to petition 
her to ſerve him in it ; he actually offer'd to 
marry her, and his Propoſal was accompanied 
with the moſt enſnaring Promiſes. But Vio- 
lante was above being tempted: She preten- 
ded that ſhe cou'd not ſerve him, becauſe her 
Maſter, the Dey, had deſign'd Roſalinda for the 
Pleaſures of the Sultan ; and by ſetting before 
him the Conſequences of his Paſſion, if he 
continued to indulge it, ſhe endeavour'd to 
cure him of it. But what Difficulties are ca- 

pable of diſcouraging Lovers? Inſtead of that, 
they do but inflame their Deſires by exaſpe- 
rating them; and this was the Caſe of Amu- 
rath, He was reſolv'd to have his Ends; 
and therefore deveſting himſelf all at once of 
that Complacency which he ſoon found wou'd 
not turn to his Account, he reſum'd his natu- 
ral Roughneſs, threatening to proceed to Vio- 
lence, and to maſter himſelf by Force of what 
wou'd not be yielded by fair Means. He ſwore 
by the Prophet that the Woman whom he 
deſign'd for the Honour of being his Bride, 
ſhou'd be both his Slave and his Concubine, 
if ſhe made any longer Reſiſtance: And he 
declar'd in his Fury, that he wou'd cauſe Vio- 
lante to be ſtrangled if ſhe did not diſpoſe her 


Daughter 
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Daughter that very Day to grarify his Bruta- 
lity. 
Noſalinda wou d not have ſerupled to have 
ſacrificd a thouſand Lives, if ſhe had them, 
rather than have ſurrender'd her ſelf to a 
Barbarian; and the generous Violante confir- 
med her in thoſe Sentiments. The Time al- 
low'd was very ſhort; the honeſt Nurſe was 


ſenſible that to have contradicted Amurath in 
plain Terms, wou'd haye enrag'd him to the 


laſt Degree; and as ſhe thought it allowable 
to. make uſe of Artifice in the Defence of 
Virtue, ſhe defir'd a Minute's Converſation 
with her Daughter, to perſwade her. 

When ſhe carried this terrible News to her, 
ſhe put her into the utmoſt Conſternation. 
They made no other Uſe of the Time that 
they were permitted to be together, but to im- 
plore the Aſſiſtance of Heaven: And when 
they found it elaps'd, Violante went and made 
Anſwer to the furious Lover, that ſhe believ'd 
ſhe ſhou'd have gain'd Roſalinda's Compliance 
with Amurath's Deſires, if they had not been 
altogether ſo precipitant; that the fair Slave 
was ſo much concern'd at her laſt Separation 
from her Brother, and her own Captivity; 
that there was Danger of puſhing her to De- 
ſpair if ſhe was preſs d upon that Head more 
than ſhe had been ; and that atleaſt three Days 
were neceſſary to bring her to a better Tem- 
per. | 
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She defir'd no longer Delay; becauſe if ſhe 
had, ſhe knew it wou'd not have been grant- 
ed. With ſome Difficulty ſhe obtain'd it, 
upon Condition, however, that during that 
Time Ro/alinda ſhou'd not avoid the Turks 
Preſence, but that ſhe ſhou'd keep him Com- 
| pany ſometimes, in order to ſweeten the Cha- 
grin of his Impatience. How harſh ſoever 
they thought this Condition, they were obli- 
ged to ſubmit to it. | 
Conſequently Ro/al:nda, though always in 
Preſence of Violante and Doriſba, was under a 
Neceflity of ſtriving to humour the moſt o- 
dious of Lovers, and ſhe try'd what ſhe cou'd 
do to that End, but without debaſing her ſelf; 
for though ſhe was in Chains, ſhe kept up a 
noble Pride: She manag'd it ſo nicely, that 
as on the one Hand ſhe took Care not to give 
him too much Hopes for his Love to feed up- 


on; fo, on the other Hand, ſhe was cautious 


of driving him into a Deſpair, which wou'd 
have put him in a Rage. Thoſe Moments 
which ſhe did not ſpend with Amurath, ſhe 
devoted to Sighs and Tears. 

The third Day was almoſt expir'd, and till 
Amurath cou'd perceive no Alteration in Ro- 
ſalinda; but, on the contrary, he had ſome 
| Reaſon to think that ſhe wou'd chuſe to die 

rather than fatisfy him : He therefore ſent for 
Violante. Thy Daughter, aid be to her, is 
miſtaken, if ſhe imagines that it is my In- 

tention 
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ion to uſe her with Violence; mine is not 

jo Offer to be ſcorn'd; and by her cloſing 
with it, ſhe ſecures a Friend in Time of Need. 
Do you take Care that ſhe be ready to mor- 
row Morning to take me for her Huſband, or 
prepare your ſelf for the moſt dreadful Pu- 
niſhment; at which Words he retired. | 
The three ſorrowful Women . the 


Night in Tears. At laſt, Heaven ſeem'd to 
put it into their Heads what Courſe to take. 


Violante enter'd the Baſha's Room at Day- 
break, and falling at his Feet, with Eyes full 
of Tears, Sir, ſaid ſhe to him, if you are not 
ſenſible of Pity, I bring you your Victim; bur 
if you are as generous as you are great, ſuſ- 
pend your Deſires and your Indignation for a 
few Moments, Then I ſhall live, you will be 
ſatisfied, and Ro/alinda will be happy. I have 
tried every Thing in my Power to perſwade 
her to give you Satisfaction, but ſhe values 
not my Tears, and is Proof even againſt the 
Fear of Death. In ſhort, I have this Night 
made one Effort, the laſt I can make, which 
has not been in vain: She will furrender her 
ſelf to you; but our Law requires that Vir- 
gins, before they marry, ſhou'd have a Day 
of Preparation, which I now come to defire 
you to grant. Tis but a Day; and if you 
fincerely love her, as you ſay, you can't refuſe 
her one Day's Reſpir, which will throw her 
into your Arms with Satisfaction: Otherwiſe 
you may deliver me up to the Tormentors, 

N 4 and 
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and I will die; but her Death will ſoon fol. 
low mine, rather than make you happy, 
Take your Choice; the Term is ſhort, the 
Promite cannot fail of being performed. 

The faithful Nurſe only calk'd after this 
Manner to gain Time. The Baſha cou'd not 
be miſtaken, but he was ſtill more for Love 
than Violence. He did conſent to put off 
his Pleaſures a little longer, but it was with 
extreme Reluctance, and with an Oath that it 
ſhou'd be the laſt Day he wou'd grant. 

He did not ſee Roſalinda once in all the 
twenty-four Hours; for ſhe had ſhut her ſelf 
up with her Companions, on Pretence of 
certain Ceremonies that ſhe was to perform, 
The Day being expir'd without their having 
come to any Reſolution, Roſalinda took Vio- 
lante aſide, and ſpoke to her after this Man- 
ner: | 
Don't think, my dear Violante, that the 
Fear of Death influences me in the leaſt Degree. 
When I reflect on my deplorable Condition, 

the Examples of all the Lucretia's and So- 
| phromia's in the World don't terrify me. But 
by the Law of the true God, we have not 
Power over our own Lives; and though Ho- 
nour be dearer to us than Life it ſelf, we 
are not allow'd to commit Self-murder for 
preſerving it. Yet as to any exterior Graces | 
of the Body with which he has been pleas'd 
to adorn us, the Caſe is otherwiſe. Thoſe 
Charms have to this Day prov'd to me a ve- 
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reſent; and in or̃der to preſerve my 
1 1 am not afraid to deſtroy them. 
Give me therefore a burning Iron, my dear 
Volante, that I may conſume the Beauty 
which has kindled ſuch inſulting Flames in 
the Heart of the barbarous Amurath. Let 
us be reveng'd of him, by depriving him of 
chat Happineſs of which he ſo impatiently 


longs for Enjoyment : Then I may yet live 


and not be a Victim to his Luſt, when thoſe 
criminal Charms that are productive of ſuch 


tragical Effects, are no longer in Being. 


Violante was ſo far from approving the Mag- 
nanimity of this Reſolution, that ſhe coud 
not bear to think of it. Your Courage, 
Child, faid ſhe, perverts your Underſtanding ; 
pray are thoſe Charms that you are ſo eager 
to deſtroy, your own? Are they not the Pro- 
perty of Lealdus? And can you diſpoſe of 
'em without his Conſent? If you do, you 
will violate the Oath by which you are en- 
gagd to him. Leave the Care of your De- 
ſtiny to Heaven; rely on the ſupreme Power, 
and diſtruſt not his Providence ; You have no- 
thing more to do, Rgſalinda. I admire you, 
and yet I pity you, 

The Day already began to appear, when 
behold a Miracle! Amurath, who had thought 
all Night of the Pleafures he was ſo violent 
in the purſuit of, was ſeiz'd next Day with a 
raging Fever, which was dangerous at the 
firſt Attack, was attended with Circumſtances 


that 
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that threaten'd his Life; and he was not out 


of Danger when they arriv'd at Candy. 


They had ſcarce landed, when his Illneg 


ſeem'd to abate; but the Fever ſtill hung up- 


on him: And though Amurath was more mo-. 


derate and gentle, it was only due to his 
Weakneſs. The firſt News they heard, was, 
that the General Selictar Aga had taken Fort 
St. Theodofius, and was encamp'd before Ca- 
nea; and they were alſo acquainted with an 
Exploit which ought never to be forgot, of 
Biaggio Fuliani, a Native of Iria; who, in 
Defence of the Fort, caus'd himſelf to be 
blown up, rather than he wou'd ſurrender it, 


and involv'd four thouſand Turks in the ſame 


Deſtruction. Amurath cou'd fee with what 
Valour the Venetians defended their Ramparts ; 
and becauſe his Diſtemper did not permit him 

to go abroad, the General Jay, and Aſſan 
Baſha, of Albania, and Beglerbeg of Roma- 
nia, came to his Tent, where they held a 
Council of War, the Reſult of which was, to 
carry on the Siege with more Vigour, by 
Help of the Agerine Succours, and of the 


Troops that were expected every Day from 


Conſtantinople, Egypt, Tripoli and Tunis. 
But Amurath was not ſo much diſturb'd at 
the Succeſs of the War, as at the State of his 
Amour. He declin'd every Day in Strength, 
and yer his Deſires ſeem'd to be ſtronger than 
ever, fo that he had no Reſt Day nor Night. 
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At length the Fever abating, he cou d no 


| F longer wichſtand the Violence of chat Paſſion 
with which he was captivated. Therefore 
he ſent for all the three Slaves, but ſoon diſ- 


miſs d Doriſba and Violante, that he might 


; have Roſalinda alone. The firſt Thing he 


tried to obtain her Conſent was, to have Re- 
courſe to Submiſſions, to Promiſes, nay, to 
Tears; and every tender Motive that Love 
cou'd inſpire: But Roſalinda receiv'd all with 
ſuch a Contempt, that ſhe ſtood as immove- 
able as a Rock that is beat with the Waves in 
a Tempeſt. There was nothing more want- 
ing to put the Barbarian m a Rage; ſo that 
with all the little Strength which the Diſtem- 
per had left him, he attempted to ſeize his 
Slave by Violence. Roſalinda finding her ſelf 
reduc'd to this Extremity, took Courage in 
the very midſt of Danger, ſprung out of his 
Arms with an Intrepidity ſuperior to her Sex, 
drew out a Dagger which ſhe had conceal'd, 
and with a daring Voice, ſaid, This Steel 
ſhall pierce thy Heart if thou preſumeſt to 
come near me. Thou barbarous Scythian, 
thou ſorry Tyrant, I'll teach thee to pay a 
Reſpect to my Quality, though I am thy Slave. 
At theſe Words the cried out loud enough to 
be heard all over the Tent, and continued to 
defend her ſelf. 

Amurath's Domeſticks coming in at the 
Noiſe, the ſavage Turk was ſo aſham'd to find 
himſelf taken in the Fact, and fo a£o:ithed 


at 


* 


at Ro/alinda's Courage, that his Love turn'g 


inſtantly into Hatred. He ordered that both 


the and her two Companions ſhou'd be loaded 
with Irons, and that at Night their Heads 


thou'd be cut off: But he invented an Excuſe _ 


for this Barbarity, and pretended that no leſs 
than Juſtice it ſelf demanded ſo bloody an 
Order. 

The Term of two Months, which he had 
preſcribed to Dragut for his Return, and for 
the Lives of the three Slaves, being very near 
expired, he feign'd that he was obliged by 
his Oath to facrifice all three, though it was 
never ſo much againſt his Grain; and thought 


this wou'd be a ſufficient Plea to ſecure him 


againſt the Reproaches of the Sultan and the 
Dey, but really Love it ſelf was the Author 
of the Pretence. It ſtill wanted one Day of 
the Term's being expired; Amurath affected 
to be ſcrupulous of violating his Oath for fo 
| ſhort a Space of Time, fo that Roſalinda had 
another Day to live; and the fatal Decree was 
not confirmed till next Day, upon the Non- 
appearance of Dragut and Lealdus. 


They were arrived, as we have ſaid, in the 
Iſland of Majorca, and Dragut having made 


himſelf known to his Family in the chief 
Town, for Gu/man, was received with great 
Joy. The firſt Duty he performed there, 
Was, bewailing and abjuring his impious A- 
poſtacy, at the Feet of the Altar, and recon- 
ciling himſelf to the Church. | 

| Lealdus 


3 


5 * - 
2 s 
k 


204 RosaLlinDa. Bock VL. 


AL 

* 
1 
" 1 


N r 


7 
„ 
1 1 7 
77 8 + 
=_ 
1 K yo J 
* 7 . 4 " 
Ks, 3 
2 K* 
oF 
* wg 
PF „ 


* . 
2 r g 
5 l e * Y - . 4 3 
R = LS P 5 . 1 1 Ro 2 . 5 
r 5 n r N hn, * * - " 1 . . * — * 8 „ 
8 4 G r 8 3 = — 2 1 od » x TR 
9 * : Ko e . e * . 
, . $0 _ S — 
5 8 8 p 


* 


ROSALIN DA. 205 
Lealdus, who was fatigued with his tedious 


; Voyage, 'and quite ſpent with his exceſſive 


Grief, no ſooner came to Town, but he fell 
dangeroully ill. Guſ/man did not let him want 
for Help; but what ſignifies Help to a Man 
withour Hopes? The Term of two Months, 
preſcribed for the Liberty or Death of Roſa- 
linda, was very ſhort; the unhappy Lover 
took no Reſt; every Day produced a freſh Af- 
fliction, and the Phyſicians, to their great Sur- 
prize, found his Diſtemper increaſe, notwith- 
ſtanding all their Remedies. Gu/1man cou'd 
not leave his Friend in this Condition; ſo that 
Leander, who was governed equally by Love 
and Friendſhip, and was of little or no Ser- 
vice in Majorca, offered to do that alone 
which they had reſolved to execute all three 
together. 

His Propoſal was accepted, and they agreed 
that he ſhou'd go on board a Ship lately arri- 
ved from Carthagena, which in two Days was 
to fail for [taly ; that he ſhou'd repair to Genoa 
in queſt of Theodofius, and acquaint him of 
their Adventures; and that he ſhou'd endea- 
vour to get ſome News from him, for them 
to carry to Amurath, without doing any Pre- 
judice to the Intereſts of Chriſtendom. That 


from Genoa he ſhou'd proceed ro Meſina, 


with Letters of Recommendation from Theo- 
dofius for Ormando, who was their noble Kinſ- 
man, and moreover, their Friend: And thar, 


if poſſible, he ſhou'd be there before the firſt 
| | | of 


- 
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of Auguſt. Lealdus and Guſman hoped to be 
there themſelves by that Time, if not ſooner, | 
becauſe they ſhou'd fail thither directly. Theſe 
Meaſures were very juſt ; the Furlough pre- 
{cribed by Amurath was not to expire till the 
twenty- fifth of that Month, and from the firſt 
to the twenty- fifth they had Time enough to 
join the Army of the Turks before Candy in 
Dragut's Pinnace. Leander carried with him 
a Letter from Lealdus, for his Father. | 
His Friends had ſuch a Dependance upon 

his Zeal, that when he was gone they were 
eaſy; only the ſick Man was in as much Pain 
as ever; for the Fever grew obſtinate, and 
held him, without Intermiſſion, till the End 
of July. Lealdus, who grieved beyond mea- 
ſure, was abſolutely for failing, though he was 
not yet recovered. Dragut was forced to 
comply: The Pinnace was rigged, and put 
out the Flag of the Chriſtians, though ſhe had 
the Turkiſh Flag on board, in caſe of Neceſ- 
ſity. | 

1 cou'd not be long before they muſt be at 
Meſina, the Wind was fo fair; yet notwith- 
ſtanding all the Speed they cou'd make, it 
was the fourth of Auguſt. They went to Or- 
mando's Houſe, but not finding Leander there, 
Lealdus was obliged to make himſelf known 
for his Kinſman. Ormando received them in 
the moſt friendly Manner, ſympathized in 
their Misfortunes, and made them an Offer 

of every Thing in his Power. They 1 
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ing a Voyage to Candy; he favoured 
gs his Adv ice, and furniſhed them 
with a Pilot that had been long uſed to thoſe 
Seas. Lealdus was impatient to go on board 
again; every Day to them was precious, and 
he refuſed to comply with the Inſtances of 
Ormando, who wou' d fain have had him ſtay 
ne Day longer. 
a T bay ſet * in the ſame Veſſel that brought 
them. Their Voyage was favourable for the 
firſt Day or two; but when they were almoſt 
at the End of it, they were overtaken by a 
great Storm, which made them loſe their 
Way, and obliged them to truſt to the Fury 
of the Waves. | 
At the Return of calm Weather, they diſ- 
covered the Ifland of Rhodes. Their Veſlel 
had been ſo much damaged by the Storm, that 
they were under a Neceſſity of going a-ſhore 
to refit her. They might naturally enough. 
paſs for Barbarians; for beſides the Mooriſh. 
Tongue, which was familiar to them, the 
Built of the Ship favoured that Suppoſition: 
And moreover, as they were going a-ſhore, 


Dragut was known by one Blumazar, an In- 


habitant of the Iſland, with whom he had 


formerly contracted a ſtrict Friendſhip at Tu- 
ms. This Rhodian ran to meet them, and 
was ſo overjoy'd, that he wou'd not ſuffer. 


them to lodge any where but at his Houſe. 


Dragut had ſufficient Experience of Blu- 
mazar's Fidelity to repoſe an entire Confi- 


2 dence 


* 


| 
| 
| | 
= 
| 
| 

/ U 


"SOD RosaLlinDa. Book VI. 
dence in him; and therefore concealing no 
ecret from him but what related to his chan. 
ging his Religion, he told him, without an 
Scruple, that the Buſineſs of their Voyage 
was to reſcue three Captives out of the Hands 
of Amurath ; and that Lealdus was Roſalinda's 
Lover and Huſband. He begg'd the Rhogji- 
ans Aſſiſtance and Advice, and the latter pro- 
miſed to ſerve them in their Deſigns. He 
told em that the Army was all employed at 
the Siege of Canea, which was puſh'd on with 
the utmoſt Vigour ; and that there they wou'd 
certainly find Amurath. He adviſed em both 
to go with ſome Tranſports that were to fail 
the very next Night with Proviſions for the 
Camp, and leave their Pinnace and her Crew 
behind; becauſe if they took her along with 
them, ſhe wou'd certainly be ſeized for the 
Service of the Siege. He engaged to recom- 
mend them to one of the Captains, his inti- 
mate Friend, who wou'd not only accommo- 
date them with every Thing in the Paſſage, 
but be aſſiſting to them in bringing back the 
three Captives on board the Tranſports that 
were continually paſſing and repaſſing from 
Rhodes to Candy, for Ammunition and Proviſions. 
Finally, he told them, that by that Time 
they came back, he wou'd take care that their 
Pinnace ſhou'd be refitted in a Condition to 
return to Tunis, as they gaye him to under- 
ſtand was their Deſign. 


They 
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They embraced this Advice the more wil- 
lingly, becauſe it wou'd take up ſeveral Days 
to. refit the Pinnace, and two Months of their 
Time were actually expired the Day before. 
Lealdus gave himſelf up, in a Manner, to 
Deſpair; but Guſinan endeavoured to make 
him eaſy, by aſſuring him that Amurath only 
made that Declaration to frighten them, tho 
at the fame Time he was as much troubled 
in his Mind as Lealdus, becauſe he was too 
well acquainted with the Barbarians, not to 
know that they are as punctual in fulfilling 
their Oaths, as they are cruel in taking them. 
They embarked, however, that Night, on 
board the Ship commanded by Blumazar's 
Friend, to whom they were moſt heartily re- 
commended, and about two a-Clock in the 
Morning they weighed Anchor. | 
Lealdus, in order to have more of the freſh 
Air, but eſpecially for the Sake of Retirement, 
and to indulge himſelf the better in his anx- 


ious Thoughts, placed himſelf at the Stern, 


near the Helm. Having no Room for any 
Thing in his Thoughts but Roſalinda's Dan- 
ger, ſince the Expiration of the Term pre- 
ſcribed by Amurath, he was in an Abyls, as it 


were, of Melancholy; and it happened, that 


as foon as they were out of Porte, coaſting 

by a ſmall Iſland not far from the Shore, 

where were the Ruins of a ſtately old Tow- 

er, in the Depth of the filent Night, his Ears 

were accoſted with theſe diſmal Words: Le- 
| P 


aldus, 
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aldus, Lealdus, Roſalinda 7s dying; fbe is gi f ; 


a , — 


ving up ber laſt Sighs. She dies of Grief , 
be parted from you. Dear Lealdus, we ſhall 


fee one another no more. 


* Lealdus was ſo ſhocked by theſe melancholy 1 


Accents, that he ſtarted like one out of 3 4 | 
Dream; but he took what he had heard o 
be a real Prediction of Ro/alinda's Death. He 


thought himſelf haunted by her unhappy 


Shade, and was fo bereft of Senſe, that he 2 
going to throw himſelf into the Sea, when 


the Pilot ſtopped him. Guſinan, when he * 


came to know it, imputed his Diſtraction on- 


ly to the Deluſion of an Imagination prepoſ- 
ſeſs d by Fear; but the Pilot, though he did 


not well remember the Names, becauſe cheß 


did not at all concern him, affirmed that be 


had heard the fame Voice. Nothing cou'd 
happen more to confirm the unfortunate Lo- 
ver in his Fears. He thought he heard the 
fame Sound continually, which increaſed his 
Terror, and all his Courage was hardly ful- 
ceptible of any Comfort. 755 
Mean time, the Ship cut her Way with a 
fair Wind, and ſoon brought them to the 


© Turks Camp before Candy. They repaired / 


without a Moment's Delay to Amurath's Tent, 
where Audience was granted them; and Dra- 
gut ſpoke as follows: © I am Dragut, the 
« glave of the Dey of Tunis, I come to caſt 


e my ſelf at your Feet, great Baſha, ere! 


<4 appear before my Maſter, I attend in O- 
| « bedience 
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« hedience of your Orders, to inform you of 


. my Intelligence, and I defire you wou'd 


« now perform your Promiſe, by reſtoring 
« thoſe _ you took from me two Months 


. ago, as Hoſtages of my Faith.” 


Amurath did not give him an immediate 
Anſwer, but taking him aſide, only ordered 
him to give him an Account of his Voyage. 


Guſman recollected every Thing that he had 


learnt at Majorca, Meſſina, and Rhodes, and 
told him that the Fleets of France and Spain 
were ready to fail from the Ports of thoſe two 
Kingdoms. His Aim was to terrify the Turks 
by this News, while for the Intereſt of Chri- 
ſtianity he concealed the true Deſign of thoſe 

reat Armaments, which was for the Affairs 
of Italy. He added, that the Venetians were 
alſo preparing their naval Forces ; that the 
Dutch furniſhed them with Ships; that they 
ſpared no Expence; and thar all the Princes 
of Italy were entring into their Quarrel: That 


all the Powers of Europe were in Negocia- 


tion; that the Pope's Veſſels were actually 
failing ro join the Malteſe Squadron: And, in 
ſhorr, he was ſo parricular, as to tell him 
the Number of Men and Ships which every 
Power was in a Condition to put to Sea. 
While Guſman was giving this Narrative, 
the Baſha ſhewed every now and then by a 
Nod of his Head, that it made little Impreſ- 
ſion on him. Lealdus carefully obſerved eve- 
ry Motion and Look of him; but the Borba- 
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rian plainly ſhewed how much he ſlightel 
what he had heard, by this Anſwer. 


“Thou bringeſt me no News, Drag, | 
© but what the meaneſt of my Janizarie; | 
© knew before; and thou deſerveſt Puniſh. | 


© ment rather than a Reward, for a Voyage 


ce that has turned to ſo little an Account. Ne. 
« yertheleſs, I wou'd reſtore thy Slaves W 
e thee if it were in my Power to give thee | 


ce that Satisfaction; but thou canſt not be ig- 


* norant how punctual the Turks are in keep - 
ing their Promiſes. Remember the Tem 
* I preſcribed for thy Return, and their Lives: 
I have been more exact than thou. When | 
* the laſt Day was expired, I cauſed their | 
«© Heads to be cut off, as the Law of the 


„Prophet, and the Strictneſs of my Oath. re- 
* quired. Blame thy ſelf and thy own De- 
< lays for their Death; and here, take all that 
“ have left to reſtore to thee.” At theſe 


Words, he turned his Back, and left them to 
take the bloody Garments of the three un- 


fortunate Women, and a Parcel of other 


Things which belonged to them. 


- Guſman trembled at the Sight of ſo much i 


Barbarity; but what a Thunderbolt did it 
prove to Lealdus ! I don't pretend to exprels 
his Grief, bur leave every Reader to judge 
of it who knows what it is to be in Love; l 
only obſerve, that Amurath's Speech was but 
too conſiſtent with what had been revealed to 
Lealdus. 1 A 
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hut Gu/man fearing that the Baſha had not 
vented all his Fury, did not care to ſtay lon- 


ger in ſo tragical a Place; and after be had 


8 bundled up the bloody Relicks of the three 
© deplorable Victims, he took his unhappy 
” Friend with him, and put him a- board a Ship 
dmat ſoon returned with em to Rhodes. 


Lealdus, who did not recover himſelf till 


$ 3 they were entring the Port again, defired to 
ſee the Proofs of his Misfortune, and water- 
cd them fo plentifully with his Tears, that 


the Barbarians who ſaw him cou'd not help 
weeping. SER 
The News of Amurath's Cruelty was ſpread 
through the Turk's Camp, and came to the 
Ears of Edmund, the Earl of Saliſbury, whom 
we left in his Paſſage from Tunis to Algrer. 


From Algter the Baſha had ſent him, as he 


had promiſed, to Candy, with Orders to ſtay 
for his Arrival, and here he was {till ſollici- 
ting to be conducted to Conſtantinople. Amu- 
rath did not deny the Engagement he had en- 
tered into with him, but he did not care to 
keep his Word, and amuſed him from Day 
to Day with freſh Hopes. He had found the 
Earl to be his Rival, and as on the one Hand, 
Jealouſy was his Motive to get rid of a Man 
that he hated, ſo, on the other Hand, his 
Fear that his Secret wou'd be diſcovered to 
the Porte, made him put him off. Thus 
Edmund was in the ſame Place as Roſalinaa, 
but did not know it; the Baſha had taken fo 
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much Care to conceal the Treaſure he had 


carried off, 


When he heard the ſad News of the Death 7 
of the Perſon whom he loved, it went to his © 


Heart, notwithſtanding the Scorn with which 
ſhe had treated him; and his Love having 
now no Hopes to ſupport it, his Grief. was 
inexpreſſible. He had now no Buſineſs to go 
to Conſtantinople, and there being no Reſcue 
from Death, he reſolved to take the firſt Op- 


portunity of returning to the Ocean. He 


waited on Amurath no more, and ſcorned to 


apply for his Return, to this Barbarian, whoſe 


very Name he abhorred the mention of. 

He had ſoon an Opportunity of a ſafe Paf- 
ſage to Marſeilles, in a Ship ſent from the 
French Ambaſſador at the Porte to the King 
his Maſter. The Captain conſented to take 


him on board, with Truſty and Quilia, his 


two Domeſticks; and never had any People a 
finer Voyage, or fairer Winds. After their 
happy Arrival in Provence, Edmund ſtayed 
bur a few Days, being refolved to return to 
Genoa to enjoy an Air of which he had for- 
merly found the Benefit, and to refreſh him- 


{ſelf after the Severities which he had ſuffer- | 


ed from the Cruelty of the Turks. As Mo- 
ney began to fail him, he ſent Traſy to Pa- 
ris, and then to London, for freſh Supplies, 
as alſo to enquire into the State of his Affairs, 


and into the Time when he might hope to 


be 
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be recalled ; and when Tufty ſet out for Pa- 
vis, Edmund re-embarked for Genoa. 5 


The Weather was perfectly fine when the 
Earl failed, but as ſoon as he was im Sight of 
Monaco, he met with a ſudden Storm, in which 
all the Skill of the Seamen was of no Avail, 
the Coaſt being full of Rocks; ſo that the Pi- 
lot quitting the Helm, the Veſſel was ſtav d in 


Pe.iũeces, and all were caſt away except Edmund, 


who, by God's Providence, was the only Man 
that eſcaped the Fury of the Waves; for ha- 
ving caught hold of part of a Maſt which 
had been broke by the Sea, and exerting all 
the Strength and Courage he was Maſter of, 
he ſupported himſelf by ſwimming upon the 
Waves, which chreatened to ſwallow him up. 
The Appearance of Day- break preſented an 
Object to his Sight which made the Tears run 
down his Cheeks; twas the Corpſe of the 
unfortunate Q#tha, floating juſt by him, at 
which melancholy Sight he loſt almoſt all his 
Courage and Vigour. Being encompaſſed all 
round with the Sea and the Sky, and ſeeing no 
Land on either Side, he expected nothing leſs 
than Death, when his Remembrance of the 
Deliverance he had received from Heaven, 
when his Perſon was in Danger, and his Re- 
morſe for the Life he had led in the Errors 
of Hereſy, ſtung his Conſcience to the Quick, 
The Example of Roſalinda's Virtues, and the 
irreſiſtible Rays of Truth, had formerly gi- 
ven him ſome Remorſe; but 'be1 ng then un- 
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der the Influence of a Paſſion, which he 
found ſtronger than any Reflection whatever, A 
the Light dazzled his Eyes, inſtead of. opening 
them, and if he ſaw it, he did not deign t& 
follow it; but the Moment that Grace arri. 
ved to his Aid, he found his Strength renew- 
ed; the Sea ſeem'd to carry him; he took © 
Heart, and at length ſaw the Shore, upon 
which, though he was at a good Diſtance 
from it, he was thrown by a Wave, quite 
out of Breath, or any Appearance of Life 

This Shore was that delightful Place for- 
med by the River of Genoa; and Providencde 
had conducted to it a venerable Fryar, viz. 
one Father Giles, a Capuchin, of the Family 
of Clavezan, He came this Way from Mo- 
tives of pure Piety, to ſcatter the Seed of the 
divine Word in the neighbouring Villages, 
and ſtopped to ſurvey the Perſon of this Earl, 
whom the Sea had juſt caſt upon the Land. 

His Surprize was very great, when, by the 
Pulſation of his Heart, he perceived that he 

had Life in him, but that his Spirits were al- 
moſt ſpent. Such was his Charity and Zeal 
to recover him, that he endeavoured to warm 
him, by putting his own Cloaths over him, 

' | and turning him about, in order to fetch him 

. to Life, while his Companion ran to the Mo- 

naſtery for more Help. 

1 Father Raphael, which was the Name of 
|| his Companion, fled, and brought back-ſeve- 
ralPerſons with him, The unfortunate 
Mun 
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1 had not yet made any Anſwer to the 
Queſtions of Father Giles, but he had opened 


| his Eyes, and by his dying Looks ſeemed to 


implore the Aſſiſtance which was ſogenerouſly 
ry 

— that he was abſolutely ſwel- 

led by the ſalt Water, which he had drunk to 

ſuch a Degree, that it had almoſt ſuffocated 


him. The firſt Remedy that they tried up- 
on him, was to put him in a Situation to 


diſporge it, which he did in ſuch a Quantity, 
that it gave him Eaſe, and he began to utter 
ſome broken Sentences. Father Giles, with- 
out Loſs of Time, had him removed as gen- 
tly as poſſible to the Convent, where he was 
covered up warm in a Room ſet a- part for 
Strangers. The Phyſicians of that Place were 
alſo ſent for, and, in ſhort, all the Care poſſi- 
ble was taken of him. 
The venerable Friar did not ſtir a Moment 
from him, till he had recovered his Speech; 
and he was as ſollicitous for the Good of his 
Soul, as of his Body. 
Edmund was ſo affected by this charitable 
Concern for him, that his Gratitude wou'd 
not permit him to diſcloſe either his Quality 
or his Misfortunes from Father Giles; and 
the good old Father's Heart earn'd with Pity, 

when he ſaw to what a Condition a Perſon of 


bis Rank had been reduced by the Caprices of 
Fortune, | | 


But 
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But he trembled for him when he heard 
that the Earl, to whom he had ſhewed ſuch 
a tender Affection, was tainted with the Poi. 
fon of Hereſy from his Cradle; fo that he waz 
- impatient for an Opportunity to convince him 
of his Errors, and to reſtore him to a twofold 


Life. Eumund was beforehand ſo well-dif. 


poſed to his Converſion, that he only wanted 
to be confirmed againſt the fatal Prejudices 
of Education. Father Giles improved his 
good Inclinations, and in the Recapitulation 
of his ſeveral Adventures, ſhewed him how 
the Hand of God had conducted him in Dan- 
gers to prepare him for his Converſion, and 
had only wrought his Deliverance in order 
to bring him to the Port of Salvation. Ed- 
mum ſubmiſſively admired the Decrees of the 
Almighty Being; he acknowledged the divine 
Arm which had ſo often raiſed him up, and 
after ſome few Struggles, in which Truth at 
laſt triumph'd over Error, he was prepared 
by the moſt ſolid Inſtructions to make a pub- 
lick Abjuration. 


Edmund was a Perſon of too great Note, 


and his Example of too great Importance, to 
have the Ceremony performed in private, or 
ſlubber'd over without due Solemnity. He 
defired it might be in the Cathedral of Vinti- 


milla. He wrote to his Friends at Genoa to 


intreat them to aſſiſt him with Money till 


 Truſty was returned from England: Mean 
ume, he kept his Bed, and Father Raphael 


ſupplies 
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ſupplied Father Giles's Place by his Bed-fide, 
while the latter was obliged to leaye him for 
a ſhort Space to attend the Functions of the 
edifying Ceremony of his Converſion. 
f This Raphael was a Man of an infinite deal 
of Wit; Edmund was charmed with his Con- 
vverſation, and in his Diſcourſe was continu- 
ally thanking his Stars that he had ſeen Fa- 
ther Giles: So that one Day he deſired Ra- 
phael to give him an Account of his Benefa- 
ctor's Parentage; for he ſaid he cou'd not 
ſuppoſe that ſuch noble and generous Senti- 
ments cou'd dwell in the Breaſt of a Man 
that was of mean Deſcent. Ne 
| You are in the Right, ſaid Father Raphael, 
Father Giles is ſo well deſcended, that there 
are few Families in Italy that can vie with 
his. He is Brother to the Marquils of Clave- 
zan, and the Hiſtory of this Family, which 
has given Dukes to Saxony in Germany, and 
Marquiſſes to Montferrat in Italy, is fo fa- 
mous, that tis like you are not a Stranger to 
it. I frankly own, faid Edmund, that I am 
ignorant of it; and you will do me a real 
Pleaſure to relate it to me. I will inſtantly 
fatisfy you, replied Father Rarbael, if you 
are diſpoſed to hear it; for I have Time to 
ſpare, and am glad of rhe Opportunity to en- 


tertain you. Edmund thanked him, and lent 
an attentive Ear, 
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5 (CLAN IPOS CEN 


THE 


STORY 


OF 


Adelais and Alerames 


I E Weſtern Empire having 
been ravaged by the Barbari- 
ans, was on the Brink of Ruin, 
when, in the ninth Century, 
Providence, by which Monar- 
chies are governed, was plea- 
ſed to raiſe it up again, by placing the Crown 
upon the Head of Otbo, the ſecond of that 


Name. This Prince, who was Heaven's Mi- 


niſter, to execute its Decrees, drove all his E- 
nemies out of his Dominions, forced them by 

his Arms to beg Peace, rebuilt Cities — 5 
they were reeking with the Blood of the Ci- 
tizens, and ſmoaking with the Fire of War; 
and for thirty- ſeven Years of a moſt glorious 


Reign, it was a Queſtion whether his Juſtice 


or 


$ 
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or his Arms rendered him the greater Man; 
for a thouſand Virtues made him amicable, and 
a thouſand Victories formidable. The af- 
frighted Hungarian evacuated Germany,which 
he had for ſo long a Time made a Seat of De- 
ſolation: The vanquiſhed Bohemian ſubmit- 
ted to his Mercy, and the Sclavonian to his 
Chains. He ſubdued the Rebels, and paſſing 


into Italy, defeated Berengarius, the Uſurper 
of that Kingdom, made a Partition of that 


Part of Europe, reſtored a Calm to Rome, and 
Tranquility to all Germany. Every War was 
to him a new Harveſt of Glory, and he cou'd 
reckon up as many Triumphs as he had fought 
Battles. He was a Hero that juſtly deſerved 
the Name of GREAT. Heaven crowned his 
Happineſs by the Birth of a Daughter, the 
Paragon of Virtue and Beauty, to whom he 
gave the Name of Adelais. She was born be- 
fore her Father's Coronation, grew up un- 
der the Shade of his Laurels, and was educa- 
red in ſuch a Rank as drew the Eyes of the 
whole World upon her. 

The Emperor's Court was the Rendezvous 
of all the Princes and young Noblemen in 
Europe, who came to learn the Art of War 
under ſo great a Maſter. Burt at this magni- 
ficent Court there was none to compare with 
Alerames, Duke of Saxony, who was in the 
Bloom of his Youth, and wonderfully hand- 
ſome, without the leaſt Degree of Effemina- 
cy in his Charms to impair his extraordinary 

| Valour, 


* 
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Valour. At all Circles, at all Exerciſes, ' 4+ 
rames always bore away the Prize, either of 
Wit or of Talents. No Man managed , 
Horſe with more Propriety ; no Man threw 
a Dart, with more Skill and Strength: In a 
Word, he was the Delight of -the Ladies, the 
Envy of his Equals, the Favourite of the Eo 
Peror: and the Admiration of all his Subjects, 
With ſo many rare Qualities, he had a 
Greatneſs of Soul which was not to be mat- 


ched. He was in Love with Adelais; and A. 


delais, who had till that Time deſpiſed the 
Conqueſt of a multitude of Lovers with 
Crowns upon their Heads, cou'd not help be- 
ing in Love with him. She loved him, not- 


withſtanding his. great Diſtance from her in 
point of Rank; the chimærical Law of E- 


quality being what Love is a Stranger to. 
They diſſembled their mutual Paſſion for a 
while, but how cou d they eſcape the Obſer- 
vations of a watchful Court? Love, when 
but in a State of Infancy, is hardly to be diſ- 
covered any where; but when it grows up to 


a Giant, nothing can hide it. The News of 
their ſecret Correſpondence was firſt the Whi- 
ſper of all the Courtiers, and at length came 


to the Ears of the Emperor, who was the 
laſt Man that was told of it. 


Otho was in a Rage when he heard it, be 
cauſe he had deſigned his Daughter for Mat- 


ches worthy. of the Majeſty of his Throne; 


but as much provoked as he was, at the Im- 
prudence 
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adence of Adelais, and the Raſhneſs of A. 


= he was not for proclaiming it to all 
the World, Secrecy being the beſt Remedy 
in Matters of Honour ; whereas the Puniſh- 
ment of a Fault is the only Way to render it 
publick. Nothing had paſs d that cou'd of- 
fend the Rules of Delicacy: Alerames was 
no more than a Subject, but he was a Sub- 
ect too great to be deſpiſed: He was a Prince, 
a magnanimous Warrior, who had done the 
© Empire important Services. The Emperor 
FRY concealed his Reſentment till Time furniſhed 
$ him with Pretences for cutting up the Roots 
of an Alliance which he hated. He did nor 
wait long for theſe Pretences ; and indeed So- 
vereigns are never at a Loſs for them. Ale- 
rames was baniſhed for ever from Court, and 
the Princeſs, for her Health ſake, was confi- 
ned to a delightful Countrey-Seat, and ſtrictly 
guarded. Thus the two Lovers were ſepara- 
5 Yer 'tis but too true that Abſence has not | 
the Power of healing the Wounds of Love, 1 
er that at leaſt it only cures thoſe which are | 
not ſo deep as to reach the Heart. The Stag 
ſeeks in vain, by its Flight, to ſhife the Ar- 
row in its Flank, and inſtead of eaſing its 
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Wound, does but inflame it. 1 
Adelais being at that Diſtance from her F 
Lover, was in the moſt melancholy Condi- 
tion that cou'd be. The Place ro which ſhe 
was removed, as delightful as it was, appear d 
. 2 ; to 


- 
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to her no better than a Priſon, without her 
Alerames. All the Pleaſures they endeavou- 
red to procure for her, were taſteleſs, to her: 
She was perfectly unhappy. 
Alerames, in order to avoid the Emperor 
Indignation, of which he knew the true Cauſe, 
travelled incognifo for two Years in foreign 
Countries, as a private Gentleman, ſignali- 
zing his Valour in all Places; but after Fear 
had kept him fo long abroad, Love recalled 
him forthwith, -It being impoſlible for him 
to diſpute Love's Summons, he returned, and 
in a Diſguiſe walked every Day round the 
Caſtle where his Adelais was. Though he 
had no Hopes of forcing his Way to her, it 
was not poſſible for him to take his Eyes 
from the Walls which kept her out of his 
Sight. Strange Folly of Lovers, who riſque 
even their Lives to acquire an Enjoyment 
which tis not in their Power to attain to! 
This Reflection made Edmund think it was 
exactly his own Caſe, and he gave a Sigh, but 
it was a Sigh which proceeded from a hearty 
Repentance, and not at all from bis Love. Fa- 
ther Raphael went on with his Story. 


Alerames was diſcovered; and his Life 


wou'd have been in Danger, if Heaven in 
Pity to the Innocence of his Paſſion, had not 
taken Care of his Preſervation. A young 
Shepherd happened to come by, and told him 


that Meſſengers were in queſt of him; every 


Moment was precious, and he mult be gone. 
I 25 | 
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Juſt before he went, Adelais was informed 
how he had wandered about her Priſon, and 
as ſhe was overjoyed to hear that he was re- 
turned from his Travels, ſhe was in continu- 
al Alarms for fear of the Danger to which he 
was expoſed, She took a bold Reſolution, 
and confiding in one of her Equerries, a 
Gentleman of Experience, whoſe Fidelity ſhe 


cou d depend on, ſhe ſent him in purſuit of 


her flying Lover. [454 

The Equerry overtook Alerames on the 
Frontiers of Saxony, and accoſting him in a 
private Place, delivered a Letter to him from 
the Princeſs, in which ſhe enjoin'd him, if he 
had any Reſpect for her, or any Value for 
his own Life, to which her's was inſeparably 
united, to keep out of the Way for a While; 
and with an Aſſurance of her eternal Con- 
ſtancy, ſhe promiſed him that ſhe wou'd ne- 
ver have another Man if ſhe had not him. 
She deſired him to appoint ſome ſafe Place 
where ſhe might meet him in a Diſguiſe, at- 
tended only by her faichful Equerry, and one 
of her Women: And ſhe hop'd that Love 
wou'd be her Guide to baffle the Vigilance of 
her Keepers, and to ſurmount all Obſtacles. 
Auerames was ſurprized at the Courage of 
a Princeſs that had been ſo tenderly brought 
up in a Court, and from thence formed his 
—— to what a Degree ſhe loved him. 
He trembled at the Danger to which ſhe was 
going to expoſe her K but Love is blind, 


and 


- 


Equerry with an Anſwer, in which he ap. 


and promiſed to meet her himſelf, either to 


to a Houſe, where ſhe put on Men's Cloaths, 
and found Horſes in a Readineſs, as ſhe had 
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and ſo are all his Subjects. He ſent back the! 


pointed both the Time and Place ; he mark- 
ed the By-ways that were proper to be taken, 


divert, or to ſhare in her Danger. 

As ſoon as Adelais had received the An- 
ſwer, ſhe made every Thing ready for put- ; 
ting her Deſigns in Execution. She put up | 8 
all her Diamonds and Jewels, and upon he! 
Day agreed, by means of a Stratagem which 
ſhe had by her Liberality ſecured the Succeſ; 
of, ſhe went out of the Caſtle through her 
Guards, in the Diſguiſe of a Countreywoman, 
with the two only Perſons that were to attend 
her. She quickened her Pace till ſhe came 


ordered. Then ſhe took the Road marked 
by Alerames; but for fear of being purſued, 
{truck out of it into a great dark Foreſt, where 
ſhe rode about in vain to find her Way out, 
till Night came, when its Darkneſs, and her 
Fear increaſed to ſuch a Degree, that they 
were forced to alight off of their Horſes, and 
lie down under a Tree, waiting the Return 
of Day to proceed in their Journey. Y 

She hoped for the Refreſhment of Sleep 
upon a Bed too hard for her delicate Limbs, 
when they heard a confuſed Noiſe of Horſes, I|* 
and Men's Voices. They were a Gang of 
Highwaymen, who were coming to ſhare a 


Booty 
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Booty which they had taken in that Neigh- 


# bourhood. 


The Princeſs and her two Attendants were 
in the utmoſt Conſternation at their Danger. 
To have rode off, was impoſſible, and wou d 
have only ſerved to diſcover them; they re- 


ſolved therefore to lie Rill, without making 
| the leaſt Noiſe, and to wait the Iſſue: But 


their Horſes, by their neighing, betrayed 
them, and brought the Highwaymen to the 
Place; who finding three Perſons, whom by 
their Habits they*took for Gentlemen, attack- 
ed them, killed the Equerry, and the Confident 
on the Spot, and gave Adelais ſo many Wounds 
that ſhe lay for dead. | 

The Highwaymen were preparing to ſtrip 
them, but being ſurprized to find ſuch a Quan- 
tity of Gold and Jewels about them, they ve- 
rily believed that they had fallen upon Per- 
ſons of no ſmall Importance ; and therefore 
the Fear of being purſued, and the Dawn of 
the Morning, obliged them to ride off with 
all Speed, to fave their Lives, and to divide 
their rich Plunder. 


Mean time, Alerames accompanied by ſome 


of his moſt truſty Vaſſals, advanced this Way 


to meet the Princeſs ; and having miſſed her 
the Day before at the Place of Rendezvous, 
he ſuppoſed that ſhe had loſt her Way, but 


little thought any worſe Diſaſter had happen- 


ed to her. He ſuppos'd it not improbable 
that ſhe was gone into the Foreſt, and divided 


Q2 8 


| 
| 
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his Company into ſeveral Parties to ſeek 
—_— ' 

They rambled about ſome part of the 
Night, and chanced to meet all together by 
Day. break, at the very Place where the Prin- 
ceſs and her Companions had been robbed. 
Alerames there ſaw three Bodies flat on the 
Ground, all over bloody, and Adelais expiring 
between her two Domeſticks already dead, 
The unfortunate Princeſs knew her Lover, 
and with a weak Voice told him her deplota- 

ble Caſe. 
What Tongue can expreſs the Condition of 
Alerames at this horrid Spectac le, this fad 
Diſaſter ? The Deſire of being revenged was 
the only Thing that kept him alive. His 
Eyes ſparkled with Fury; he ſwore that he 
wou'd kill the Aſſaſſins; and having heard 
that they had not been gone many Minutes, 
he left two of his Company to take care of 
Adelais, and rode full ſpeed with the reſt at- 
ter the Ruffians, whom he ſoon overtook and 
engaged. Victory was in no manner of Sul- 
pence betwixt him and them ; he put every 


Man of em to the Sword, and was back a- 


gain in a Trice to attend Adelais. 
But Alerames found to his Sorrow that 4- 
delais was not able to travel; and calling to 


Mind that he had ſeen a Hermit in the Fo- 
reſt, diſtributing his Charity to the poor In- 


habitants of the Woods, whom he alſo ſer- 


ved as their Paſtor, he carried the Princeſs 
himſelf, 


W 


— 


r 
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himſelf, very gently, to the Hermitage, and 
made his Compliments to the Hermit, who 
had ſeen him ſo often before, that he knew 
him. The good old Man, who had ſome 
Knowledge of Surgery, and of Simples, with 
which the Foreſt abounded, look d upon the 
Wounds of Adelais, and finding none of them 

mortal, he warranted to make a Cure of her 


in a few Days. 


This Promiſe put Life into the Duke, who 


having taken Care to conceal the Quality of 
Adelais, both from the Hermit and his own 
People, told them ſhe was a Gentlewoman of 
a Rank very inferior to his, but that he va- 


lued her purely for her Beauty and Virtue. 


He added, that he was in Love with her al- 
moſt to Diſtraction, and that he had reſolved 
to marry her. He called herby the Name of 
Alaſſia, and after he had enjoined them to the 
profoundeſt Secrecy, he diſmiſs d all his Reti- 
nue except two truſty Gentlemen of the Horſe, 
of approved Valour. In a few Days the Her- 
mit had made his Words good; for the pre- 
tended Alaſſias Wounds were cured, though 
the Preſence of her Lover contributed almoſt 
as much to it as all the Hermit's Remedies. 
As ſoon as ſhe was recovered, they deſired 
the venerable old Man to join them together 
in Matrimony, which he conſented to; and 
the two Lovers became Man and Wife. The 
ood was celebrated without any Pomp; 
Yr Satisfaction ſupplied the Place of Splen- 
or, and Adelais thought her ſelf more happy 
Q 3 ; under 
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under a thatched Roof with her dear Alera. 


mes, than to be without him in a Palace, and 
a magnificent Court. . 

Alas! what ſignifies all the Grandeur and 
Pomp in the World, when the Heart is not 
at Eaſe? A common Huntſman, who after 
his Fatigue has caught his deſir'd Prey, is a; 
happy as the General who after a Siege hat 
made himſelf Maſter of the moſt important 


Place; and the Shepherdeſs thinks her ſelf a; 


fine with a Poſy of Roſes and Violets, as a4 
Court Lady with her Jewels and Diamonds. 
They had ſcarce ſolaced themſelves three 


; Days with the ſerene Pleaſures of the Mar- 


riage-Bed, when the Hermit, who had been 
in the Neighbourhood to ſee a Patient, re- 
turned in a great Hurry, and out of Breath; 


and before he cou'd or wou'd tell them the 


Reaſon, he deſired the Duke and his Wife to 
follow him, without a Moment's Delay, with 
their Servants, and every Thing they had. 


They obeyed, and followed him ſilently, to a 


certain Rock in the midſt of the Foreſt, where 
he put them into a Grotto hid by Buſhes, 
which was very narrow till they entered far- 
ther into it, and dark, except what Day- light 
they had now and then through the Holes in 
the Rock. This Grotto being only known to 
the venerable old Man, he retired hither when 
he had a Mind to pray, and to meditate upon 
heavenly Objects; and it had no other Furni- 


ture but a Crucifix, a Scourge, and a Stone, 


which 
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which ſerved alike for his Pennance and his 
LRepoſe. 3-1 ; 
4 [I As ſoon as he had brought them to this 

* Aſylum, he turned to Alerames, and told him 
that the Emperor had iſſued the ſevereſt E- 


4 dict againſt him that ever was publiſhed; in 
; [|= which, though his Crime was not declared, 


be was pronounced guilty of High-Treaſon, 
3 and worthy to die a thouſand Deaths. All the 
2 Troops were ſent about the Countrey in queſt 
ol him, and the Governors of the Provinces 
d had received private Orders to make ſtrict 
: Search, and to apprehend him and his Ac- 
, complices. He added, that one of the De- 
i tachments employed in that Search, had cer- 
tain Intelligence of his being retired to the 
Hermitage in the Foreſt, and was actually up- 
on the Road to it, but that he being inform- 
ed of it, he madeall the Diſpatch he cou'd, to 
conduct them to this Grotto, where they 
might depend on't they wou'd never be diſco- 
vered, and where he adviſed them to ſtay till 
the Storm was over, and then to take what 
Courſe they thought moſt proper. As ſoon 
as he had faid this, he returned to his Her- 
mitage to ſee what paſſed there, after having 
made them a Promiſe that he wou'd come a- 
gain to them as often as he cou'd. 

The two Lovers imagined very naturally, 
that the Moment the Emperor was acquaint- 
ed of his Daughter's Flight, he was confidenc 
that ſhe was in the Power of Alerames; and 


24 they 


- 


232 The Story of AbELAIS Book VI. 


they did not doubt but he was in a violent 
Paſſion: But though they little thought their 
Danger was ſo great, or ſo near; they were 
in a mortal Fright. 

Mean time, the Hermit returned to by 
Habitation, and found it full of armed Men, 
who, with others that ſurrounded it, ſta yed 
there all that Day and the following Nighy 
and ſearched every Hole and Corner, not on- 
ly of the Hermitage, but of the neighbou- 


ring Cottages; and not finding the Perſons 


they looked for, turned off elſewhere. 
They told the good Man that whole Ar. 


mies were diſperſed throughout the Empire 
to diſcover the Raviſher of Adelais; that the 


Emperor had ſent Couriers to all the Princes 


his Allies, and Vaſſals, to defire them to ap- 
prehend the Princeſs and her Lover; that for 
the preventing of Miſtakes, every Courier car- 
ried their Pictures: That Ortho was reſolved 
to — en. dead or 1 F ; and that he — 
actually ſet a ve reat Premium upon the 
Head * 3 71 1 
The Hermit went immediately and carried 
this News to Alerames, who was only in Pain 
for the Danger of Adelais. It was not poſſi- 
le for him to conceal that Alaffia was the 


Princeſs. They debated together what Mea- 
ſiures to take. © Alerames thought it beſt for 


Adelais to go and throw her ſelf at her Fa- 
ther Feet, and to endeavour by her Tears 
te obtain her Pardon, wy charging her Eſcape 


upon 


7 
2 
14 
. 
p 
| 

| 

I 


* 
.— 
* 
* 
ny 
* 
3 
2 
" 
* 
GE 
©. 
+ 
\ Ig 
: 
* 
75 
1 
13 
net 
1 
'F 
1 
3 
U 
bu 
5 
2 
25 


Book VI. and ALERAu Es 233 


upon her Huſband; that the two Gentlemen 


of the Horſt ſhou'd conſult their own Safety, 
by retiring privately home, While he, for his 
own Part, wou'd wander incog. through the 
World, and ſeek his Fortune, and if he died, 
he ſhou'd: not in that Cafe be the Ruin of a 
Life which he loved as dearly as his own. 
Acdelais was too generous to comply with 
this Advice; ſhe proteſted, that ſince Aleras 


mes was her Huſband; ſhe wou'd never for- 


ſake him; that ſhe wou'd ſhare in his Mis- 
fortunes, and that ſhe: had roo much Love, 
Fidelity, and Courage, to follow him only in 
the Time of Proſperity. Alerames undertook 


in vain to reply by tepreſenting to her the 


Hazards that ſhe was going to run, and her 
Inability to bear ſo much Fatigue: Nothing 
cou'd ſhake the Conſtancy of Adelais. 
The two faithful Equerries offered to at- 
tend them whereſoever they went, and to ſhed 


the laſt Drop of their Blood for them: But 


it was too dangerous for ſo many of them to 
be ſeen together. Ar laſt it was reſolved that 
Alerames and his Spouſe ſhou'd/ depart 

themſelves in the Habit of Peaſants, with 
their Hair cut, and that when they had done 
ſomething to embrown their fair lexs 
ions, they ſhou'd counterfeit the clowniſhy rue 
ſtick Air as much as poſlible, and ſteer whit 
Courſe Providence ſhou d direct them. 
oy No ſooner was it reſolved than done. The 
Hermit having furniſhed em with the pro- 


Per 


234 The Hrory of ADELAIs Book VI. 


= Garb, and all other Neceſſaries, they on- 
y took the richeſt of their Jewels with 'em, 
and ſuch as were moſt commodious for tra. 
velling; and after rewarding the two Equer- 
ries, they appropriated the reſt to be laid out 
in the Works of Piety, which were under- 


taken by the Hermit. 


They went out of the Grotto in the Equi- 
page abovementioned, after recommending 


it to the Hermit to pray for them, and to 
the Saxons to keep the whole Secret inviola- 


bly. The honeſt Hermit returned to his Her- 
mitage, the Saxons to their own Countrey, 
and the Princeſs and her Huſband took the 


firſt Road that they happened to come to. 


They travelled ſeveral Days in the Territo- 
ries of the Empire, always choſe the moſt 
unfrequented out-of-the-way Places, and went 


by fictitious Names, which they were often 


obliged to change. Adelais being too tender- 
footed for long Day's Journies, they were 0- 
bliged to halt at a great many Places; but 
wherever they came, they heard of the ſevere 


Orders that had been given out againſt them, 
and of the Diligence with which they were 


purſued. Nevertheleſs, it pleaſed Heaven 
that they were not known, and they came to 
Tirol, where they chought themſelves ſafe. 
But Fortune, which ſeemed to have favoured 


them all along till now, abandoned them on a 


fadden. It was diſcovered in an Inn where 


they happened to lodge, that though they 


affected 
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affected extreme Poverty, they bad a conſide- 


rable Treaſure about them, which ſhone not- 


withſtanding the Care they took to hide it. 
Next Morning they directed their Courſe to- 
wards Italy, but they were ſurprized on the 
Road by a Gang of Robbers that lay in Am- 
buſh in a Valley, who took away every Thing 
they had, ſtripped 'em, and reduced 'em to 
the Neceſſity of begging for a Subſiſtence. 
But the Misfortune, as vexatious as it was, 
did not diſcourage them: The Daughter of 
the greateſt Potentate in the World, a Wan- 
derer oppreſſed with Fatigue, reduced to aſk 


Charity, bore all theſe Misfortunes with Con- 


ſtancy ; for their Love was their mutual Con- 
ſolation. 25 | 

They had been three Months in their Tra- 
vels, in which tis eaſy to conceive what Toil 
and Mortifications they ſuffered, and every 
Day made their Situation more terrible. They 
ſeldom went into any Towns, for they were 
every where haunted by Fear; and at laſt 


they arrived at that Chain of Mountains which 


ſeparates Piedmont from Liguria. 

They were now ſo weary, that they cou'd 
advance no further, but choſe. to retire to 
thoſe Rocks, a Place ſo ſolitary, inacceſſible, 
and diſmal, that they thought it the fitteſt to 
conceal their Quality, and to ſecrete them- 


ſelves from the Wrath of the incenſed Em- 


They 


ll 
| 
| 
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They ſettled firſt on the Banks of the Ja. 
naro, very near the Ruins of a Caſtle called 
Pierre-Digue, i. e. Stone-Dyke, of which there 
remained ſome Traces, and an entire Ciſtern; 
but ſtill fearing to be diſcovered, or elſe per. 
haps their Place of Refuge was too remote 
from the Comforts of Life, they had not been 
there long, before they quitted it, and remo- 
ved to other Mountains which were nearer 
to the City of Savona, where a Foreſt, that 
was abandoned by reaſon of the Difficulty of 
Acceſs, invited them to ſettle. There th 
built a Hut, and made Charcoal, which they 
ſold in the neighbouring Villages for a Live- 


lihood. What an Employment was this, for 


ſuch illuſtrious Hands! but it was a Caſe of 
Neceſſity; nay, they were forced to beg one 
While for Money to purchaſe the Tools they 
worked with, but the Foreſt produced the 
reſt. 1 = 
 Alerames was in the Flower of his Youth, 
and very robuſt; the Princeſs, though educa- 
ted with all the Tenderneſs ſuitable to her 
Rank, was of a pretty ſtrong Conſtitution, 


and the Fatigues ſhe had undergone had inu- 


red her to hard Labour. They laid in a great 
Stock of Wares. Alerames at firſt carried his 
Small-coal himſelf into the Places adjacent, 
but they lived with ſuch Oeconomy, that in 
Time they were able to purchaſe two Beaſts 


of Carriage, with which he went to Savona, 


by Roads which he either diſcovered or cut 
between the Rocks. Thele 
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Theſe Lovers, who were worthy of Pala- 


ces and the higheſt Thrones in the World, 
paſſed fixteen entire Years in this diſmal Soli- 
tude; but Love dwelt there with them, and 
ſweetened their Trouble ſo that ſeven male 
Children were the Fruits of their Marriage, 
upon whom Nature had beſtowed the Graces 


4 | both of Body and Mind with Profuſion, which 


the Parents took care to adorn with an Edu- 


cation more ſuitable to their Birth than to their 
Misfortunes. | 


The Milk of a Mother born to a Scepter, | 


tranſmitted ſuch Inclinations into their Hearts, 
as were truly royal. She took care of 'em in 
their Infancy, and when they came to Years 
of Reaſon, the Father put them into the 
Paths of all the Virtues. When the Fatigue 
of bodily Labour obliged him to take a little 
Reſpit, he always employed thoſe Hours in 
their Inſtruction ; and there needed nothing 


more to Souls of ſuch happy Extraction. As 


the Children grew up, they proved a Com- 
fort every Day more and more to their Pa- 
rents, Their chief Exerciſe was Hunting, in 
which they were not to be parallelled either 
for Strength. or Skill, in throwing the Dart, 
or in ſhooting with the Bow and Arrow. 
The fallow Deer, of which the Foreſt was 
full, were the firſt Sacrifices to their Valour; 
by which Means Plenty was brought to accom- 
pany the Frugality of their Cottage. 
1 


1 : The 
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The eldeſt, whoſe Name was William, as 
ſoon as he grew up to be a luſty young Man, 
was not willing that his Father ſhou'd take 
the Trouble of going to Town every Day with 
his Small coal, and therefore he undertook 
that, and ſeveral other Employments to eaſe 

him. The Practice of the Town taught him 
what he was 2 of before; he began to 

be deſirous of what he had nor, and his Wiſh- 
es always inclined to ſuch Things as were a- 
greeable to the noble Sentiments formed in 
him by Nature. He laid out the Money 
which he took for his Wares, in the Purchaſe 
of a Sword firſt, and then of a Buckler and 
Armour, and by thus ſquandering his Money 
unneceſſarily, the Family ſuffered, and often 
wanted Neceſſaries. 

He was reprimanded for it ſeveral Times by 
his Parents, who at laſt were obliged to make 
uſe of their Authority to check that Diſorder ; 
bur Nature was ſtronger in him than Obedi- 
ence. One Day, at laſt, he cou'd not reſiſt 

the Temptation of having a Croſs-bow and 

a Game- dog, for which he was forced to fell 

not only his Small coal, but one of his Mules. 
Adelais and Alerames wanting Bread at the 
ſame Time, fell into a Paſſion, fo that he ran 
away. The ſecond ,and third Sons ſupplied 
his Place, and were charged to be more mo- 
derate in their Fancies. Tis true, they pro- 
vided better for the Neceſſities of the Fami- 

ly, but their Inclinations were the ſame; 
which 
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which plainly appeared, by the Diſpoſition of 
what Money remained over and above. How- 
ever, both the Father and Mother ſo much 
regretted their Severity to the eldeſt, that they 
were afraid of being in the ſame Paſſion with 
theſe, E Lo 
Mean time, the eldeſt quitted the Moun- 


rains, and went to Savona, where he embar- 
| ked in a ſmall Veſſel bound for Rome. The 


Emperor Otho came into Italy through Trent, 


not long before, at the Head of fifty thouſand 


Men. He had conquered Berenger, the Ty- 
rant of Italy, and paſſing afterwards to Rome, 
he drove out the Rebels that adhered to the 
Antipope, and put Leo VIIL into the peace- 
able Poſſeſſion of St. Peter's Chair. Much a- 
bout the ſame Time, Villiam arrived at Rome. 
He liſted in the Troops of his Grandfather, 
without knowing him to be ſuch, and his 
Courage ſoon made him taken notice of. 
From a Pikeman he came to be an Enſign, 
and riſing through all the Degrees by ſome 


remarkable Exploit or other, he was prefer- 


red in a Trice to the Command of a Com- 
pany of Soldiers, and to an Intimacy with 
the Emperor himſelf. His Strength and Bra- 
very, the Beauty of his Phyſiognomy, the 
Sweetneſs of his Behaviour, and above all, 
certain unknown Springs of Sympathy, ad- 
vanced him to that Fortune. Ortho ſet out 
from Rome, and paſſed through Tuſcany, 


where he received Ambaſſadors from Nice- 


phorus, 


———— Pr wr a co 
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pborns, Emperor of the Eaſt ; and then keep- 
ing all the Way pretty near the Sea Coaſt, be 
came to Savona. There it was that Willa 
told him that his Parents were Germans by | © 
Birth, and what a miſerable Life they led in | 
the Mountains, and he deſired a Furlough for |* 
a few Days to go and ſee them. The Em- |© 
peror perceiving his Curioſity to riſe at this! 
Requeſt, wanted to know in what Part of his 
Empire the Parents of his Favourite were 
born, and for what Reaſon they left their 
own Countrey, to come and ſettle among the * 
Rocks of Liguria; but William cou'd not ſa- | 
tisfy him, becauſe he himſelf knew nothing 
of the Matter. All that he cou'd tell him 
was, that he was the eldeſt of ſeven Brothers, 
that the Names of his Father and Mother 
were Antriſus and Alaſſia; and that he was a 
Stranger to their Condition, though he had 
ſeveral Times defired them to let him know |} 
it; but that he gueſſed, in ſhort, by their 
Manner of living, their Air, and their Vir- 
tues, that Fortune had not regarded the No- 
bleneſs of their Birth, and that they were il- 
Juſtrious People in Misfortune. 
The Emperor pauſed at this Account, and 
comparing the Age of William with the Time 
of his Daughter's Elopement, and weighing 
all Circumſtances together, it came into his 
Fancy that Adelais and Alerames were per- 
haps concealed there under fictitious Names, 


and chat they were the Parents of his Favou- 
rite. 
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rice. Then he looked on William very hard, 


and imagined he ſaw ſomething in him which 
was not unlike the Princeſs. Nature pleaded 
with him, and he perceived an Inclination in 
his Heart to a Fondneſs for William, which 
was enough to excite his Curioſity to know 
farther Particulars; and therefore when he 


permitted him to go to the Mountains, it 
was upon Condition that he ſhou'd let one of 


his Courtiers go with him, who was Couſin 
to Alerames, and wou'd eaſily know him 
ain. N 


They ſet out accordingly, while William, 


not knowing the Motive of the Emperor's 


Uneaſineſs, meant no more by the Journey 
than to pay his Duty to his Father and Mo- 
ther, to embrace them after ſo long an Ab- 
ſence, to beg their Pardon for his Raſhneſs in 
leaving them; and, laſt of all, to give them 
ſome Relief, by making them Sharers of his 
Maſter's Favours. 

The Noiſe of their Horſes, at their Arri- 
val, brought both Adelais and Alerames out 
of their — Alerames no ſooner made 
his Appearance, but, as much. ſun-burnt as 
he was, and notwithſtanding his coarſe Gar- 
ment, he was known by his Couſin, who cal- 
ling him by his Name, ran to him with open 
Arms. This Hero in Diſguiſe, was ready to 
drop down when he found that he was diſco- 
vered, and wou'd have continued the Coun- 


terfeit, but perceiving William in rich Appa- 
922 | R ; 


þ rel, 
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rel, he had ſome Hopes; and laying aſide that 
Diffimulation which he cou'd carry on no ton. 
ger, he begged Protection of his Couſin for 
Adelais and their Children, but as for him. 
ſelf, he deſired none. It was readily promi. 
ſed him; every Thing pleaded for him, 0. 
tho's Heart had been already inclined by the 
Call of Blood, as it were, in favour of Jl. 
ham, when unknown to him; and there wa 
all the Reaſon that cou'd be, to hope for te 
ſame Diſpoſition towards the other unhappy Þ © 
People, who, to be ſure, wou'd be altogether | 
as dear to him. 
The two eldeſt of the Brothers next to 
William, came home much about the ſame 
Time, from Work, and Alerames, with Ade- | 
lais, having conducted Otho's Envoy into their | 
Cottage, they preſented the reſt of their un- 
fortunate Family to him. The noble Extra- 
ction of thoſe Children was diſcernible thro 
the Rags with which they were drefled; for 
they had a peculiar Air of Grandeur, which 
made them known. | 
Alerames gave the Courtier a brief Ac- 
count of every Thing that had ha d to 
them from the Time of their Eſcape; at 
which, he cou'd not forbear ſhedding Tears. 
William and his Brothers never knew till this 
Minute, the Myſtery of their Birth, which 
had hitherto been buried in the ſecret Receſ- 
ſes of the Mountain. They fell on the 


Ground before the Authors of their — 
I an 


Q 
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ind paid them the Reſpects due to them, both 

as Parents, and as Princes. Alerames and A. 

gelais raiſed em up and embraced them, and 
the Tears ſtood in all their Eyes. At laſt; 
after ſo tender and moving a Scene, Otho's 
Envoy told them chat they muſt go before 
the Emperor, and by his Encouragement 
they all ſer out accordingly. a | 
At their Arrival, they were carried into a 
Houſe near the Palace, that was taken for the 
Biſhop of Alba, who was come to pay his 
Compliments to the Emperor. The Couſin 
of Alerames deſired the venerable Prelate to 
go along with him to the Throne, to join in 
2 Interceſſion with the Emperor for his 
Daughter and Son-in-Law, who had been al- 
_ ſufficiently puniſhed by a long Series of 


Misfortunes. The Biſhop, who was very 


zealous for it, conſented with Joy; and lea- 
ving the Family tormented betwixt Hope and 
Fear, they went together to the Palace, to car- 
ry Ozho the extraordinary News. 5 

The Courtier's Narrative, and the Prelate's 
Diſcourſe upon it, raiſed Pity in the Empe- 
ror's generous Soul, and diſpoſed him to Cle- 
mency: Time had worn away great part of 
his Reſentment, and made way for a fatherly 


Tenderneſs. As a Father, he excuſed an Ex- 


ror of Youth and Love; and as a King, he 
generouſly pardoned it; but at the ſame Time 
e was deſirous to put his Daughter's Cou- 
rage to the Trial, and therefore ordered her 
_—_ te 
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to come before him, with none but William. 
She fell with her Face to the Ground, and 1 
ſaluting with Reverence the Hem of the Im- 
perial Purple, ſhe humbly begg'd Pardon. 9 
The Emperor's Heart earn'd at this Sight, 
and if Adelais had but had the Courage to 
look up in his Face, ſhe wou'd have read the - | 
Concern of his Soul in his Countenance : But 
in an Inſtant ſtriving to put on the Severity of 
Majeſty, he bid her ſtand up, and told he, 
that he wou'd not forget her Fault, nor ever 
look upon her as his Daughter, but on Con- 
dition that ſhe abandoned Alerames : That 
upon theſe Terms he wou'd reſtore her to his 
Love, and to her Rank; and that it wou'd be 
to no Purpoſe to ſpeak in favour of her Se- 
ducer, on whom he deſigned, however, to in- 
flict no other Puniſhment than to baniſh him 
for ever from the Empire. 
This, to the unhappy Adelais, was as ſevere 
as paſſing Sentence of Death on her; and ſhe 
ſhed a Flood of Tears: Yet her Conſtancy 
was not to be ſhaken; and looking upon her 
Father with heavy Eyes, ſhe made Anſwer, 
that ſince ſhe was united to Alerames by the 


\ arab > 
e 
3 


indiſſoluble Ties of Marriage, ſhe had rather 


beg her Bread with him, than to live without 
him in all the Luxury and Pomp of the 
Court. 1 | 
The Father ſecretly applauded his Daugh- 
ter's generous Sentiments, but being reſolved 
to try her Fidelity to the very utmoſt, he ” 
rie 
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ried on the Diſguiſe, ſeemed to be in Wrath, 
and actually threatened; but neither the Hor- 
rors of a cloſe Priſon, nor the Dread of the 
whole Weight of his Vengeance, cou'd alter 
Adelais. He made a Signal to his Guards to 
come and take her away; upon which, Wil- 
liam ſtepp'd back, and laying his Hand to his 
Sword, cried out, that his Mother was at her 
own Diſpoſal; that he wou d ſtick that raſh 
Man to the Heart who dared to inſult her, and 


chat he wou'd facrifice his Life in Defence of 


ſo juſt a Cauſe. 

The Courage of William, and his noble 
Temerity, charmed the Emperor to ſuch a 
Degree, that it was not poſſible for him to 
conceal himſelf any longer: So much Love, 
ſo much Faith, ſo much Conſtancy forced 
offended Majeſty to be filent, and to attend 
only to the Plea of compaſſionate Nature. 
He deſcended from his Throne with Arms ex- 
tended, to his Daughter and Grandſon, and 
ſending for Aerames and his other Children, 
he thought he cou'd not view and embrace 
them enough. | 

The Courtier was confounded to ſee his 
Maſter condeſcend to beſtow ſuch Careſſes on 
People of ſo mean a Rank; but the Fame of 
this odd Event ſpreading ſoon through the 
City and the neighbouring Provinces, chan- 


ged every Body's Surprize into Admiration. 


Both the Parents and their Children were 
furniſhed with Cloaths ſuitable to their high 


'R3 Rank; 
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Rank; they received the Compliments both of 
the Court and Army; and their Return was ce- 
lebrated at Savona, by Tournaments and mag- 
nificent Feaſts, of which Adelais and Alera. 
mes, thoſe remarkable Examples of the Ca- 
priciouſneſs of Fortune and Love, were the 
greateſt Ornament. „ 
Otho, after having re-eſtabliſhed Tranquil- 
lity in Italy and pacified the Quarrels of the 
ſeveral Princes, thought of returning to Ger- 
many; bur before he left Savona, he was wil- 
ling, by great Preſents, to enable his Son-in- 
Lay and Daughter to appear with the Splen- 
dor ſuitable to their Birth, and to make them 
forget their paſt Misfortunes i in the Harbour 
of Plenty. They deſired to have their For- 
tune fixed in thoſe Places where they reſided 
in Adverſity. Therefore he gave them a great 
Part of the Countrey watered by the River 
that runs weſtward from Savona. The City 
ef Alba, the Countrey of Proculus, the Ro. 
man Empire, was made the Place of their 
Reſidence, and even to this Day you may ſee 
the Ruins of a delightful Place, which Ade- 
6 Lats choſe for her Pleaſure-houſe, and ill 
retains the Name of Alaſſia, that ſhe went by 
when ſhe was under her Father's Diſplea- 
ure. 
He inveſted Alerames with ſeven conſide- 
rable Marquiſates, to be divided among his 
ſeven Sans after his Death. William, as the 
lde Son, had the Montferrat, and _ of 
eva 
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Crva, Puxzoli, Boſco, S aluces, Caretta, and 
Anciſe, deyolved to his Brothers. The Em- 
peror confirmed this Grant by a publick Act 
at Ravenna, the 22 of March 967, whereby 
he added to it the Towns of Acqui, Aſty, Tu- 
rin, Verreil, and the Territories of Parma, 
Cremona, and Bergamo, with their Dependen- 


r 
This Branch of the Marquiſſes of Mont- 


zrrat, which has produced one Emperor of 
Conſtantinople, beſides ſeveral Kings of Je- 
ruſalem and Theſſaly, was extinguiſhed in the 
Perſon of John the Son of Beatrix Infan- 
ta of Spain. The Branch of the Marquiſſes 
of Clavezan deſcends in a dire& Line from 
the third Son of Alerames and Adelais, and 
has produced many great Perſonages. They 
had once vaſt Eſtabliſhments, but though their 
Eſtate is ſtill very conſiderable, it has been 
very much diminiſhed by Wars, and bytheir 
Grants to the Republic of Genoa, where they 
have fixed their Reſidence. 
From this Branch are deſcended the Mar- 
quiſs Nicholas, and his Brother Father Giles. 


This venerable F riar, after having paſſed thro 


the chief Offices of the Republick, and gi- 
ven wonderful Proofs of his Valour in Bat- 
tles, has preferred a Retirement to our Order 
before the Grandeurs that accompany an il- 
luſtrious Extraction ſupported by eminent 
Merit, and gives us daily Cauſe to admire the 


R 4 humbleſt 
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humbleſt Obedience in a Man born to com- 
mand, and that has been in Authority. 


Thus Father Raphael concluded the affea- 
ing Story of Alerames and Adelais. Edmund 
Who had heard him with the utmoſt Atten- 
tion, was at a Loſs for Words to expreſs the 
Satisfaction he received from the Narrative. 
Not many Days after, the Earl was in a Con- 
dition to go abroad, and to receive the Viſits 
of his Friends, and of the Nobility of Genoa, 
who accompanied him afterwards to Vinti- 
millia, where Father Giles and his Brother the 
Marquiſs received him with Friendſhip and 
Magnificence. 
The next Morning after his Arrival, the 
Church of Vintimillia was richly decked by 
the Direction of the Marquiſs, and crow- 


ded with Spectators from all Parts, to ſee fo 
edifying a Ceremony, 


Edmund kneeling on a Carpet at the Bi- 


ſhop's Feet, abjured all his Errors with a 
loud Voice, and made his Confeſſion of Faith 
by rehearſing the Creed. Then riſing up, 
he laid his Hand on the Hilt of his Swc*d, 
and took an Oath with an heroick Air, to de- 
fend the infallible Truths of the Faith, in 
Obedicnce to the holy Roman Church, at the 
Hazard of his Life. Immediately the Choirs 
of Muſick ſounded their Thanks to God, and 


all the People after applauding the new Pro- 


ſelyte, 
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ſelyte, by their Acclamations, reconducted him 
in Triumph to his Dwelling. . 

1 will not detain the Reader with a Detail 
of the Feaſts which were made on Account 
of this auguſt Ceremony. Edmund having 
that full Serenity of Mind which flows from 


true Religion, took his Leave of Father 


Giles and his Brother with Tears, and retur- 
ned to Genoa, accompanied by thoſe who had 
honoured his Abjuration with their Preſence. 
He there found Trufty returned with a great 
Sum of Money, and News that England was 
ſtill diſtracted with the Civil War; that the 
King, after being every where defeated, was 
reduced to the hard Neceſſity of delivering 
himſelf up to the Scots, who had made a 
Feint as if they wou'd defend him againſt 
the Parliament, but under that Pretence, re- 
ally kept him Priſoner, in order to have bet- 
ter Terms from the Engliſb; that Fairfax 
had made a ſurprizing Progreſs, and that he 
had given the final Blow to the Royaliſts at 
Torrington near Exeter. Trufty delivered to 
his Maſter Letters from the Earl of Eſſex, 
importing, that at laſt the Parliament had 
declared him innocent, to the Confuſion of 
the Party of Chry/aurus. 

He adviſed him to return Home, and re- 
ſume ſuch Employments as were ſuitable to 
his Birth, and to marry a beautiful young Hei- 


Edmund 


250 Ros AL IN DA. Book VI. 


Edmund had very different Schemes to 
purſue. But I have ſtayed too long in J. 
faly; tis Time to return to the Levant, I 
whither I am called by great Events. We 1 
will now go back to Lealdus at Rbodes, 
where we left him with Gu/mar, 


The End of the Sixth BOO R. 
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HEN Lealdus and Guſman 
were returned to Rhodes, they 
acquainted Blumazar of their 
unhappy Voyage, and of the 
Death of the unfortunate Ro- 
ſalinda. The Pinnace was re- 
fitted, and they burned with Impatience to 
take their final Leave of thoſe fatal Seas and 
Climates of the Levant; but they were de- 
tained by contrary Winds, and obliged to con- 
tinue with their Friend, who never left them, 
but ſympathized in their Sorrow, and endea- 
voured to divert them by entertaining them 
with the Singularities of the Countrey. 

One Day, as they were walking through 
the Town, they met with a Woman of the 
Bobemian Species, who, though advanced 
in Years, had an engaging Air; and ns 

| - er 


252 RosalinDa, Book VII. 
her Dreſs was ſomewhat fantaſtical, yet it was 
_ richer than is commonly uſed by thoſe of her 
ſtrolling Profeſſion. She accoſted Lealdus, 
deſired him to let her ſee his Hand, and af- 
| ſured him, that when ſhe had examined it, 
ſhe wou'd tell him ſome Things of great Im- 
portance that had already happened, and 
ſhou'd come to paſs hereafter. He had ſuch 
a Contempt for any Rant of this Kind, that 
at firſt he refuſed it; but Blumazar aſſuring 
him that ſome of theſe Fortunetellers were 
very knowing People, he conſented, not out 
of any Credulity, but in pure Complaiſance 
to his Friend. The Bobemian looked up to 
the Firmament very attentively, and then, af- 
ter obſerving the Signs, ſhe ſaid, 

Young Stranger, every Thing convinces me 
that you are an unfortunate Lover, yet you 
love, and are loved again. Your Miſtreſs 
gave you her Heart and her Promiſe, but your 
Marriage was lighted by funeral Torches. 
Your Misfortunes grieve me; I ſee you ba- 
niſhed from your Countrey; I ſee you wan- 
dering on the Waves, without knowing any 
Port to ſteer to. Fortune throws you upon 
unknown Coaſts; you ſigh, you are made a 
Slave, you periſh; wou'd you hear more? 
Say what you will give me, and in ſome 
more private Place I will tell you bettes 
News, which you little think of. ä 

Lealdus was exceedingly ſurprized at what 
ſhe had ſaid, wondering how a Vagabond p 
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ſo ſtrange a Place cou'd read the Deſtiny of 
a Perſon unknown, who was but juſt arrived 
in the Countrey. He aſked Leave of his 
Friends to diſcourſe her in private, and going 
with her to the other Side of the Streer, he 
urged her to make an End of what ſhe had 


* to fay, though he did not hope for any Thing 


agreeable ſince the Death of the Perſon he 


loved. He was going to give her a Ring of 


great Value; but the Sorcereſs refuſed the Pre- 
fent, aſſuring him that ſhe expected a much 
greater Acknowledgment from him; but that 
ſhe wou'd firſt deſerve it. Lealdus telling her 
that ſhe need only name her Reward, ſhe 


| proceeded as follows: 


I at firſt accoſted you in the uſual Man- 
ner of thoſe of my Tribe; and I did it to 
ſtop you, and the better to conceal the De- 
ſign 1 came upon; but what I have to fay to 
you, is too material to continue this Farce. 
Your Spouſe did once lament your Death, 
and after that, ſaw you alive. The ſame Sa- 
tisfaction is reſerved for you. Ceaſe to grieve, 
for your Loſs; ſhe is ſtill living, and I will 
undertake to bring you together, | 

No, replied Lealdus, I can never believe 
that tis poſſible for your Art to raiſe the Dead 


to Life. Tis true, ſaid the Bohemian, that I 


have not the Power of raiſing che Dead; but 
Re/alinda is not in the Grave, though ſhe is 
confined to it. Forbear, faid Lealdus, for- 


bear, cruel Woman, to talk thus in Riddles, 
2 


254 ROSALINDA. Book VII. 
br elſe explain your Meaning. Secrets of ſuch 
Importance, faid ſhe, are not to be divulged 
in a Street: Let me go Home, III follow you, 
and tell you what you deſire to know with ſo 
juſt an Impatience; and depend upon it, be- 
fore-hand, that by my Means you fhall ſoon 
be united again to the Perſon' that you adore, 
and do you be prepared to keep the Promiſe 
you made to me. | | ; 
Lealdus's Spirits began to revive ; but {till 
he doubted, and thought he was in a Dream, 
In this Quandary he carried the Sorcereſs to 
Blumazar's Houſe, where he fhut himſelf up 
with her, and hearkened very attentively to 
What ſhe ſaid. Er tt 
Lealdus, ſaid the to him, doubtleſs you are 
ſurprized that I know your Name, . and that 
I am not ignorant of any of your Adven- 
tures: You aſcribe it, perhaps, to my Art, 
but you are quite miſtaken ; tis true, that 


when I was young, Zingis my Mother, a no- 


ted Enchantreſs, let me into all the Secrets of 
the magick Art. I was born at Alexandria, 
and my Name, which is Celiſa, is celebra- 

ted over all the Eaſt. I have been a Magi- 
ian, I own it, but J am ſo no longer; and it 
is worth your while to know why I left it 


off. The Baſha of Boſnia brought me to 
Conſtantinople on purpoſe to employ me for 
the Succeſs of the Enterprize at Canca. He 
propoſed, by the Aſſiſtance of my Art, to 
foreſee the Event of Battles, and to raiſe 


Storms 
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Storms againſt the Cbriſtians, whenever he 


pleaſed. We were ſcarce got to Canea, when 
Amurath, Aga of the Janizaries, and an in- 
timate Friend of the Baſha, ſent to ſpeak with 
me. I went, in Obedience to his Orders, and 


found him ſick both in Body and Mind. He 


told me that his Health was deſtroyed by a 
flow Fever, which hung upon him without 
Intermiſſion, and that his Mind was violently 
diſtracted by a Love for which he expected no 
Return; that his Miſtreſs was a Slave in his 
Power, whoſe Name was Roſalinda, and that 
he was willing to take-her for his Wife, bur 
that rather than have him, ſhe was reſolved 
to deſtroy her ſelf. 

His Promiſes, Sighs, Careſſes, Menaces, 
all were to no Purpoſe. The Fever, after 
diminiſhing his Strength, abated its Rage, and 
in the mean Time he proceeded to actual Vi- 
olence, but he was never the better for it; 
for Ro/alinda defended her ſelf with Fury, 
and drawing a Dagger which ſhe had con- 
cealed under her Cloaths, ſhe wou'd have ſa- 
crificed him, if he had offered to proceed. 
Such outragious Diſdain changed the Baſha's 
Love into implacable Hatred, and he con- 
demned his Slave to be put to Death. The 
terrible Sentence won'd accordingly have 
been executed, if Love had not prevailed in 
its Turn, and expelled Hatred: But as the 
Barbarian had made Juſtice the Pretence of 


his bloody Decree, he was afraid of being 


reproached 


* * 
3 . 
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reproached by the whole Army with Self. 
contradiction; and therefore he cauſed a Re- 
port to be ſpread of her Execution. He was 
ſo conſumed by Deſires, without Hopes, that 
Death ſtared him in the Face, and in this 
Extremity he reſolved to carry his Brutality 
to ſuch an Exceſs, that all Reſiſtance ſhou'd 
be too weak for it: He only waited for his 
Recovery to take his Satisfaction; neverthe- 
leſs, he was for having Recourſe to milder 
Methods once more, and that ſhou'd be the 
laſt Time. He knew that the Pleaſures which 
are the Effect of Violence, give Torment ra- 
ther than Eaſe, to a Soul in Love. I promi- 
_ ſed him the Aſſiſtance of my Art, and ven- 
tured to aſſure him that Roſalinda ſhou'd not 
only be in Love with him, but that I wou'd 
oblige her to come and implore his Pity, I 
had ſo often tried my Strength that I was 
not afraid to give him that Aſſurance, Le- 
aldus with an angry Countenance interrupted 
Celiffa haſtily, and aſked her whether the 
Baſha's Impatience had been fatisfied ; but 
Celiffa begged him to hear her out, and not 
to be ſo uneaſy. S | 
1 prepared, continued ſhe, to perform my 
Promiſe, and about the Middle of the Night, 


when it was very dark, I retired by my ſelf 


-- Into the privateſt Room of the Ship. There 


ſtanding naked, with my Hair looſe about my 
Shoulders, and holding my Conjuring-Book 
in one Hand, and my formidable Wand in _ 

3 other, 
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other, I made a Circle, and after pronouncing 
ſome abominable Words, prick d my Arm, 

drew certain Characters with it, and ſprink- 
led the Blood, with a Branch of Laurel, up- 


on my Circle; then, with a certain Compo- 


fition, I made a Figure, as like as poſſible, to 
Re/alinda, put a Branch of Myrtle about the 
Head of it, and, by a Rigmanroll of Words, 


> which I my ſelf did not underſtand, I laid a- 


nother Charm upon the Figure, pierced it 


from Head to Foot with a Needle, and then 


going into the Circle, I invoked my familiar 
Spirit. At the firſt and. ſecond Call he refu- 
ſed to appear, but at the third Time he came, 


in the deformed Figure of an Ethtoptan, 


ſhame-fac'd, and timorous. I worſhipped 
him, purſuant to the Compact that I was 
under. I wou'd, according to Cuſtom, have 
given him the Figure, that it might feel the 
Heat of the Fire without being conſum'd in 
it, and that ſo long as the Heat laſted, Ro- 


ſalinda might feel the Flames of Love for 


the Baſha, as I had often experienced to be 
the Caſe: But the Ethiopian retired, and ſpoke 
not a Word; upon which I made uſe of the 
moſt powerful Arts of Magic to force him to 
explain himſelf. He then told me, that nei- 


ther himſelf, nor all the Powers of Hell, 


cou'd do any Thing to hurt Roſalinda, becauſe 
ſhe was a Chriftian ; and that Heayen prote- 
cted her Virtues. At theſe Words, he gave a 

1 7G terrible 
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terrible Howling, and fled to the Darkneſ 
from whence he came, 


I was confounded at an Accident which 
had not happened to me yet, when I was on 
a ſudden illuminated with a Ray of Light, ] 


then conſidered that thoſe Spirits, to whom! 


had paid ſuch deteſtable Worſhip, were very 


impotent, fince they had no Power to diſpoſe 


of the Heart of a meer Girl; and as for Hel), 
I knew how it was circumſcrib'd. Being per- 


| ſwaded of theſe Truths, and full of a Cou— 


rage which I aſcribed to the Grace of Hea- 


ven, I put on my Cloaths, defaced my Circle 


and my Characters, broke the Figure, and 
threw it into the Sea, together with my Wand. 
Laſt of all, 1 deſtroyed the Enchantments 
which I had prepar'd, and as ſoon as Day 
began to peep, I withdrew to the Apartment 
where Roſalinda and the two other Ladies 
were confined. I took her aſide, told her the 
laſt Plot that Amurath had formed againſt her, 
and the vain Attempts that I had been ma- 
king to bring it to bear. I declared to her 
that I was determined to embrace the Chri- 
ſtian Religion, and promiſed to deliver her 
from the Perſecutions of the inſolent Barba- 
tian. Roſalinda pauſed a While, ſuſpecting 


it to be all Artifice; but ſeeing me at her 
Knees bathed: in Tears, the Sincerity of my 


Repentance baniſhed: her Scruples; for when 
I- aſked: her Pardon For the Outrage I had 
been guilry of againſt her Honour, ſhe raiſed 


me 
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me up with a great deal of good Nature: 


* We contracted a ſtrict Friendſhip for one a- 
nother, and ſhe inſtructed me in the principal 
Truths of Chri/tianity, of which, meer Cu- 
1 rioſity had led me into ſome Knowledge be- 
fore. I went inſtantly to the Baſha, and told 
> him, that by the Secrets of my Art I had diſ- 
covered that he muſt not expect to be cur'd 
before he had put to Sea again with the three 


Slaves; that Roſalinda wou'd be his Spouſe, 
and make Returns to his Love; but that he 


Z muſt wait the Iſſue of the Expedition at Can- 


dy, and that he cou'd not expect to be happy 
before he came to Conſtantinople. I added a 
great many other Particulars to make what I 
ſaid appear the more plauſible, ſo that I gain- 
ed his Confidence, and under Colour of ſer- 
ving Amurath, 1 was allowed to viſit Roſalin- 
da, and to be by her acquainted of your A- 


mours, and your Adventures. 


But it was a Happineſs that I did not long 
enjoy ; for Amurath reſolving 'to wait the 
Conqueſt of Canea, after what I had told 
him, ſegt Roſalinda and her Companions to 
Rhodes, under the Guard of Aly, an old Eu- 
nuch, the only one of his Domeſticks, whom 


4 he truſted with all his Secrets. This Reſo- 
3 lution was formed with impenetrable Secrecy, 


ſo that I had not the leaſt Suſpicion. of ir. 
The Baſha cauſed a Report to be ſpread, that 
the Heads of the three Captives were cut off 
becauſe you did not return with Dragut by 
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the Time preſcribed, and that he cou'd not 
recede from that ſanguinary Sentence, becauſe 
he had ſworn it. To palliate the Matter, he 
made them put on Habits after the Gree 
Mode, and cauſed thoſe that they had brought 

from Barbary to be dipp'd in human Blood, 
Theſe were neceſſary Precautions to ſecure 
Roſalinda to himſelf ; he knew the Kindne 
that Hamer, the Dey of Tunis, had for her, 
and he cou'd not doubt that if he ſhout 
come to hear that ſhe was in his Clutches, he 
. wou'd reſcue her, though it were by Force, 
But by this Means the Baſha deſigned to ex- 
tinguith all Remembrance of her, and thought 
he was ſure of enjoying the Pleaſures I had 


told him of, after the Campaign was over. 
Amurath recovered his Health foon after 
the Departure of Aly and the Slaves, and his 
Recovery confirmed me the more ſtrongly in 
his good Opinion, He defired the Baſha af 
Boſnia to ſend me to him, which he did not 
dare to refuſe, and he kept me in his Service, 
At the very Time that you appeared before 
him, I was an Eye-witneſs of his Anſwer, 
and your Anguiſh; I ſhou'd have been glad 
to have made you eaſy, but I had not an Op- 
portunity. I only obſerv'd, that you went 
on board one of the Ships of Rhodes, and! 
ſaw you depart. 
Mean time, the Siege of Canea went on 
but flowly : I made Amurath believe, that to 


obtain his Ends, it was neceſſary to put Ro- | 
ſalinds | 
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alinda into a good Humour with, him, and 
1 offered my Service to go upon that Errand 


to Rhodes, which he conſented to. Aly ha- 
ving Orders to let no Body ſpeak to her with- 


out a Letter under his Maſter's Hand, he gave 
me one; and here I am arrived, purſuant to 


Direction, to ſtay for his coming; but before 
Il waited on the Eunuch, I was willing to put 
* you out of your Pain, and to concert Mea- 
* ſures with you for reſtoring Perſons you love 
= ſo dearly, to Liberty. 


Lealdus was tranſported with Joy at Celif- 


| 7 Fa's Narrative, and cou'd not contain him- 


ſelf when he heard that Roſalinda was {till 
alive, that ſhe was at Rhodes, and that he 
was in a fair Way to ſee her in a very little 
Time, Celia appeared to him as no leſs 
than a Tutelar Deity ; and he declared, that 
if he was to lay down his Life for her, he 
cou'd not make her ſufficient Amends. II 
have no other Reward, ſaid Celia to him, 
but the Privilege of attending you when I 
have reſtored Reſalinda to you. Carry me 
to ſome happy Climate where the Truth 
ſpreads with the Air, and where the Horrors 
of my paſt guilty Life may be waſhed away 
by the ſaving Waters of Baptiſm. Lealdus 
promiſed it with Rapture, ſwore never to a- 
bandon her, but to provide for all her Qcca- 
fions, and that he thought it an additional 
Happineſs to ſecure her Felicity by ſo great 
a Converſion. 

OY Bur, 
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But, ſaid he, tis neceſſary, for the Dell. 
verance of Roſalinda; that you tell me of the 
Place to which the Eunuch is retired with 
her. 

Near this Harbour, faid ſhe, there's a ſmall 
Iſland, which perhaps you have taken Notice | 
of, becauſe tis impoſſible to go from hence 

to Candy without ſeeing it. In this Iſland i; 
an antique Tower, which appears by the In. 
ſcription to be a magnificent Work of the an- 
cient Dukes of Burgundy. Time has worn 
away part of it, ſo that there's only a ſmall 
Apartment remaining, which is inacceſſible 
on all Sides but towards the Sea. There it i; 
that the Aly and four Eunuchs keep your 
Treaſure. Roſalinda is very cloſely confined 
there, where no Body is admitted to ſee her, 
nor has ſhe any Thing to entertain her Sight 
but the Sky and the Sea; ſo that this fright- 
ful Tower is more like a Sepulchre than the 
Habitation of the Living. "Tis impenetra- 
ble, and therefore I might well ſay, as I told 
you at firſt, that Ro/almda was intomb d, and 
yet ſtill living. 

Lealdus remembered then, that as he was 
going out of the Harbour for Candy, he had 
not 'only ſeen the Tower, but that this was 
the very Place from whence he had heard 

his own Name and Ro/alinda's, and he was 
_ poſitive that what he had taken for a meer 
Deluſion, was the real Truth. 
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agreed to communicate the Secret, 
Rag — Guſman, but to Blumazar, of | 
whom they cou'd have no Manner of Suſpi- 
cion. They all agreed to get the Pinnace 
ready, and they choſe the third Hour of the 
next Night for che Execution of their Scheme. 
The Thing that puzzled them moſt, was, 
whither they ſhou'd go after they had carri- 
ed off the Captives. Lealdus and Guſman 
were for weighing Anchor immediately, to 
fail for Meſſina, and from thence to Genoay 
but they cou'd not do this without being ſeen 


as they paſſed by the . Turkiſh Fleet before 


Candy, which was expoſing themſelves” to 
palpable Danger. It was altogether as ha-/ 
zardous for them to leave Candy on the Right, 
and to coaſt along the Barbary Shore; and 
they cou'd not expect to be concealed if they 
ſtayed at Rhodes: So that at laſt they agreed 
to take Blumazar's Advice, which was, to 
make to the neareſt Part of the main Land, 
viz. Lyſia, in Aſia minor, which the Turks 
call Natolia. He promiſed to carry them to 
a Rolation of his there, and an intimate 
Friend, who lived in a loneſome Place, where 
they might reſide unknown to all Mankind 
till a fair Opportunity offered for their Re- 
turn. I $744 (11 TOs 

They had not a Moment to ſpare for the 
Execution of all this Scheme. Cel;ffa was 
in the little Iſland by the next Morning, and 
having ſhewn Amuratb's Letter, entered the 


84 Tower. 
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Tower. She was no ſooner alone with Roſa. 
linda, but ſhe told her the whole Contri- 
vance, and filled her with a Joy which 'tis 
impoſſible to expreſs. Violante and Doriſba 
were admitted into the Secret, and waited for 
the Day following with an Impatience which 
tis eaſy to imagine. Aly's prevailing Paſſion 
was for Wine, though that Liquor is forbid 
by the Law of the Prophet. Celiffa told 
him that ſhe had brought the moſt excellent 
that was ever taſted, from Candy, and ſhe 
ſent for a Hamper of it in. 

Next Day a delicate Supper was prepared, 
to which Aly was invited, who, together with 
the Eunuch and his Comrades, drank to the 
Pitch that was expected, and ſoon got drunk. 
The Wine having alſo been prepared with 
Opium, they flepr ſo ſoundly, that it wou'd 
have been almoſt impoſſible for the loudeſt 
Claps of Thunder, or the moſt violent 
Earthquakes, to have awakened 'em. The 
Priſoners, who had drank but little Wine, 
and that too of another Sort, made uſe of 
that dear Opportunity to regain their Liberty, 
and carrying with them nothing more than 
what was abſolutely neceflary, they went down 
to the Water- ſide, where the Pinnace waited 
for them, and by Force of rowing, they quick- 
ly loſt Sight of Rhodes, 

How great were the Tranſports of Roſa- 


linda and Lealdus, when they ſaw one ano- 


ther again, after ſuch great Perils, and fo long 
; | a Sepa- 


a- 
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ation! Yiolante's Eyes overflowed 
ik Tears of Joy, and ſhe embraced them 
both. Doriſba, indeed, ſighed becauſe her 
dear Huſband was not there; but Lealdus and 
Guſman comforted her with the Hopes that 
ſhe ſhou'd ſoon ſee him, which was the more 
probable, becauſe Leander had not ran the 
ſame Dangers. W 
A fair Wind, the Speed of the Rowers, 
and what was more than all, the Pleaſure of 
being together, ſhortened the Voyage. They 
diſcovered Lycia in much leſs Time than they 
expected, and almoſt before they were aware 
of it. They landed at the ſeven Towers, and 
went to the Houſe of Blumazar's Friend, v2, 
Ruften, a rich old Man, and a Mahometan, 
as well as himſelf. His Wife Zelida was al- 
ſo advanced in Years, and they had no Chil- 
dren. Blumazar ſoon made him acquainted 
with the dear Depoſite that he was come to 
put into his Hands. The old Man received 
them with a Joy which diſcovered his Since- 
rity ; and the Fidelity with which he kept his 
Word with them, plainly proves that Virwe 
is not a Quality unknown to the Barbarians. 
'To avoid being diſcovered, the Pinnace was 
ſent into a ſmall Gulph ſeveral Miles off, 
which not only ſecured her from Tempeſts, 
but was not much frequented, except by Fi- 
ſhermen. They furniſhed their Seamen with 
a good Quantity of Proviſions, making them 
believe that they had a good Way to travel 


7 
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up in the Countrey, and that in a few Days 
they wou'd be with them again. Blumagar 
was the Man that conducted-every Thing, and 
after having recommended it to Ruften to take 
ſpecial Care of his Friends, and promiſed to 
come and ſee them again ſpeedily, he retur- 
ned to Rhodes on board another Ship, to ob- 
ſerve what happened, as well as Aly's Unea- 
ſineſs. Lealdus no ſooner found himſelf at 
Liberty to do it, but he acquainted Roſalinda 
of what had happened to him ſince their Se- 
paration, and how many Lamentations he had 
made for her Death. Roſalinda cou'd not 
help ſhedding Tears when ſhe heard it, and 
then {he gave him an Account of all the mad 
Fits of Amurath. | 

Violante, for her part, did not fail to let 
Lealdus know with what Conſtancy, the ad- 
mirable Reo/alinda reſiſted the Careſſes, In- 
treaties, and Menaces, of the Barbarian. 
She told him of the ſurprizing Reſolution ſhe 
had formed to deſtroy her own Beauty, and 
the Intrepidity with which ſhe reſcued herſelf 
from the Violence of the Aga of the Janiza- 
ries, by threatening to plunge a Dagger into 
his Heart. | | 12 Beg 

Thus our Lovers, and their illuſtrious 
Friends, led a quiet Life in. Lyc:a; the Re- 
membrance of their paſt Misfortunes doubled 
their preſent” Satisfaction. They related the 
Hiſtory of them to one another every Day, 
and were never weary of repeating the 


Proofs 
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Proofs which each other had given of their 
Fidelity during their Separation. 
| Ruften and Zelida being charmed with the 
uncommon Virtues of Lealdus and Roſalinda, 
propoſed to them to adopt em for their Chil- 
dren, and to make them Heirs of an immenſe 
Fortune; but Ro/alinda and Lealdys declined 
thoſe great Advantages in ſuch a handſome 
Manner, as cou'd not be offenſive to their 
Hoſts: And they told them the Reaſons that 
called them home to their own Countrey. 
Not many Days after, Blumazar returned, 
before they expected him; who, on purpoſe 
to bring them News, ventured in alittle Bark 
with but one Slave, of whoſe Fidelity he ha 
no manner of Suſpicion. 
He told them that the Eunuch Aly per- 
ceiving when he awoke, that they were gone, 
had rummaged all the Houſes in Rhodes to 
find them out, and to diſcover the guilty Per- 
ſons that had carried them off; but that the 
Secret had been kept with ſuch Fidelity, that 
all his Search was in vain: That Aly being 
raving mad, as it were, for the ill Succeſs of 
his Care, was gone to Candy to carry the fa- 
tal News to his Maſter. To which, Bluma- 
zar added, that if there was any Storm to be 
apprehended, it was juſt ready to burſt. There- 
fore he exhorted them to double their Vigi- 
lance, and to lie quiet in a Corner of the 
Countrey, where they ran no Riſque of being 
diſcovered ; and then he returned to Rhodes, 
TO OY where 
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where his Preſence was abſolutely neceſſary 
to take care of their Intereſts. 55 
Mean time, the ſavage Amurath was cured 
of his Fever, but not of the Furies of Love. 
As ſoon as his Strength returned, he was im- 
patient to ſee Roſalinda; he cou'd not bear her 
Abſence from him ; and pretending that the 
Service of the Army required his Preſence at 
Rhodes, he was preparing to ſet out when the 
poor Eunuch came to his Tent to tell him 
that his Captives were eſcaped. This put 
the Barbarian into a Rage that no Tongue 
can expreſs. Aly wou'd fain have given him 
to underſtand that he ought to impute this 
Misfortune ſolely to the blind Confidence 
which he had repoſed in the crafty Celiſa, 
but it was in vain; for the Wretch, by juſti- 
fying himſelf, ſwell'd his Maſter's Rage, and 
received no other Anſwer from him, but a 
Blow with a Scymeter, which cleft his Head 


in twain, The Aga being in ſuch a Paſſion 


that he had no Ule of his Reaſon, ran direct- 
ly to the Fleet, and going on board the firſt 
Veſſel that offered, he obliged the affrighted 
Mariners, by his Menaces, to weigh Anchor, 
and to fail towards Rhodes. He was ſcarce 
arrived, but he cauſed a Ban to be publiſh'd, 
threatening all Perſons with Death that gave 


Shelter to the Fugitives, and promiſing great 


Rewards to whoſoever diſcovered them. He 
ſeemed to be moſt of all incenſed againſt Ce- 
liffa, for having deceived him; and he wo 
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tered himſelf that as ſhe was known in thoſe 
| Parts, ſhe wou'd be more eaſily diſcovered. 
| Accordingly, News was brought him that 
ſeome Days before, ſhe was ſeen to go with a 
Stranger into the Houſe of Blumazar. This 
was enough for an Order to be granted im- 
mediately to plant Guards round the Houle, 
and the Abſence of that faithful Friend, who 
was not yet returned, increaſed his Suſpici- 
ons. Blumazar who abſconded, was ſum- 
moned, but did not appear; and his Dome- 
ſticks were clapp'd in Priſon. One of them, 
(the Slave who went with him the laſt Voy- 
age) not knowing the Conſequences of what 
he ſaid, naturally owned that his Maſter was 
lately returned from Tycia, where he had 
been to viſit his Friend and Couſin Rufter. 
He had not ſeen Roſalinda nor Lealdus, not 
any of the other Fugitives, nor did he fo much 
as imagine that Blumazar was privy to their 
Eſcape. The Aga, who left no Stone un- 
turn'd, preſently entertained a Suſpicion of 
Blumazar, and without a Moment's Delay he 
took ſhipping, and paſſing the little Gulph 
that leads into Lycia, he took the Road that 
goes to Ruften's Houſe. | | 
This Houſe was built on a rifing Ground, 
ſo that they had a full Proſpect of the Sea 
from the Windows. 
Ruften ſpied Amurath's Ship at a good 
Diſtance, ſaw it full of Soldiers, and as there 
was no coming to his- Houſe but by a Path 
| : which 
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which had no other Way out of it, and as 
the Ship was juſt coming to Land, he was 
fure that his illuſtrious Gueſts were in Dan- 
ger; and therefore ran to apprize them of ir. 
They cou'd plainly diſcover the furious Ba- 
ſha at the Prow of the Ship, and looked up- 
on themſelves as undone without Remedy. 
There was not a Place in or about the 
Houſe to hide themſelves; it was too late to 
think of eſcaping; to have ſtood in their De- 
fence, wou'd have been Raſhneſs to the laſt 
Degree; Violence and Death it ſelf were un- 
avoidable if they ſurrendered themſelves into 
his Hands; how ſhou'd they eſcape ſo preſ- 
ſing an Extremity? | 
Celiſſa was the Inſtrument in the Hand of 
God for their Deliverance. She had recourſe 
to the Secrets of her Art, not to thoſe by 
which ſhe made Hell tremble, for which ſhe 
had an utter Abhorrence, but to thoſe which 
ſhe had learnt by a deep Study of Nature, and 
which are perfectly innocent. Her divers 
Voyages to various Climates, had let her into 
the Qualities of Plants and Minerals, which 
Knowledgeenabled her ſometimesto do Things 
that had the Air of Prodigies. She immedi- 
ately had recourſe to this Stratagem. 

She made a compound Water by the Infu- 
ſion of certain Simples, and a Stone of an 
admirable Virtue, which, by waſhing the 
Bodies of Roſalinda, Violante, and Doriſba, 
with it all over, made them as black 4 if 
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they had been true Ethioprans. Their Lips 
ſwell'd, and became livid; inſomuch that not 
only their Phyſiognomy was changed, but the 
Tone of their Voices, the Colour of their 
Hair, in ſhort, they did not know one ano- 
ther. Celiſſa did the ſame to Lealdus, Gu 
man, and her ſelf, which produced the fame 
Metamorphoſis, and in an Inſtant they all 
changed their Cloathes. 

No ſooner were they in a Condition to ap- 
pear without any Dread upon their Spirits, 
but Amurath's Soldiers came and ſurrounded 
Ruften's Houſe; and the Baſha finding it o- 
pen, entered without any Oppoſition. Ruf- 
ten came down to receive him, and proſtra- 
ting himſelf after the Manner of the Turks, 
without ſhewing the leaſt Uneaſineſs, condu- 
cted him into his Apartment, frankly aſked 
him the Reaſon of his coming thither, and 
offered him any Service in his Power. 

Amurath's firſt Buſineſs was to enquire 
where Blumazar was. Ruften ſaid, it was 
not many Days fince that he came to make 
him a Viſit, but that he ſtayed no longer 
than twenty-four Hours, and then went away, 
ſince which Time, he had heard nothing of 
him. The Aga, in great Wrath, queſtioned 
him a long Time about the Eſcape of the 
Slaves, but twas to no Purpoſe; for Rufter 
admirably counterfeited his Surprize, and 
ſeemed as if he was wholly ignorant of the 
Affair. Then /murath ordered every Body 


under 
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under his Roof to be brought before him, 
and cauſed the moſt private Places to be 
ſearched. Roſalinda made her Appearance, 
but his jealous Eyes cou'd not penetrate thro' 
the Secrets of Celia; he had not the leaſt 
Suſpicion, and only aſked Ruften from whence 
_ thoſe Ethiopians came; to which the gene- 
rous old Man made Anſwer, that the Slave- 
Merchants had left them in his Cuſtody, and 
that they were deſigned for the Seraglio at 
Conſtantinople. 

The Barbarian being thus baffled, made 
no farther Enquiry, but returned to Rhodes, 


and from thence to Candy, the Siege of which 


ſtill continued; and Amurath reinforced the 
Camp with all his Rage about him. His 
Malice againſt the Chriſtians was irritated by 
the Miſcarriage of his Amour; he was reſol- 
ved to revenge the Loſs of his Hopes by the 
Effuſion of Blood; and his Deſpair made 
him defy the Dangers of Death. The At- 
tacks were now carried on with more Vi- 
gour, and the Beſieged had ſevere Experi- 
ence of the ſad Effects of his Fury, with 
which he alſo inſpired his Soldiers. 


Canea was reduced to Extremity; the 


Turks had carried all the Outworks, ſo that 
the Venetians had nothing left but the Town; 
nevertheleſs, they continued to make fre- 
quent Sallies, and the extreme Danger to 
which they ſaw themſelves reduced, inſpired 


them with twice the Courage they had be- 
5 fore. 
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fore. At length, it was reſolved by the com- 
manding Officers of the Siege, in a Council 


of War, to make a general Storm, of which 


Amuratb, who did not deſire to live any lon- 
ger, immediately requeſted the Command. 


Such was the Rank he held in the Army, 


and eſpecially the Confidence they repoſed in 


his Valour, that he eaſily obtained it. The 


next Day was fixed on for the Storm, and the 


Night was ſpent in the neceſſary Prepara- 


tions. | 

The Venetians, who eaſily perceived the 
Turks Deſign by the Motion they ſaw in 
their Camp,. prepared to make a vigo- 
rous Reſiſtance. Their battered Ramparts 
were open on all Sides, and the Breaches 
which the Artillery had made in them, were 
too conſiderable for any Hopes of defending 
them. They determined to march out in 
order of Battle, into the little Space of Ground 
they had left; and though they were weak- 
ened by their Loſſes, and by the Want of 
Proviſions, which had failed them ſeveral 
Days, they preferred an honourable Death, 
as certain as it was, to the Ignominy of bein 
taken Priſoners behind their ruined Walls. 
At Day- break, Amurath marched out of the 


Trenches, at the Head of his Janizaries, and 


the Venetians opened their Gates, and drew 
up in a Line under their Baſtions; ſo that 
what was to have been a Storm, became 
a general Battle between the two Parties. 

T Amurath 
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Amurath at firſt deſpiſeck Enemies who were 
only ſpurred on by wild Deſpair; and he rode 
from Line to Line to animate his Soldiers, 
relling them, that this Day wou'd finiſh the 
Reduction of Canea, fince they had but a 
Handful of Men to deal with, and promiſin 
them certain Booty from the Plunder of the 
Town. | 
Death ſeemed to fly from one Army to the 
other: The Venetians received their Enem 
with the Courage of Heroes; the Inhabitants 
of the Town were alſo mingled with them, 


and the imminent Danger of Slavery made 


them perform admirable Feats of Valour, 
and ſuch as one wou'd hardly have expected 
from the moſt regular Forces. The Turks 
out-number'd them by much; they often re- 
treated, indeed, and were drove back to their 
Trenches; but what ſignifies Valour againſt 
a Multitude of Enemies? When one Jani- 
zary was kill'd, there were four others imme- 
diately to ſupply his Place. The formidable 
Amurath made a terrible Slaughter among the 
Chriſtians; and all that oppoſed his Paſſage, 
were fell'd to the Ground by his murdering 
Scymiter. It was Noon, when the Beſieged, 
not being able to make any longer Reſiſtance 
were beginning to provide for their Safety, 
by retiring into the Town, when a Warrior, 
of a majeſtick Stature, attended only by one 
Equerry, put himſelf at their Head, and 


 conjur'd them to ſtop, at leaſt a few Moments 
A longer. 
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i longer. He accompanied his Exhortation by 
f his Example, and with four Strokes of his 
| Sword laid four Turks dead at his Feet. Theſe 
þ firſt Proofs of his Courage revived the diſpi- 
rited Chriſtians, and ſome of the braveſt of 
the Officers coming to his Aſſiſtance, they 
made a noble Stand, and by checking the Fu- 
ry of the Enemy, gave Time to the Venetians 
to ſhelter themſelves behind their Ramparts. 
Amurath, who thought himſelf already 
Maſter of the Place, preſſed his Soldiers to 
urſue the Venetians into the Town; but 
ow was he ſurprized when he ſaw that one 
ſingle Man wreſted a Victory out of his 
Hands, which he believed to be ſo certain! 
He advanced and took a View of him. 

This was Earl Edmund, who when he re- 
turned to Genoa, remembered the Oath he 
had taken at his Abjuration, to employ his 

Sword in the Defence of the Faith which he 
had lately with ſo much Zeal embraced. 
He cou'd not hope for any Eſtabliſhments in 
England, that were ſuitable to his Birth; and 
having a ſtrong Defire to ſignalize the early 
Days of his Converfion by ſome remarkable 
Action, he embarked unknown to his Friends, 
with none but his Man Trufty, in a little Veſ- 
ſel, and arrived at the very juncture that the 
vanquiſhed Chriſtiant were returning into the 
Town of Canca, and not able to defend it 

any longer. Though his Valour did not re- 
trie ve the Battle, it at leaſt ſuſpended the Vi- 
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ctory of the Turks, and gave Time to the 


Venetians to take Breath. 


Amurath knew him, and imagining that 
Edmund was the Man that had carried off 
Roſalinda, What, ſaid he, Traytor, doſt thou 
come to defend the Slave thou haſt robbed 
me of? No doubt ſhe is in Canea; thy Death 
ſhall open me the Way to her, and I will ſa- 
tiate my Revenge and my Love at once. 

The valiant Edmund looked upon the Ba- 


ſha with a generous Diſdain. Though his 


Love for RoJalinda exiſted no longer, it was 
a Pleaſure to him to hear that ſhe was ſtill 
living, and to defend her. I have not rob- 
bed thee of Roſalinda, ſaid he, I was not ſo 
happy; but if it be to fave her from thy 
Rage, thou haſt not a more formidable E- 


nemy living than I am. Art theſe Words he 


advanced with his Sword brandiſhed in the 


Air againſt the Barbarian, who received him 


with all the Fury in the World. They made 


ſeveral Paſſes at each other, which they par- 


ried with Skill; but at laſt Amurath diſdain- 
ing a Reſiſtance which he had never met with 
in his Life, reſolved to conquer or die; and, 
in order to end the Combat by one home 


Stroke, he lifted up his Scymitar with both 
Hands, and thought to cut his Adverſary in 


twain. Edmund warded the Blow from his 
Head, and being as cool in the midſt of his 


Danger, as his Antagoniſt was hot, he did but 
extend his Sword, when the Barbarian, be- 


ing 


| 
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ing quite off of his Guard, run upon the 
Point of it, and ſtabbed himſelf to the 


Heart. | 
Thus periſhed the deteſtable Amurath, 


who vented all his Blood and his Rage toge- 
ther, Thus did Heaven puniſh-the Outra- 
ges and Injuries which he committed againſt 
Roſalinda. But how dear did this Victory 
coſt the Victor, Edmund, indeed, guarded his 


Head againſt Amurath's laſt Blow, but he 


cou'd not prevent his dreadful Scymitar from 
making a large Wound in his Side. He had 
ſcarce ſurvived the Fall of ſo great an Ene- 


my one Moment, when, by the prodigious 


Effuſion of his own Blood, he fainted in the 
Arms of his Man Trufly. The two Parties 
who had been Eye-witnefles of this Duel, 
had ſuſpended their Fury to be Spectators of 
It; but it was no ſooner over, than the In- 
fidels, intimidated by the Loſs of the braveſt 
of all their Officers, retired to their Trenches 
with hideous Outcries, while the Chri/tians, 
after ſo great an Expence of their Blood in 
this Battle, only thought of returning to 
Town, and relieving their generous Defen- 
der. A Calm immediately ſucceeded the 


Storm, and the Silence, both of the Beſiegers 


and Beſieged, reſtored the Image of Peace 
for a few Hours. | 
The Count Albano, Governour o“ the 
Place, came himſelf to meet Edmund, order- 
ed him to be curi:d to his own Ted, an] 
| #® 3 che 
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the moſt able Surgeons were ſent for to ſearch 
his Wound. Their Aſſiſtance was to no Pur. 
pole ; at firſt Sight of the Wound, they de- 


clared it mortal, and that the Patient had not 


many Hours to live. At this melancholy 

News, they all bewailed the untimely Death 
of a Hero, who, though unknown, had won 
the Hearts of People not only by a Beauty, 
which the Horrors of Death cou'd not de- 
ſtroy, but by a Valour whoſe prodigious Ef- 
| forts had been ſo advantagious to Chriften- 
dom. Albano wou'd not leave him, though 


he was given over; and when Trufty told 
him his Maſter's Quality, it increaſed his 


Trouble. : 
Mean time, the Surgeons were very buſy 
about the Earl to bring him to himſelf, at 
| leaſt for ſome Moments, Ar length he open- 
ed his languiſhing Eyes, and turning them 
towards Truſty, whom he found in a Flood 
of Tears, Ceaſe Lamentation for me, ſaid 
be, I die, but mine is a very happy Death, 
becauſe tis of Service to the Cauſe of Reli- 
gion, and to the Happineſs of Roſalinda. Re- 
turn to Taly, carry thy Maſter's cold Re- 
mains to Genoa, and let me have a Tomb in 
the Capuchins Church. What you have of 
mine, will over and above defray that Ex- 
pence; the reſt I give thee, much Good may 
it do thee, He had not Strength to utter a 
Word more, but fainted away, and died. 


As | 


Book VII. RosailinDa. 279 
As ſoon as he had given the laſt Gaſp, 
Count Abano aſſembled a Council of War, 
and propoſed to make an Advantage of the 
Coniternation of the Turks on account of 
the Death of Amuratb, by demanding an ho- 
nourable Capitulation Neceſſity has no Law 3 
the Place was in want both of Men and Pro- 
viſions, a Reſolution was taken to ſurrender 
it, and next Day a Trumpet was fent to the 
Captain General. The Turks being then in 
ſuch a Fright, received the Propoſal as a Pre- 
ſent from the Yenetians, diſputed none of the 
Terms, and thought they cou'd not give too 
much for a Conqueſt which they had already 
paid for ſo dearly. They were in Fear of Ene- 
mies whoſe Deſpair made them terrible, and eſ— 
pecially of the Man that conquered Amurath ; 
and not knowing that he was dead, they 
looked upon him as a new. Rampart, that 
wou'd give them Trouble. The Venetians 
marched out with all the Marks of Honour ; 
they were permitted to carry off the Biſhop, 
and as many of the chief Inhabitants as 
wou'd follow; while thoſe that ſtayed behind 
were to be exempted from Plunder, and to 
retain their Privileges. Thus did the Beſie- 
ged owe to Edmund's Valour a Glory which 
was the Envy of their Conquerors, and the In- 
habirants a Liberty, of which they had loſt 
all Ho The Yenetians embarked in Sight 
of their Enemy; Trufty carried his Maſter's 
Corpſe a-board, and raiſed a ſtately Mauſs- 
| —_ leum 


28 Rosaiinda. Bock VII. 


leum for him at Genoa, which will perpetu- 
ate his Memory to the End of Time. 

Tis convenient now to return to Lealdus 
and Ro/alinda. Blumazar had no ſooner 
heard of Amurath's Departure, but being anx- 
ious for the Welfare of his Friends, he re- 
turned home privately, pack'd up what he 

had, of Value, and went in a Diſguiſe from 
Rhodes to Ruften's Houſe, The generous old 
Man told him How the Baſha had been there 
in Perſon, and how he had been baffled by 


the Arts of Celia. Rojalinda happen'd to 


appear at the ſame Inſtant, whom the Rho- 
dian himſelf did not know at firſt, and there- 
fore did not wonder at Amurath's being de- 
ceiv'd. 8 


They met again to conſider what Courſe 


to take, and were at a Loſs what to reſolve 


upon, when Blumazar's honeſt Slave came 
to enquire for his Maſter, and to bring them 
the News current at Rhodes, viz.' that Canea 
was taken, and Amurath kill'd by an unknown 


to return for Italy, there being now no more 
Danger of falling into the Hands of the 
Turks, whoſe Fleet was to fail for Conſtanti- 
nople the next Day. 'Reſalinda, Lealdus, Vi- 
glante, Doriſba and Dragut, were vaſtly im- 
patient to leave Climates where they had 


met with fo many Misfortunes. Ruften, 


Zelida, and Blumazar, had fo tender an Af. 
fection for them, that they ſwore they wau d 
7” never 


Warrior. This was enough to determine them 
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never forſake them; and as for Celia, Leal- 
dus cou'd not, without Breach of his Pro- 
miſe, excuſe himſelf from carrying her along 
with him to Places where ſhe might be ſafe, 
and where ſhe might profeſs the Truths of 
which ſhe was already convinced. | 
In a few Days every Thing was got ready 
for their Departure; Gu/man went and fetch- 
ed his Pinnace; Blumazar, Ruften, and Ze- 
lida, put all their Riches on board, and when 
the Wind proved fair, they weighed Anchor, 
and fail'd. 
Hitherto Ro/alinda, Violante, Doriſba, Le- 
aldus, and Guſman, had kept on the Diſguiſe - 
which Celifa's Art had put upon them; for 
ſhe did not think of reſtoring them to their 
natural Colour till .ſhe ſaw them out of Dan- 
ger. She prepar'd Waters which had a con- 
trary Effect to the former Compoſition, but 
were not ſo quick in their Operation; ſo that 
there was a Neceſſity of repeating the Uſe of 
them for ſeveral Days, during which, the ſe- 
veral Degrees of their Alteration were the 
Subject of a great many Jeſts, which made 
their Voyage ſeem the ſhorter, and the more 
pleaſant. ' wal e | 
. - Rojalinda reſumed all her Charms as faſt 
as the Lilly-white return'd upon her. Com- 
plexion, and diſpell'd the Ebony-blacknets. 
Her Beauty was like a Star, which ſhines 
1 its emerging out of ſome thick 
loud. | FORT | 
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Never was the Sea more tranquil; and the 
Winds ſeem'd to blow for no other Purpoſe, 
than to make the Voyage happy. They ſaw 
the Coaſts of Africa on the Left, and the 
deplorable Iſland of Candy on the Right. 

They did not perceive ſo much as one Bar- 
Bary Veſſel that cou'd give them the leaſt Di- 
ſturbance. The Pinnace carried the Turbiſb 
Flag till they came in Sight of Sicily, and 
then they exchang'd it for the Chriſtian. 
 Doriſba was the only Perſon now in the 
Company that gave way to Melancholy ; for 
in her Lover's Abſence ſhe had not the true 
Taſte of Liberty, but as ſoon as they came 
in Sight of Meſjina, ſhe had Hopes of hear- 
ing ſome good News there, and begun to be 
chearful. Her Hopes did not deceive her; 
for as ſoon as they landed, and went to Or- 

 mando's Houſe, the firſt Perſon they took 

Notice of, was Leander himſelf, who waited 
for them, and had made all the Enquiry 
poſſible, what was become of 'em. 

I ſhall not mention the Endearments that 
paſſed berween ſuch illuſtrious Friends. Or- 
 mando's Joy was extraordinary, and it wou'd 
be impoſſible for me to expreſs the Tranſ- 
rts of Leander and Dori ſba. Blumazar, 
 Ruften, Zelinda, and Celiſfa too, bore a Part 

in thoſe Careſſes, and they had ſcarce con- 
gratulated each other on their happy meeting 

when Lealdus, impatient to hear what w 
become of his Father, deſired Leander to 
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inform him what unforeſeen Accidents had 


hindered him from being at Meſſina, accor- 
ding to their Agreement. Leander perceiving 
by their Silence that they all waited for his 
Anſwer, gratified his Friend's Curioſity in this 
Manner : 

I fail'd from Majorca, ſaid he, in a Spaniſh 
Ship; at firſt we had very good Weather, but 
a Storm rifing, drove us to the Ifles of Hy- 
eres, where we were taken by ſome French 
Ships; and after being every one rifled, ſent 
Priſoners to Marſeilles. I did not doubt of 
obtaining my. Liberty, by repreſenting that I 
was but a Genoeſe Paſlenger, and not a Sub- 
ject of Spain; yet notwithſtanding the Juſtice 
of my Remonſtrance, I was obliged to ſtay 
for Orders from the French Court, which did 
not arrive till the Time agreed on for our 


Meeting was expir'd. I leave you to judge oF 
of my Grief, which was enough to have over- 


power'd me, if I had not confider'd that De- 
_ would only have made my Misfortune 
e greater, and that my Courage might ſtill 


be neceſſary for your Service. I embark d, 


therefore, for Genoa, where I ſoon arrivd. 

Lou have been at Genoa, ſaid Lealdus, 
with ſome Eagerneſs; did you enquire there 
for Theodofius ? Did you ſee him? How does 
he do? Where is he? What faid he to you? 
I was going to tell you, /aid Leander. I went 
to his Houſe, even before I viſited my own 
Family; I ſaw him, and I give you Joy, dear 
1 , Lealdus, 
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Lealdus, when I tell you that in a few Months 
after you left Ahcant, he went to Genoa with 
your's and Roſalinda's Effekts. His Health 
was alſo perfectly recover'd, but he was rea- 
dy to fink into the Earth before he came off, 
at the News of your being caſt away on the 
Coaſt of Barbary; which ſad Tydings gain- 
ing too much Credit by your Abſence for 
ſeveral Months, I found him dreſs'd in Mour- 
ning, and in the Depth of Melancholy. 

The Arrival of his Nephew Edward, whom 
he ſent for from London, was ſome Comfort 
to him; he deſigned him for his Heir, and, 
indeed, Edward is an amiable Gentleman, and 
wou'd have alleviated his Trouble for the 
Loſs of you, if it had been a Loſs that cou'd 
have admitted of any Reparation. He dwells 
with T heodofius, in the Palace fitted up for 
Roſalinda's Father; and Theodofins has made 


great Purchaſes in rhe Countrey ; but nothing 


cou'd blot you out of his Memory, and he 
wept for you daily. 

He cou'd not ſpeak for Joy, when he heard 
that you were till living; he was for ſetting 
out immediately for Majorca, but I diſſwaded 
him, by telling him that to be ſure you were 
then at Majorca, upon an Affair of great Im- 

ortance, and that you wou'd be return'd 
from thence before it was poſſible for us to 
arrive there; for I knew that you wou'd not 
fail to make your Appearance before Amu- 
rath within the two Months that he had pre- 
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ſerib'd for the Term of your Return. Theo- 
doſius relaps d into his former Melancholy 
when he heard of the new Dangers to which 
you were going to be expos'd ; but at length 
the certzin Aſſurance of your being alive, at- 
ter he had ſo long deſpair d of it, ſerv'd, how- 
ever, to compoſe him. We had a long Diſ- 
courſe together upon the proper Ways and 


Means for procuring your Liberty: He told 


me ſeveral Particulars of which we might in- 
form Amurath , and becauſe there was Dan- 
ger in Delay, I ſpent but one Day with my 
Father, who, though ancient, continues in 
perfect Health, and was over-joy'd when he 
ſaw me at Liberty, and heard that Violante his 
Siſter, whom he had for a long Time lamen- 
ted as dead, was ſtill living. I embark'd 
next Day for Meſina with Letters of Recom- 
mendation, and a great Sum of Money for 
your Service, and arrived there ſoor-enough 
conſidering the Length of the Voyage, but roo 

late in another Senſe, becauſe you were gone. 
I miſtruſted it wou'd be ſo, and I made 
no Scruple to follow you, being ſpurr'd on 
by two very preſſing Motives, Love and Friend- 
ſhip; either of which, had been powerful e- 
nough to have engag'd me to face the great- 
eſt Dangers. Prince Lewis was ſail'd but the 
Day before with the Pope's Gallies, to join 
the Venetians, and force the Turks to a Battle, 
an Expedition which, as you know, miſcar- 
ried. I hird a ſmall Veſſel, on purpoſe to 
2 | Join 
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join the Chriftians Fleet, and to periſh in the 
Battle if a Victory did not procure the Liber- 
ty of thoſe who are ſo dear to us. The Fa- 
vour of the Winds, and the Zeal of the Ma- 
riners, provd of no Service to me; for a 
Barbary Ship, detach'd from the Ottoman 


Squadron, ſpied us; ſo that not being in a 


Condition to make any Reſiſtance, we were 
obliged to ſurrender, and carried to the 
main Body of the Fleet, by which Means 
I was made a Slave a third Time. I often 
defired the Captain who took me, to give me 
the Liberty of ſpeaking to Amurath, and aſ- 
ſur'd him, that I had Matters to diſcover to 
him of very great Importance to the Service 
of the Grand Seignior; but the Barbarian, 
greedy of his Prey, had a Mind to conceal it, 
for fear it ſhou'd be taken from him whene- 
ver it was known: And the more I inſiſted 
upon my Requeſt, the cloſer was my Con- 
finement, and the heavier my Irons. 

Not long after my freſh Misfortune, Ca- 
nes ſurrender'd, as you have already heard; 
which Conqueſt coſt the Turks a great many 
Lives, and my Captain lay > ng in the 
Town. He immediately ſent me away for 


Barbary, on board his Ship, and after four 
Days failing we met with a Storm, which ſe- 
parated us from all our Convoys. This Cir- 
cumſtance inſpired me with a bold and gene- 
rous Deſign. I had obſerv'd, that ſome of 
the Sailors were Chriſtians, and I knew = 

| e 
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the Men who were taken when I was, were 
Men of Reſolution, and capable of attempt- 
ing any Thing for their Liberty. We con- 
ſider d that the Ship was alone, and the Ca 
tain abſent, I firſt imparted my Deſign tothe 
Man that I thought had moſt Courage. Ir 
ſucceeded ; we took Arms, kill'd the Lieute- 
nant, put all to Death that reſiſted us, made 
the "ef Priſoners, and though we were but 
eight in all of us, we remain'd Maſters of a 
very rich Veſſel, well rigg d, tack d about for 
Itoh, and return'd hither in Hopes of hear- 
ing where you were. Thanks to Heaven, I 
have found you again, Come, dear Lealdus, 
let us go and comfort your Father, and make 
the worthy old Gentleman as happy by your 
Preſence, as he has been miſerable in your 
Abſence. : FF 
Thus ended Leander, to the very great 
Joy of Lealdus. After conſulting together 
What Courſe to take, they determined, with- 
out Loſs of Time, to return to Genoa, there 
to end their unhappy Days in the Haven of 
Pleaſure; but they were obliged to defer this 
Project a few Days, in order to new rigg their 
Pinnace, to lay in a freſh Stock of Proviſi- 
ons, and that Roſalinda, who was extremely 
fatigued, might have Time to reſt her ſelf. 
Ormando was wonderfully pleas'd with this 
Delay; there was no ſort of Entertainments 
or Honours which he ſpar'd to regale Gueſts 
for whom he had. ſo high an Eſteem; and the 
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more they haſten'd their Departure, the more 
Ways and Means did he contrive ſecretly to 
put it off, in order to keep them the longer 
with him. | 

Before they went away, they ſaw the au- 


_ guſt Ceremony of the Baptiſm of Mabomet, 
who was Son to Hamet, the Dey of Tunis. 


The Archbiſhop, Ferdinand Andrada, ſprink- 


led the conſecrated Water on him with his 
own Hands, and the Viceroy and Vicequeen 
ſtood at the Font as his Sureties, with all the 


Pomp becoming fo illuſtrious a Converſion. 
This was the ſame Prince that Lealdus and 
Roſalinda faw married at Tunis to the fair 
Eudora; and it was at the Feaſts which were 


made on account of this Marriage, that they 


had a Sight and Knowledge of one another, 
as has been mention'd in its Place. Their 


Surprize to ſee him here, was very great; 
they had a mighty Defire to know how a 
King's eldeſt Son, in the Prime of his Years, 
beautiful and amiable in Perſon and Temper, 
poſſeſs d of great Wealth, ador'd by his Fa- 
ther, and rever'd by his People, cou'd find in 


his Heart to take ſo great a Reſolution when 
he was flowing in ſo ſhining a Career of For- 
tune. Ormando ſatisfied their Curioſity, by 


relating the Story as he had it from Mabomet 
himſelf. 


He told them that this Prince, from a 
Child, had always an Affection for the Chri- 
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with them, engag'd him in a Reſolution to 
embrace the Chriſtian Religion, for which he 
had conceiv'd a great Veneration, even upon 
the ſlendereſt Diſcoveries of it. 

That being one Day out of meer Curio- 
ſity at one of their Feaſts, he had ſome Talk 
with two of 'em that he thought had the 
greateſt Abilities, and afterwards bought 
them for his own Uſe, made them his Confi- 
dents, and that after he had tried them for 
ſome Time, he told them of his Reſolution 
to go into the Catholick Countries, and to ab- 
jure the Extravagancies of Mabomet. Theſe 
two Slaves, who were both Prieſts, one a 
Malteſe, and the other a Spaniard, fell at the 
Prince's Feet, and promis'd to ſpill the laſt 
Drop of their Blood to aſſiſt him in the Ex- 
ecution of ſo glorious a Deſign. Mabomet 
being ſatisfied of their Sincerity and Zeal, 
made them his Inſtructors, and was only wait- 
ing for a fair Opportunity to make his Eſ- 
cape, when their frequent Conferences gave 
the Dey ſome Suſpicions. | 

As flight as thoſe Suſpicions were, the Dey 
reſolv'd to make a terrible Example of the 
two raſh Chriſtians; but Mabomet having In- 
timation of it, determin'd to prevent his Fa- 
ther's Rage by his Departure. He went on 
board a little Veſſel on Pretence of taking the 
Pleaſure of fiſhing, and landed at Gouletta, 
where, after he had ordered part of his Men 


a-ſhore for Proviſions, he immediately went 
9 U on 
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on board again with the two Prieſts, and four 
other Chriſtians in Diſguiſe. When they 
were out at Sea, they took Arms, and put all 
of the Crew to Death that offer d to reſiſt 
them. Being by this Means Maſters of the 
Veſſel, one of the Chriſtians manag'd the Rud- 
der, and in two Days Time they arriv'd at 
Sicilh, where they were receiv'd by the Vice- 

roy. 
a Account was infinitely pleaſing 
to the whole Company, eſpecially to Lealaus 
and Roſalinda, who had known this Prince 
intimately, and were ſo handſomely treated at 
the Court of Tunis, that they lov'd the Me- 
mory of O/mida. They recall'd to mind that 
upon Mabomet's Wedding-Day, he never caſt 
his Eyes upon Eudora's Beauty, and that he 
did not expreſs the leaſt Fondneſs. From 
hence they inferr'd, that if he had conſented 
to his Marriage, it was, perhaps, only in O- 
bedience to his Father, and that, to be ſure, 
he then form'd the generous Reſolution which 
he has ſince put in Practice. But while they 
applauded the Virtues of Mahomet, they cou'd 
not help letting ſome Tears fall at the de- 
plorable Fate of his Spouſe, who being de- 
priv'd of a Throne which her Huſband ſcor- 
ned, was diſappointed at once in her Ambi- 
tion and her Love; and what made her Caſe 
ſtill worſe, was, that the Truth had not yet 
reach'd to her Heart, and that ſuch great 
| Loſſes 
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Loſſes as her's were deſtitute of what wou'd 
have given her the greateſt Comfort. 

They ſpent the reſt of the Day in talking 
of this Adventure, which alſo gave them oc- 
caſion to inform Ormando of their paſt Mis- 
fortunes. The Night advanc'd, and the Day 
following being defign'd for their Departure, 
they went to prepare themſelves, by Sleep, for 
new Fatigues. | | 


The End of the Seventh BOOK. 
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zeal 09A LIN DA, Lealdus, and 
Og! his illuſtrious Friends, after ha- 
ving expreſs d all the Gratitude 
poſſible to Ormando, embark d 
next Morning in the Pinnace, 
which was mann'd with expe- 

rienc'd Sailors. They fail'd before the Wind 
and got ſafe through the Streight of Scylla 
and Charybdis. They ſteer'd their Courſe to- 
wards Italy, and in their Paſſage ſaw the 
Iſland where the Vulcano throws up Smoke 
and Flames againſt the Firmament, and ſerves 
in the Night as a Watch-Tower to the Sail- 
ors. They fail'd by the Coaſts of Calabria 
and Baſilicata, faw the Ifland of Caprea, 
were in Admiration at the Beauty of the —_—_ 
| om 
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dom of Naples, and arriv'd at Gaeta to take 
in Refreſhments. 

The Winds, which in this Seaſon render 
the Coaſts of the Pope's Dominions extremely 
dangerous, oblig d them to ſtay a-ſhore three 
Days, till they were more favourable. Leal- 
dus was quite impatient to go on board again, 
while Gu/man, who was more experienc'd 
in the Art of Navigation, advis'd to ſtay a 
little longer; but the Eagerneſs of the young 
Lover was ſuch, that they did not take his 
wiſe Advice. | 

They ſail'd out of the Gulph on which the 
Town is built, and which forms its Harbour, 
and after having doubled the Point with ſome 
Difficulty, they came in View of the Coaſts 
of Campania, Though their Navigation 
was not diſturb'd in the two firſt Days, it was 
however painful; but the third Day convin- 
ced them how much the Experience and Cau- 
tion of old Men is preferable to the hair- 
brain'd Fury of young Men. The Wind that 
carried them being oppos'd by Whirlwinds, 

ther'd Strength; the angry Sea roar'd, and 
toſs d up its Waves; both Air and Water 
ſeem'd to combine in declaring War againſt 
them; and their Spirits were terrified at the 
Sight of Danger, 1 near and ſo formidable. 
The Tempeſt frighten'd Roſalinda with the 
Remembrance of the firſt Shipwreck, which 
was the Beginning of her Misfortunes; the 
amorous Lealdus endeavour'd to comfort her, 
| 3 though 
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though he felt the ſame Alarms. Mean time, 
the Ship being open in ſeveral Places, let in 
the Water every Way, ſo that Art was to no 
Purpoſe, and they had no Hopes, unleſs Pro- 
vidence wou'd work a Miracle, which they 
implor'd by fervent Prayers. 

The Break of Day appear'd, and then they 
ſaw that the Storm had drove them to the 
Place where the ſwelling Tyber carries the 
Tribute of his Waters to the Sea, and from 
hence they ſpied the famous Cupola of St. Pe- 
ter's at Rome, at a Diſtance through the thick 
Clouds, in which ſhe rear'd her lofty Head. 
Ar the Sight of this ancient Metropolis 6f 
the whole World, and at this Day of all 
Chriſtendom, they doubled their Prayers, and 
they were heard. Heaven intended to cor- 
rect our Lovers for their Impatience, but 
not to deſtroy them. The Sun roſe, and at 
his Appearance the Waves fell, the Winds 
_ceas'd to beat the ſhatter'd Veſſel, and if they 
blow'd at all, it was only to carry her to a 
fort of Harbour near Civita Vecchia, where 
it was eaſy for all the Ship's Company to go 
a-ſhore. Their Deliverance was reckon'd a 
Miracle, and their firſt Care was to return 
Thanks to the ſupreme Power which had fo 
viſibly protected them. 

It ſeem'd as if Heaven, which had been 
their Guide, directed them what they ſhou'd 
do; for while Guſman, with the Mariners, 
ſtay' d with the Pinnace to make the neceſſary | 
. | Repairs 
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Repairs, all the other Travellers reſolv'd to 

to Rome to viſit the Church of the Prince 
of the Apoſtles, and at the ſame Time to de- 
ſire the neceſſary Diſpenſations for the Mar- 
riage of Lealdus and Roſalinda. 

They ſet out accordingly, the very next 
Day, but the Heat at Noon oblig'd them to 
retire for a few Hours to ſome Shade. For 
this Purpoſe, they ſtruck out of the main 

Road, and went into a charming pleaſant 
Grove, which was water'd by a clear Brook, 
form'd by a Stream from the Tyber; and there 
was a Water-Fall into a Baſon of Marble, 
whoſe Banks were enamell'd with verdant 
Turf, and Variety of Flowers. In this ſoli- 
tary Place they found a young Man leaning 
on his Elbow againſt a Stone, with his Eyes 
full of Tears, looking up to Heaven. His 
Sorrow , his Beauty, and his graceful Pre- 
ſence, rais'd the Compaſſion of the Lookers 
on, who drew near to comfort him; but he 
was ſo diſtracted in his Thoughts, and fo 
drown'd in Melancholy, that he ſcarce per- 
ceiv'd them till they were within Reach of 
him. Lealdus accoſted him firſt, and civilly 
intreated him to tell them who he was, and 
what was his Grievance; aſſuring him of any 
Relief that was in the Power of him or his 
Companions. The Youth, after venting ſome 
Sighs enough to have crack'd the hardeſt 
Marble, and to have ſoften'd the cruel Rage of 
the fierceſt Tygers, anſwer'd him thus: 
| WA « Seek 
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Seek not, Sir, to diſturb your own Qui- 
det, by the Knowledge of my Misfortunes; 
leave me to diſſolve in Tears till Iam no 
* more. I ſhall ſoon fink under the Weight 
that oppreſſes me. I read the Generofity 
_ © of your Heart in your Countenance, and if 
J was leſs unfortunate than I am, I wou'd 
* return you Thanks. You pity me, and 
* your Compaſſion wou'd indeed be a ſuffici- 
ent Comfort to me, but I am inconſolable. 
Alas! there is no Remedy left for me! I 
* need only tell you, that I am an Engliſb- 
man, baniſh'd from my Countrey, though 
« innocent, without Father, Mother, Eſtate, 
“Friends, or Hopes; unknown in theſe Cli- 
e mates, the Sport and Vagrant of Fortune, 
c abandon'd by both Earth and Heaven, and 
« caſt upon theſe Shores by a Tempeſt.” 

His Tears and Sobs interrupted him, fo 
that he cou'd not proceed; but when Roſa- 
linda and Lealdus heard that he was an En- 
gliſbman, it increas'd their Curiofity. They 
told him that they were alſo born in England, 
and repeating their Offers of what Aſſiſtance 
they cou'd give him, they importun'd him to 
eaſe his Grief, by letting them know the 
Cauſe of it. The young Engliſhman ſeem d 
to revive when he ſaw Strangers fo generous 
as to ſympathize in his Torments; and turn- 
ing towards Roſalinda, whoſe Beauty attrac- 
ted his Admiration, though ſhe had taken no 
Care at all about her Dreſs during the Voy- 

| | age; 
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age; Madam, ſaid he, I have told you all my 
Woes, and yet I am ſtill more to be pitied 
than you think I am. A Man of Courage 
and Abilities is never without a Remedy, but 
what will you ſay when I tell you that I am 
but a young Woman in Diſguiſe, and that my 
Sex is conceal'd by this Habit. Believe me, 
Madam, you fee a Virgin; and Ill be bold 
to ſay it, one that is of too noble and virtu- 
ous an Extraction to be aſham'd of her Pa- 
rentage. I yeſterday ſaw all my Kindred 
ſwallow'd up in the tempeſtuous Sea, whilſt 
I alone, the vile Outcaſt of the Waves, was 
toſs d upon this Shore to lament the Loſs of 
thoſe whoſe Death I envy: For Death is pre- 
ferable to the hard Fate which purſues me; 
ſince being left all alone, without any Guide, 
without any Advice, in a ſtrange Countrey, 
my Honour and my Life are both encompaſ- 
ſed with Dangers. An old Fiſherman ſnatch- 
ed me from the Waves, warm'd me in his 
Cottage, gave me ſome Nouriſhment, and pur 
me in the direct Road to Rome; but my 
Strength ſoon fail'd me, and I have now no 
other Relief but my Tears. 

The more ſhe ſpoke the more it melted 
thoſe that heard her, and made them the 
more deſirous of knowing what Part of Eng- 
land ſhe was born in. She promis'd to fatis- 
fy them, but was ſo very faint, that they de- 
ſir d her to partake with them of what was 
prepar'd for their Bait. Rqſalinda, who was 

; concern'd 


Wh 
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concern'd for her, ſhe knew not why, gave 
her Hopes that ſhe wou'd.not abandon her, 
and that ſhe wou d endeavour to repair her ill 
Fortune. Z 5 

The young Woman thank'd her with a 
Gratitude which expreſs'd the Generoſity of 
her: Sentiments, wip'd her Tears, and fate 
down with em upon the Graſs, where they 
had alight Repaſt. ? 
As ſoon as it was over, they return'd into 
* Road that leads to Rome, and conti- 
nued their Journey. The fair Engliſbavoman 
was deſir d to perform her Promiſe. I have 
no pleaſant Stories to tell you, ſaid ſhe, ſuch 
as are neceſſary to ſhorten the Way; how- 
ever, ſince you command, I will obey; Ican 
deny nothing to ſuch generous Benefactors, 
who were ſo condeſcending as to oblige me, 


even before they knew me. 


lam the Daughter of a Baron in London, a 
| Frenchman, and a Catholick, whoſe Poſt of 
Chamberlain to the Queen, made him very 
conſiderable at Court. My Mother, whoſe 
Memory will be as dear to me all my Days, 
as it is ſorrowful, brought me into the World 
with a Twin- Brother. My Father's Name 
was Artemidorus, and I was call'd Emilia, 
from an Aunt that died but the Day before ] 
was born. WF 
At theſe Words Ro/alinda cou'd not con- 
ceal her Surprize ; and looking upon Emilia 
as if ſhe wou'd have look'd her . 
| at, 
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What, faid ſhe, are you the Baron de Val- 
fterre's Daughter? Very true, ſaid Emilia; 
but how came you to hear of mine and 'm 
Father's Name? Your Father, replied Roſa- 
linda, was Brother to your Aunt Emilia, who 
was my Mother; fo that old Artemidorus was 
Grandfather to us both, and we are Couſins 
German. This I make no doubt of, continued 
ſhe, for I ſaw you when you was but a Child, 
and remember all your Features. The Voice 
of Blood, as it were, actually ſpoke in my 
Heart before I knew who you was. Tis near 
five Years ſince the Baron retir'd to his own 
Countrey with all his Family, and I did not 
think that you return'd to London afterwards. 
But there's: one ſure Proof of your Birth that 
I remember, and if you are what you ſay, 
you have upon your Breaſt the Mark of a 
Star, which, if I ſee, will fully convince me. 
You ſhall be fatisfied, replied Emilia, and af- 
ter having civilly defir'd Leave of Lealdus and 
the reſt of the Company, ſhe took Ro/alinda 
by the Hand, and deſir d her and the other 
Ladies to ſtep aſide with her, to whom ſhe 
diſcover'd an Alabaſter Boſom, which at the 
fame Time prov'd her Sex, and every Thing 
that ſhe had affirm'd of her Birth. 
At this Sight, Roſalinda embrac'd her with 
great Tenderneſs. Emilia fell on her Knees, 
and wou'd fain have kiſs'd her Hand, but Ro- 
ſalinda rais d her up, and careſs'd her, if 
0 twas poſſible, a thouſand Times. 


All 
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All the Men ran to bear a Part in their 
common Joy, and Lealdus, who upon Roſa- 
linda's Account, was the more rejoic'd at this 
Diſcovery, promis'd Emilia to carry her to 
Genoa, and not only to protect her, but alſo 
to ſhare Fortunes with her. Emilia was ſur- 
priz d to find her Couſin in Countries fo re- 
mote from England, and was mightily impa- 
tient to know the Reaſon of it. Roſalinda 
aſſur'd her ſhe wou'd gratify her Curioſity, 
but firſt ſhe deſir d to be inform'd of the reſt 
of her Adventures; and as they travell'd on, 
Emilia proceeded after this Manner : 

My Brother and I had ſcarce attain'd to the 
Age wherein Reaſon begins to penetrate thro' 
the Miſts of Childhood, when the Baron, our 
Father, perceiving by the Motions he ſaw at 
Court, that a Storm was gathering in Eng- 
land, choſe to retire to his own Countrey, as 
Roſalinda told you; our elder Brother died in 
his Cradle; Artemidorus had no other Chil- 
dren but us, by our Mother Flavilla, and 
none but us to take care of. His Tenderneſs 
increas'd with our Years; we endeavour'd to 
_ anſwer the Education he gave us, and as we 
were Twins, our Reſemblance of one ano- 
ther was ſo exact, that had it not been for the 
Difference of Habits, we ſhou'd not have been 
diſtinguiſh'd from each other. | 

My Brother was hardly twelve Years old 

when Artemidorus ſent him to Paris to learn 


the Politeneſs of France, and all the Exer- 
ciſes 
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ciſes that are ſuitable for a Gentleman that 
is defirous of making a handſome Figure in 
the World. My Father did not ſtay long 
with us after his Departure, for the Queen 
ſent for him to attend her Perſon, becauſe. 
he was of French Origin, and a Catholick. 
She had formerly experienc'd his Virtue and 
Fidelity; ſhe had a Mind to be govern'd by 
his Advice, and gave him the Poſt of Cham- 
berlain in her Court. Artemidorus plainly 
ſaw the Danger that wou'd attend what the 
Queen deſir'd of him, becauſe her Party was 
in a tottering Condition, and he had Reaſon 
to fear being cruſh'd to Pieces by its Fall; but 
the Queen commanded, and he obey'd, with- 
out Heſitation. 175 
Before he left us, he gave my Mother all 
the Inſtructions which he thought neceſſary 
for our Behaviour. That which principally 
concern'd me, was, that I ſhou'd take care 
not to be too familiar with young Men and 
Lovers, and eſpecially to avoid the Company 
and Courtſhip of the Marquiſs de Bers. The 
Name of this Marquiſs's Family was Ar/alon. 
He held a little Eſtate contiguous to ours, and 
by the Interpoſition of ſome, who were 
Friends to us both, he had demanded me in 
Marriage. My Father pleaded that I was too 
young ſo that he had not thought as yet what 
Fortune to give me; though indeed he wou'd 
have been very far from diſpoſing of me to 
Afſalon, on account of the Diſproportion of 


our 
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our Ages, (for he was no leſs than forty Years 
old) and more eſpecially, by reaſon he was a 
Church of England Man, and guilty of Vi- 
ces which were abhorr'd even by the Here- 
ticks. But as to his Birth, he had no Objec- 
tion, nor to his Credit; for he had a Brother 
that was a Man of no ſmall Importance in 
Parliament. Ar/alon made an abominable 
Uſe of his Brother's Authority, and having 
but a ſmall Income, ſought to enrich himſelf 
by all the vile Ways in the World, He for- 
med a Gang of Villains as bad as himſelf, 
who never left him. With this infamous Bri- 
gade, under Pretence of private Feuds, or of 
civil War, he ſtripp'd Paſſengers, plunder'd 
Houles, took Priſoners, and ,rais'd Contribu- 
tions on the Countrey. Theſe Crimes were 
carried on by a fort of Valour, and enabled 
him to make a ſhining Figure. Such are the 
miſerable Conſequences of the Diviſion which 
diſtracts our Countrey, for in theſe ſad Times 
the Vices of great Men, which in the com- 
mon People wou'd be puniſh'd with Death, 

are honour'd with the Name of Virtues. 
My Mother, who was acquainted with the 
Character of this Lover, told my Father that 
| ſhe wou'd conſent to my Death ſooner than 
ſhe wou'd ſurrender me into his Arms. He 
afterwards put her in mind of that ſtrict 
Friendſhip which he had contracted with Ol- 
deric, a Gentleman of London, though by 
Birth an Italian, a Catholick, and a Man of 
| great 
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great Subſtance and Honour. He told her, 
that in the Name of this Friend, whom he 
cou'd ſafely rely on, he had remitted part of 
his Fortune into foreign Countries, and had 
depoſited a great Sum of Money in his Hands, 
which ſhe might make uſe of, in caſe he died, 
either towards raiſing my Portion, or for her 
own Support, under any Perſecutions which 
ſhe might ſuffer from the Parliament; or, in 
ſhort, for any other urgent Caſes of Neceſhty. 
My Father added, that he had ſome Thoughts 
of diſpoſing of me when I came of Age, to 
a Son of that Friend, whoſe Name was Ed- 
ward, a handſome, virtuous, modeſt young 
Gentleman, who was but ſix Years older 
than my ſelf; and my Father hop'd that my 
Mother wou'd not be againſt ſuch a Match. 
She ſpeaks of my Couſin, faid Lealdus, 
whiſpering to Reſalinda. We know that he 
is now at Genoa with Theodoſius, but we won't 
tell herof itas yer. | 55 
My Father ſer out, continued Emilia, lea- 
ving us to lament his Abſence, and waited on 
the Queen at that unhappy Juncture when 
Fortune began to declare againſt the King. 
He was at Exeter when his Miſtreſs was de- 
liver'd of the Princeſs Henrietta Maria, at- 
tended her to Cornwal, embark'd with her for 
Bretagne, and accompanied her to Paris. 
My Brother was there, and the Sight of hit 
was ſome Alleviation to Artemidorus's Trou— 
ble. He, found his Son as forward in his 
N Learning 
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Learning as he cou d have wiſh'd; for he had 
made great Progreſs in a little Time, and al- 
ready ſhew'd ſuch Skill and Bravery in the 
military Art, as was ſurprizing: But what 
was vaſtly more pleaſing to my Father, his 
Sentiments were form'd, and he had a good 
Portion of Prudence with a great Soul. 
My Father ſent us Letters, expreſſing his 
Satisfaction; but our Family, after his Depar- 
ture, was like a Ship without a Pilot. My 
Mother govern'd it as well as ſhe cou'd, by 
the Advice of Olderic, who often came from 
London to pay us Viſits, and always brought 
his Son Edward with him. Edward had ma- 
ny Charms, and I confeſs they appear'd ſuch 
in my Eyes. I don't ſcruple to diſcover my 
Weakneſs to you; I lov'd him, and was ac- | 
tually his Conqueſt, before it was poſlible to 
diſtinguiſh Love from Friendſhip. I had a 
Return of Love too, from him, which kept 
up and increas'd my Paſſion. I preſently read 
my Happineſs in his Eyes, and he made it his 
Buſineſs afterwards to give me farther Demon- 
ſtrations of it. In ſhort, he talk'd with a 
Reſpe& and Modeſty which he has obſerved 
ever ſince, and he was always attended to. 
| We enjoy'd Happineſs not to be parallell'd, 
bur this Calm did not laſt long; and here be- 
gin the Misfortunes which have ſo cruelly 
checquer'd the Courſe of my Life. 
Edward was called to Genoa by an Uncle, 
on very preſſing Affairs; he was obliged to 
1 hurry 
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hurry away; he carried off my Heart with 
him, and left me in the moſt afflicted State 
that you can imagine, if ever you were in 
Love. | Ai. 

This, though the firſt, was the leaſt Blow 
that Fortune has dealt ro me. Not many 
Months ago, we heard that my Father died 
at Paris of a malignant Fever; the Parlia- 
ment at the ſame Time was proſecuting thoſe 
that had accompanied the Queen, with Seve- 
rity, and all we had was in Danger every Day 
of being confiſcated. Arſalon having heard 
of the Death of Artemidorus, came to fee us 
on pretence of offering us his Service. I 
behaved to him no farther than was conſiſt- 
ent with good Manners, and conſidering 
how much I was altered by -my Affliction, 
I know not how I cou'd appear fo amiable 
in his Eyes, as to rekindle thoſe Flames in his 
| Breaſt which one wou'd have thought the Re- 

ſe he met with from my Father wou'd 
have extinguiſhed. Be this as it will, he was 
reſolved, coſt what it wou'd, to have me, and 
having renewed his Requeſt to my Mother, he 
promiſed her his Brother's Protection to quaſh 
the Parliament's Proſecution, and to ſtave off a 
Sentence which wou'd, no doubt, be ſevere e- 
nough. My Mother was aſtoniſhed at a Propo- 
ſal ſo contrary to the Intentions of my Father; 
we reſolved to periſh rather than conſent to his 
Deſires, and ſtudied for Excuſes that we might 
not provoke him. The more we were for 
2 putting 
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putting it off, the more he.preſs'd it, and he 
enlarged his Promiſes: At length, by our re- 
peated Delays, he found we were not in ear- 
neſt, and that was enough to make him threa- 

ten and rave. | 21441 
My Mother was frightened, and intreated 
honeſt Olderic to aſſiſt her with his Advice 
in ſo diſagreeable a Situation. He came 40 
ſee us in the ſame friendly Manner as uſual ; 
but his Son was not with him. We told him 
how we were alarmed; and after having wile- 
ly conſidered Arſalon's Intereſt and Inſolence, 
the Parliament's Severity, and all Circumſtan- 
ces, he concluded that we had but two Ex- 
pedients to make choice of; either to put me 
into his Hands, or to fly our Countrey. We 

made no Scruple to embrace the latter. 

We agreed, that in order to do it with 
Safety, it was neceſſary to feign a Conſent to 
the Marriage, but to endeavour all che while 
to prolong it, that we might have Time to 
get in all our Effects, and ſend them to him 
at London, with the moſt inviolable Secrecy: 
That he ſhou'd put every Thing of ours on 
board a Ship, and ſend a Boat to take us in 
at ſome neighbouring Place we ſhov'd di- 
rect him to, and that we wou'd pals over to 
Calais; from whence we wou'd go to 
Paris, where we might meet our Brother, 
and ſettle for good and all. Olderic pro- 
miſed us Letters of Recommendation from 
the Ambaſſador of France, who had been ve- 
| ry 
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ry intimate with my Father; and he was cer- 
tain that he wou' d rejoice in an Opportunity 
to ſerve his Family. 18x57 

He returned to London, and was no ſoon- 
er gone but we applied with Diligence to the 
Execution of ſuch prudent Advice. We let 
Teſppus, an old Servant of our Family, into 


the Secret. Arſalon thought himſelf the hap- 


pieſt Man living when my Mother pretended 
a Compliance wich his Defires. It was not 
difficult for us to obtain a Delay for a few 
Months. You may be fure we told him that 
in Decency we ought to be allowed Time 
for our Mourning, on account of my Fa- 
ther's Death, and that there ought to be ſome 
Interval betwixt the Funeral Pomp of a 
Tomb; and the Feaſts of a Marriage. 

Such was the Situation of our Affairs, when 
my Brother Artemidorus returned from Pa- 
ri He had been obliged to fight a Duel to 
be revenged' for an Affront which he had re- 
ceived from a young Coxcomb. The Event 
of the Combat was anſwerable to the juſtice 
of his Cauſe, and he had put his Enemy to 
Death, but he apprehended Proſecution from 
ſo powerful a Family, and knew fo well the 
Severity of the Tribunals of France with re- 
gard to Duels, that he thought fit to abſcond. 


This Accident was the more mortifying to 


us, becauſe it totally diſconcerted our Project 
of ſettling at Paris. We ſent Tefppus to 


London to conſult Oſderic again. He brought 
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us back Word, that after ſome Converſation 
about us with the Ambaſſador of France, 
they were both of Opinion that we ought to 
retire to Rome, and that the Ambaſſador 
wou'd procure us Friends there. He added, 
that there was a Ship at Dover which was 
to ſail in a few Days for Leghorn; that Olderic 
had already remitted the beſt Part of our Ef- 
fects thither ; that he wou'd let us know the 
preciſe Day of our Departure; and that he 
had already ſecured a Boat to go to a conveni- 
ent Place to take us on board; that it was 
high Time for us to be packing up what we 
had of Value at our Countrey-Houſe, to pre- 
pare every Thing for our Eſcape, and, above 
all. to continue the ſame Diſſimulation with 
Arſalon for the Security of our Lives and Ho- 
nour. | 
This was really the beſt Advice that cou'd 
be given, at ſo hazardous a Juncture; and I 
ſhou'd not have ſhed fo many Tears, if it 
had been as happily executed as it was wiſely 
dictated. Every Thing went on ſwimmingly 
at firſt; our Secret was kept inviolably, and 
we acted our Parts ſo well, by cajoling Arſa- 
lon, that he had not the leaſt Jealouſy of us; 
none but Teſippus was in our Confidence. He 
went perpetually to London, and two Days be- 
fore that fix d for our Departure, he came to 
tell us that the Boat waited for us at the Place 
agreed on. 


We 
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We reſolved to go on board next Night, 
with the richeſt of our Furniture, of which 
we had already ſent away the beſt Part pri- 
vately: But notwithſtanding all our Care, ic 
was impoſſible for us to conceal all this Buſ- 
tle from our Valets. One of them, whom 
Arſalon had abſolutely corrupted by Money, 
went to give him an Account of his Suſpi- 
cions. Ar/alon cou'd not believe it at firſt; 
nevertheleſs, he was too deeply in Love not 
to inquire into the Matter himſelf. He came 
in the Duſk of the Evening into our Neigh- 
bourhood with thirty of his Ruffians arm'd, 
. whom he poſted in Ambuſh in the Road that 
led to the Sea- ſide; and in order to watch us 
the more narrowly, he ſent others of em to 
the very Shore, which was but a League from 
our Habitation, where they ſaw the Boat, and 
one of our Carts returning empty. Ar/alon 
ſtopp'd our Men that drove the Cart, and 
clapping* Piſtols to their Throats, obliged 
them to ſpeak. He found what Grounds there 
were for the Suſpicions of his Spy, and im- 
mediately haſtened with all his Men to the 
Manſion-houſe. He introduced them him- 
ſelf, took Poſſeſſion of all the Gates, and 
when all the Poſts were guarded, he came in- 
to the great Hall, 

We were there waiting for the Return of 
our Cart, and till che Night was dark enough 
for us to ſet out. We trembled when we ſaw 
the Door opened, and him coming in. Me- 


& J thinks 
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thinks I {till hear his terrible Voice. He 
blaſphemed againſt Heaven, and gave us all 
the foul Language he cou'd think of; fo that 
our Ruin, nay, Death it ſelf, were the leaſt 
Evils with which he threaten'd to puniſh our 
Treachery. 5 

Artemidorus, who was not accuſtomed to 
bear Inſults tamely, burnt with Indignation, 
and was going to attack him, but Reaſon 
check'd his Fury, and made him reſerve his 
Revenge till he cou'd take it with more Cer- 
tainty. And, indeed, what cou'd he alone 
have done againſt a Gang of deſperate Vil- 
lains in Arms? My Mother ſtepped up to 
Arſalon, and with good Words endeavoured 
to pacify him. She aſſured him that his Suſ- 
picions were altogether groundleſs; and told 
him, that what he ſaw was only Preparations 
for the Departure of my Brother, whom ſhe 
was ſending back to France, with what had 
fallen to him by his Father's Death. She 
made a happy Uſe of this Pretext, and tho 
ſhe did not totally pacify him, yet ſhe brought 
him to a better Temper, 

Arſalon made Anſwer to my Mother, that 
if his Fears were without any Foundation, 
as ſhe wou'd have him believe, it was in his 
Power now to be fully convinced of it; that 
he cou'd not, nor wou'd he be credulous any 
longer, after what he had ſeen with his own 
Eyes: That ſhe muſt that Moment ſurrender 

me 
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me to him, or elſe he wou'd give no manner 
of Credit to what ſhe faid. 

We ſtood like Statues at this dreadful Pro- 
poſition. I burſt into Fears, Artemidorus 
cou'd hardly contain himſelf, and my Mother 
was going to reply, her Defign being to ob- 
tain a Delay, were it only for twenty-four 
Hours; but he left us no Room to hope for 
it, wou d not give us a Hearing, and granted 
us but one Hour to ſatisfy him of our own 
Accord, or elſe he faid he wow'd carry oft by 
Force what had been refuſed him with fo 
much Artifice and Treachery. Nor were 
theſe Horrors the Boundary of his Menaces ; 
for he ſwore that after he had defiled me; he 
wou'd have both me and my Mother and 
Brother put to Death, and that we ſhow'd be 
buried in the ſmoaking Ruins of our Houſe. 
He added, that nothing cou'd alter his Reſo- 
lution; our Prayers, our Tears, were all in 
vain; and all the while we were encompaſſed 
wich his infamous Guard, to keep us in Awe. 

The Manner how we extricated our ſelves 
out of fo cruel a Situation, is, I will venture 
to fay it, worth your hearing. My Mother 
accepted of the Hour's Delay that was of- 
fer'd us, and with much ado obrained the Li- 
berty of retiring into a Room during that 
ſhort Space, with my Brother and me, by our 
ſelves; and there we formed a very odd Re- 
ſolution. As ſoon as the Hour was expired, 
we went out with-good Humour in our Coun- 

X 4 tenances, 
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tenances, and my Mother taking me by the 
Hand, and giving it to Arſalon, told him that 
ſhe gave me to be his for ever. Heaven alone 
can judge how much it went againſt my 
Will. he 
Arſalon was conducted into the Apartment 
where he hoped to conſummate his Crime by 
my Diſgrace; and he was aflured that in a 
few Moments I ſhou'd come to ſurrender my 
ſelf ro his Tranſports. He was too happy 
in his Thoughts to entertain any Diſtruſt; 
and beſides, what had he to fear from us, 
conſidering he was Maſter not only of our 
Per ious, but of the whole Houſe ? The only 
Precaution he took, was to forbid his Men 
to withdraw till freſh Orders, and in the 
mean Time he ſtay'd in the Chamber, with 
only one Light burning, but with all the Fu- 
ry of his Love 
I perceive your Impatience, which I will 
now fatisfy, and inform you of the ſpecial 
Protection with which Providence favoured 
us by the unexampled Courage of my Brother. 
He was ſo young, that a Beard had not yet 
darkened his Complexion, and I have alrea- 
dy had the Honour to tell you he was fo like 
to me, that we were often taken for one ano- 
ther. We preſently changed Habirs, and then 
introduced him into the Room where the 
barbarous Man that I was betrothed to expe- 
cted me, Ar/alon was deceived, as my Fa- 
ther and Mother had been a great many 
131 * 2 Times; 
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Times; at which you wou d not at all be ſur- 
prized if you had known the true Artemido- 
rus; you wou d rather wonder at the Magna- 
nimity with which he expoſed himſelf, fo 
young, to a Danger ſo apparent, for the Sake 
of preſerving my Honour. | 
My Mother went out, 4r/alon ſhut the 
Door, and run with open Arms to my Bro- 
ther, who, under Pretence of embracing the 
Traitor, held him faſt by his Left Hand, 
while with the Right he plunged a Dagger 


into his Heart. This admirable Stab was gi- 


ven with ſo much Agility and Skill, that the 
Villain dropped down in an Inſtant, without 
ſpeaking one Word. 

The Breath was ſcarce out of his Body, 
but his generous Aſſaſſin returned to us with- 


out the leaſt Noiſe, and found us on our 


Knees, praying to God for the good Succeſs 
of ſo dangerous an Enterprize. All that we 
had to do next, was, how to make our Eſ- 
cape; and while we were conſulting about 
Ways and Means, we perceived that our 
Guards were faſt a-ſleep. The Silence of the 
Houſe made them believe that their Leader 
was in the Height of Felicity at the ſame 


Time that the Wretch was weltring in his 


Blood. 

The Night being by this Time far ſpent, 
we went out of the Houſe by a private Door, 
which none knew but our ſelves, with no 
Servants but Tefpppus and Eloiſa, an old Cham- 
| ber-Maid 
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ber-Maid of my Mother's, of whoſe Fide- 
lity we had long Experience. Artemidorns 
put on Cloaths which were fuitable to 
his Sex, but for the better concealing of our 
Eſcape, it was thought proper that I ſhou'd 
keep on his, and that I ſhou'd go by the Name 


of Emilia till we came to Rome, We tra- 


velled on Foot to the Sea-fide, which was not 


a great Way off, looked back at every Turn 


to our Houle, to which we bid an eternal 
Farewel, and upon the leaft Noife, we thought 
Arfalon's Cut-throats were at our Heels. 
But Heaven did not permit them to awake 
before we got ſafe to the Coaſt, from whence 
we unmoor'd the Boat in a Trice, and got 
| happily to Dover, where the Ship ſtay d for 
us with all our Effects, and went on board 
her. | 
_ *Fiis not poſſible for me to tell you what 
happened at our Manſion-Houſe when Ar e- 
ons Banditti found their Leader murder'd, 
and that the nuptia! Bed proved his funeral 
Monument. As foon as the Morning appear- 
ed, our Ship weighed Anchor, and in a few 
Days we arrived at Leghorn. 
We ſtayed there ſome Time to repoſe our 
felves, after our Fatigues and Misfortunes; 
but what a fatal Day had we there! The 
Courage of my Mother had exhauſted all her 
Strength; all the Skill of an able Phyſician, 
all Remedies, and all our Care whatſoever, 
were of no Effect: She died, and I cannot 
| Imagine 
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imagine how I cou d grieve ſo much for her, 
and {till live. Eloiſa and my Brother com- 
forted me, and I dried up my Tears, but my 
Heart will be afflicted for her as long as I have 

a Day to live. My Brother was as much 
troubled for her as I was; for, like Twins, we 
were extremely fond of one another; and. as 
for Eliſa, ſhe never left me, as ſhe was or- 
dered by my Mother. After we had paid our 
laſt Devoirs to our Mother, we thought of 
continuing our Voyage to Rome; and Tefippus 
ſecured a Felucca to carry us thither. 

When I come to tell you the End of my 
Adventures, you will hear the worſt Stroke of 
all. Fortune was ſo refolutely bent to perſe- 
cute me, that ſhe wou'd not leave me the 
leaſt Dawn of Hopes. No doubt you ſaw 
the furious Storm yeſterday at Sea, of which 
I am the deplorable Victim. The Felucca 
cou'd not reſiſt the Violence of the Waves; 
ſhe daſhed againſt a Rock, and in a Minute 
was reduced to Splinters. 

It was not yet Day; ſo that the Darkneſs 
added to the Horrors of the Shipwreck, and 
made it perfectly impoſſible for us to think of 
ſaving our Lives. I found my ſelf upon a 
high Part of the Rock, above the Surface of 
the Water, and with inexpreſſible Pain climb- 
ed to the Top of it. Our Veſſel ſeemed to 
me to be the only Object of the Wrath of the 
Waves; becauſe as ſoon as they had ſwallow- 
ed her up, they ſubſided, and the Sky became 

ſerene, 
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ſerene, The Sun appeared ſoon after, but 
what a frightful Spectacle did it preſent to my 
Eyes! I ſaw the Ruins of our Veſſel float- 
ing on the Sea; I ſaw that deplorable Sight 
which will for ever fetch Tears from ray 
Eyes; I ſaw the Waves ſwallow up my dear 
Brother Artemidorus. Teſippus, Eloiſa, and 
all the Crew in general, periſhed ; and I know 
not whether I ought to bewail moſt their 
Death, or my own Life. 

All my Effects, even the Letters of the 
Ambaſſador of France, were the Prey of the 
greedy Element; ſo that I had nothing to 
prove my Quality, or to procure me Shelter. 
An old Fiſherman, who was coaſting along 
the Shore for ſome Pieces of Wood, rook me 
in his Boat, and ſet me in the Road to Rome, 
in the very Plight that you found me. Judge 
you of it by the Account I have given, and 
at the ſame Time judge of the Value of the 
Obligation that I owe you for your Relief. E- 
milia's Tears interrupted her, and put an End 
to her Diſcourſe. RY 2; 

She had the Pity of every one, but from 
none ſo much as Roſalinda, who comforted 
her Couſin, and bid her take Courage. Le- 
aldus renew'd his Promiſes, and they all join- 
ed in Offers of their Service, 

Emilia was overjoyed beyond Expreſſion, 
when ſhe heard that all this noble Company 
was going to Genoa, where young Edward 


was, whom his Parents had deſigned for her 
| Spouſe. 
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Huſband: There wanted nothing more to re- 
vive thoſe Flames which her Misfortunes had 
not totally damp'd, and which glimmered on- 
ly becauſe they had no Hopes to feed them. 
But how great was her Sorrow when ſhe 
came to reflect that Fortune had ſtripped her 
of all her Subſtance! How ſhou'd ſuch a Fu- 
gitive, and an Orphan, reduced to the loweſt 
Degree of Miſery, aſpire to ſuch a Match as 
Edward? She did not preſume ſo much as to 
think of it, much leſs to ſpeak of it to Ro/a- 
linda. SEAL FOOLS”: 

Noſalinda, on her part, informed Emilia 
of all her Adventures, at which Emilia was 
frighted, and began to think that it was poſſi- 
ble for others to be as unhappy as ſhe was. 


Such affecting Subjects of Converſation, made 


the Journey leſs tedious and fatiguing. 


After two Days travelling, they arrived at 


Rome. Their Reſpect and Admiration were 
very great at the Sight of this ſtately City, 


formerly the Mother of ſo many Heroes, and 
the Terror of the World, and now the com- 


mon Mother of all Believers, the Seat of the 
Church, the Glory of the Earth, and the Gate 
of Heaven. r e 

Leander, who had lived there formerly a 
long Time, and propoſed to have ſettled there 
with Doriſba, when they were both taken, 


and carried Slaves to Barbary, went before to 


provide a commodious Lodging for his Friends, 


and was of great Uſe to them. 


2 


Innocent 
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Innocent X. was then in St. Peter's Chair, 
Lealdus, by the Intereſt of ſome of Leander's 
Friends, had the Honour to be introduced to 
him. The Pope, who had heard a confuſed 
Account of his Adventures before, deſired to 
have them from his own Mouth. Lealdus 
d, and his Account excited the Curioſi- 
ty of the ſovereign Pontiff, who wiſh'd to ſee 
Ro/jalinda and ſo many extraordinary Perſons. 
They were called in, and fell proſtrate at his 
Feet. Innocent X. gave due Praiſes to their 
Merit. The Diſpenſations were by his Orders 
inſtantly diſpatched, and he was pleafed to 
aſſiſt in Perſon at the Baptiſm of Blumazar, 
 Ruften, Zelida, and Celiffa; which was per- 
formed next Day in St. Peter's Church, at his 
own Coſt, and with os aa Magnifi- 
cence. 
This ſacred Ceremony was no ſooner end- 
ed, but Guſman arrived with News that the 
Pinnace was refitted, and in a Condition for 
failing. This was enough to renew the Im- 
_ patience of our illuſtrious Travellers to go to 
Genoa, which they looked upon as their ue 
plus ultra. They were admitted to an Audi- 
ence of Leave of his Holineſs, and after ha- 
ving received his Bleſſing, they returned to the 
Port. The Winds bs favourable, and the 
Waves ſo. ſtill as to threaten no new Danger, 
they weighed Anchor, and ſoon loſt Sight of 
They left Porto Moral and Orbitello 5 
[3 
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the Right, but the Wind riſing, carried the 

ip, in ſpight of them, towards the Ifle of 
Curfica, which was quite out of their Road, 
It began to abate, when, at a Diſtance, they 

erceived two Gallies, which they knew to 
- Barbariaus. This Diſcovery put them 
into the utmoſt Conſternation, and the Fear 
of being Slaves again came upon them with 
all its Horrors. They bethought themſelves 
to hang out the Flag of Tunis; and the Gal- 
lies being deceived, ſteer d another Courſe, 
and indeed it was their firſt Intention to ſheer 
off, for they had heard by other Pyrates that 
two Genoe/e Ships were cruiſing in thoſe Seas, 
to protect the Navigation. 

Lealdus's Spirits revived when he ſaw ſuch 
| dreaded Enemies ſteer away, and when the 
Pilot, upon the ceafing of the Storm, ſpied 
the Coaſt of St. Remo, which is perſum'd by 
the fragrant Odour of Foreſts of Oranges, 
Citrons, and Cedars, wherewith it is adorn'd, 

At this delightful Proſpect, from whence 
they... promiſed themſelves entire Security, 
all Hearts were merry, only Emilia felt 
ſome Alarms, though the Preſence of Ro/a- 
linda, and her Certainty that ſhe wou'd prove 
a ſecond Mother to her, concurred with her 
| Reaſon, to abate. her Uneaſineſs: Neverthe- 
lese, the cou d not be perfectly eaſy, when ſie 
conſidered ſhe was going to ſee that Edward 
whom ſhe ſtill loved. She hoped that as he 
had been deſigned for her Huſband, ſhe 
1 + ſhou'd 
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ſhou'd find him true to her: But ſhe cou'd 


not help thinking how miſerable ſhe ſhou'd 
be if her Loſs of all ſhe had in the World 


ſhou'd cauſe him to light her. 
The Alacrity of Lealdus and Roſalinda was 
damped. by no Uneaſineſs of any Sort; they 


pleaſed themſelves with the Thoughts how 
glad Theodofius wou'd be to ſee them, after he 


had ſo long griev'd for their Abſence, Miſery, 
and Death; of the Joy it wou'd give the 
good old Man to hear of their Adventures, 
and of the univerſal Rejoicings there wou'd 
be on account of their Marriage. 
While they were entertaining themſelves 


with theſe agreeable Ideas, as they had dou- 


bled a ſmall Cape, which concealed the Sight 


of Loane from them, they were chaſed on a 
ſudden by the two Ships of the Republick, 


which had alarmed the two Turkiſh Gallies 
abovementioned. Lealdus's Satisfaction was 


ſo great, that he had not the leaſt Notion of 


Danger, and never thought of putting up the 
Chriſtian's Flag again, which he took down a 


little before, to put out that of the Infidels. 


The Pinnace might very well be miſtaken by 


the Genoeſe for a Barbary Veſlel ; and before 


che Error was diſcovered, one of their Ships 
bore down upon her, and gave her a Broad- 
fide with all her ſmall Arms; at which Time, 


the unfortunate Lealdus getting upon Deck to 


defire a Parley, and making Signals of Peace, 
was ſhot through the Body. Upon thoſe Sig- 


nals 
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nals the Fire ceas d, and the Genoęſe being 


made ſenſible of their Miſtake, ſheered off, 
and purſued their Courſe. 

Mean time, this unhappy Lover lay wel- 
tering in his own Blood, without any Symp- 
tom of Life. The deſolate Ro/alnda pierc'd 
the Air with her Shrieks, and her Tears wou'd 
have moved the moſt obdurate Hearts to Pity. 
Having no Colour left in her Cheeks, nor 
Strength in her Limbs, ſhe embraced her 
bleeding Spouſe fo, that they were obliged to 
take her away from the Sight of ſo tragical 
an Object. Violante comforted her, though 
ſhe was her ſelf inconſolable; and Gu/man 
perceiving by the Palpitation of his Friend's 
Heart that he was not dead, put in, without 
Loſs of Time, to Loane, and cauſed him to 
be ſet a-ſhore there. 44 | 

Aurelian, a Citizen of Genoa, had a Coun- 
trey- Seat at that very Place, and happened to 
be there at that Juncture. He was a Perſon 
of great Wealth and Honour, and they deſi- 
red he wou'd give them Quarters. He wou'd 
have been very. loth to have denied Relief to 
any People in Diſtreſs, but the noble Air of 


theſe Strangers made him more than ordinary 


deſirous to give them an Inſtance of his Hoſ- 
pitality. Lealdus was carried into his Houſe, 
and put into a very commodious Chamber, 
while Aurelian's Niece, who was a moſt a- 
miable young Cromer: paid the Honours of 


the 


The Wound being enraged by the Heat of 
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the Hcuſe to the Ladies, and the reſt of the 


Company. 


Phyſicians and Surgeons were ſent for, who 
examined the Wound with great Care; and. 


though it ſeemed to them very dangerous, 


yet they did not deſpair of the wounded Pa- 
tient's Recovery. After the firſt Apparel was 
laid on, Aurelian, who was affected at the 
Diſtreſs he ſaw in all his Gueſts, always at- 
tended at Lealduss Bed- ſide, and waited on 
him as much as if he had been his Dome- 


ſtick. 


Leander poſted away to Genoa, to carry 
Theodofius the News of the fatal Accident 
that had befallen them. What ſad Tydings 
were theſe for ſo tender a Father to hear 
that at the very Inſtant when his Son was re- 
turning to his Arms, after ſo many Dangers, 
another diſmal Accident is like to carry him 
off! Inſtead of having any Joy for his Re- 


turn, he was in the deepeſt Affliction for fear 


of loſing him: But however, it did not abate 
his Courage; he came, or rather flew, to 


Loane, and brought all the Helps with him 
that Lealdus might have occaſion for. When 


he arrived, he embraced his expiring Son, and 
Roſalinda, who being reſolved not to ſtay be- 
hind her Hufband, only waited for the Mo- 


ment of his Death to bid adieu to this World. 


The whole Houſe was full of Lamentation. 


the 
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the Fever into which it threw him, and the 
Phyſicians being ſurprized at the Progreſs of 
a Diſtemper too obſtinate for all their Re- 
medies, were inactive, and obſerved a Silence, 
which was as diſmaying as Death it ſelf. 

Aurehan's Houſe was become the Seat of 
Affliction; all Hopes being over, th-y were 
actually preparing to ſend Roſalinda to Genoa, 
they had already propoſed it to her to return 
on board the Pinnace, and to pluck her away 
by Violence from a frightful Spectacle, which 
was only made the more terrible by her Pre- 
ſence, when embracing one of the Pillars of 
the Bed in which her Loyer lay ſenſeleſs, ſhe 
cried, ſtay, cruel Friends, ftay ; your barba- 
rous Pity is worſe than all my Misfortunes: 
Lealdus is dying; do you envy Re/alinda the 
Liberty of receiving his laſt Groans, and of 
_ expiring with him? Then turning towards 

her dying Friend, whoſe Eyes, though dim, 

were {till fixed upon her; and you, my dear 


| Lealdus, (aid ſhe, is it thus you leave me? 


Was this to be the End of our Misfortunes ? 
O Heavens! where's the Reward of our Con- 
ſtaney? The ſo much wiſh'd-for Port of Ge- 
noa is the Whirlpool of our Felicity. Waſt 
thou reſtored to me for no other Reaſon but 
to loſe thee? Did I recover my Liberty only 
to be an Example of the Capriciouſneſs of 
Fortune? Ohl my dear Lalla don't fly 
from my laſt Embraces: Stay thy departing 
Soul for a Moment to give mine Time to ac- 


121 | company 
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me. Being no leſs troubled than your | 
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company it. Her Sobs hindered her from 
ſpeaking a Word more. Being lain down up- 
on the Bed by her Spouſe, ſhe gave him a 
thouſand Kiſſes, as well ſhe might, conſider- 
ing her juſt Deſpair. Behold how powerfully 


they operated! The Warmth with which 


thoſe Kiſſes were animated, reſtored the dy- 
ing Lealdus to Life, and diſpelled the mortal 
Chilneſs which began to ſeize him : He re- 
covered his Senſes, and the firſt Obje& that 
offered to his View, was Roſalinda in his 
Arms. What Reaſons were here to deſire 


Life! How, ſaid be, tenderly kiſſing her Hand, 


fair Roſalinda, are you reſolved to die? Yes, 
replied fhe, I will leave this World if you do, 
and you wou'd be ungrateful ſhou'd you doubt 
it. Celiſa, who had been abſent for a little 


while, entering the Room, cried out, No; 


neither of you ſhall die: Heaven, fair Ro/a- 
linda, has already made me the Inſtrument 


of reſtoring you to Liberty, and now I have a 


Commiſſion from thence to reftore your 
Spouſe to you. Admire the unknown Ways 
of God's Providence. That dreadful Science 
which I renounced, has jdiſcovered Secrets in 
Nature which have nothing in them that is 


criminal; and though I attained to the Know- 


ledge of em by wicked Practices, which I 
now abhor, yet thoſe Crimes are of Advan- 
tage to you, becauſe I am at Liberty to make 
an innocent Uſe of what they have taught 


elf at 
your 
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your Misfortune, I ſecreted my ſelf for an 
Hour in the Woods that are about this Houſe, 
and looked, though without Hopes, for Dit- 
tany, that precious Plant, which I thought 
grew no where but in the Levant : Howe- 
ver, it pleaſed the ſovereign Lord of the U- 
niverſe, by whom you are ſo viſibly prote- 
cted, that, contrary to my Expectation, I 
found it. Take it, ſaid ſhe to the Phyſici- 
ans, you have not a Minute to loſe; improve 
the Effort which Nature has juſt made in re- 
ſtoring Lealdus to Life: The Juice of this 
Herb applied to the Wound, will reſtore him 
alſo to his Strength, and I'll engage for his 
Recovery. he 

The Phyſicians, who had exhauſted all their 
Art, obeyed, Scarce had the healing Juice 
rouch'd the Wound, but the Patient found 
a conſiderable Alteration. The Pain ceas'd 
almoſt in an Inſtant, the Wound appeared 
of a vermilion Colour, his Eyes reſum'd their 
Vivacity, and in leſs than four Hours Time he 
was ſo well, that the Phyſicians themſelves, 
as much as they were prejudiced againſt the 
Experiment, began to have Hopes of his Re- 
covery. Roſalinda, who never took her Eyes 
off from him, admired the marvellous Ope- 
ration of this Remedy, and every Moment 
added to the Peace of her Mind. She em- 
braced Celiſta, to whom ſhe was ſo much obli- 
ged, that ſhe knew not how to expreſs her Gra- 
tirude, Lealduss Acknowledgments were le- 
? #3 gible 


326 ROSALINDA. Book VIII. 


gible in his Countenance, for he was forbid 
to talk. At laſt, in the Evening, when the Dan- 
ger was over, only he was ſtill weak, all the 
Pcople in the Room, except Celiſfa, went out 
to let him take his Repoſe, the only Remedy 
that was at that Time neceſſary. Celia ſate 
up with him, that ſhe might be at Hand to 
help him in caſe of any unforeſeen Accident, 
What a Difference was there betwixt the 
Night and the Day preceding it! A Calm 
ſucceeded the Storm, and Sleep overtook all 
the Company except poor Emilia, who cou'd 
not enjoy hat Pleaſure; for though ſhe par- 
took in the common Joy, yet ſhe was full of 
Alarms for the Fate of her Love; and what 
tormented her more than any Thing was, 
that ſhe was afraid to tell her Grievance. 
The Day returned, and confirm'd the 
Hopes which they had entertained the Night 
before. Celiſſa went and acquainted T heodo- 
us and Rejalinda that laſt Night's Reſt had 
done Lea/dus more Good than ſhe cou'd have 
expected; that the Wound began to cicatrize, 
and that in leſs than two Days he wou'd be 
in a Condition to return to Genoa. Nothing 
hindered Lealdus now from receiving the Vi- 
ſits of his Friends, and enjoying the Pleaſure 
of their Converſation. Ro/alinda never ſtir- 
red from his Bed- ſide, and her Looks contri- 
bured ſo much to the Cure of her Lover, 
that it was a Matter of Doubt whether he 
| | was 
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was not as much obliged to Love for his 
Life, as to the Care of Celf/a. 

They were not ſo much taken up with 
their own good Fortune, but they were in 
ſome Concern to ſee the Affliction of Emilia. 
This young Creature had a thouſand uncom- 
mon Qualities and Beauties of the Mind 
which rendered her amiable; they cou'd not 
refuſe Pity to the Anguiſh with which ſhe was 
tormented, fince they knew the Cauſe of it; 
_ and they cou'd not think themſelves entirely 
happy ſo long as their Felicity was diſturbed 
with her Tears. Raoſalinda talked of the 
Matter privately to Lealdus, and found he 
was in her Sentiments. They reſolved to act 
in Concert, and with Vigour, for Emilia's 
Satisfaction, but agreed not to let her know 
their Deſign, for fear of flattering her Hopes 
upon too ſlight Appearances, and of increa- 
ſing her Affliction, in caſe of a Diſappoint- 
ment. The Succeſs depended altogether on 
the good Pleaſure of Theodofius, and the Con- 
ſtancy of Edward. The Time being ſhort, 
they deferred making any Enquiry into the 
Matter till their Return to Genoa; and in the 
mean while endeavoured, by a thouſand Ci- 
vilities, to compoſe this anxious Lover, and 
to let her know, at leaſt, that they ſympathi- 
zed in her Misfortunes. | 
_  Lealdus quitted his Bed after two Days 
were over, and, though weak, was well e- 
nough to go on” board again, They took 
Y 4 Leave 
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Leave of Aurelian with all the Marks of Gra- 


titude due for his good Services; and the 


Affection that accompanied them. The Pin- 


nace failed with a fair Wind; the Paſſage 
Was but ſhort, and cou'd not be tedious to 


People ſo dear to each other, and who had ſo 


many affecting Subjects to talk of, after ſo 
long a Separation. 


T heodofius informed Roſalinda of the cruel | 


Situation he was in at the ſad News of her 


Death, and that of his Son. He told her, that 
being then left alone, without Wife or Child, 
he ſent for his Nephew Edward to come and 
live with him for the Comfort and Support 
of his old Age. He ſaid a great many hand- 
ſome Things at-the ſame Time, in the young 
Gentleman's Praiſe, which to Emilia that 
heard it all, were ſo many Arrows that pier- 
ced her Heart. The Pleaſure of hearing her 
Choice juſtified, made thoſe freſh Wounds at 
firſt agreeable, but they grew very painful 


when Tbeodoſius proceeded. 


Edward was ſcarce arrived, but the certain 
Proſpect of his being Heir to a large Eſtate, 
was the Cauſe of abundance of Propoſals that 
were made to nie for his Settlement. He 
conſidered me as his Father, he aflured me 
that he wou'd obey my Will, Olderic was 
entirely governed by me, and I made Choice 
of the Match which I thought the moſt ad- 
vantagious. od * 

| Placidia, 
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Placidia, the young, beautiful, virtuous, 
and rich Daughter of Anſelmo, a Perſon of 
Diſtinction in the Republick, is the Lady on 
whom I have fix d. They have been pro- 
miſed to each other for ſome Months, and the 
Marriage was only put off on account of the 
News I received by Leander that you were 
ſtill living, and that I ſhou'd ſoon have the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing you again. I contrived 
various Pretences to put it off, and found it 
a Matter of no Difficulty. Edward, whoſe 
Vivacity I thought wou'd not ſuffer him to 
acquieſce, has ſubſcribed to every Thing that 
I propoſed without any Reply, and has fairly 
given me to underſtand that he conſents to 
ſubmit to the Yoke of Matrimony in pure 
Complaiſance to me, and for fear of diſobli- 
ging me. I was aſtoniſhed, I confeſs, at his 
Coldneſs towards ſuch a Beauty as Placidia; 
and am no leſs ſurprized at the Complaiſance 
with which Anſelmo has conſented to all the 
Delays that I have required of him, and 
which, perhaps, I carried further than I 
ought to have done in Diſcretion. 

At laſt, after long Expectation in vain, and 
not doubting but you were fallen into new 
Dangers, being in the utmoſt Conſternation, 
and having no Reaſon to defer the Marriage, 
I preſſed it my ſelf, and the Day was fixed 
for a Fortnight after, which expires in two 
Days. Things were in this State when Le- 
ander came to bring me the News of the laſt 

Accident 
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Accident that befel my Son. When I was pre. 
paring to haſten to you, Anselmo came to 
condole with me, and to aſſure me that 
whatever was Lealdus's Deſtiny, he was wil- 
ling to ſtand to his Word, and that he thought 
that Edward, with no greater Eſtate than 
what was to come to him by his Father Ol- 
deric, wou'd be an honourable Match for his 
Daughter. I was affected as I ought to be, 
with this Inſtance of Generofity ; we renew- 
ed our Promiſes to each other, and I ſhall 
have the Satisfaction at my Return, of ſecu- 
ring the Happineſs of my old Age by two 
Marriages which I have ſet my Heart upon. 
What a Thunder-clap was this Diſcourſe 
to poor Emilia! ſhe thought ſhe ſhou'd have 
dropp'd down dead, and had much ado to 
conceal her deep Melancholy. Lealdus and 
Roſalinda perceiving that the Scheme they 
had formed for her Happineſs was vaniſhed, 
were heartily troubled at it, and afraid to look 
towards her. | 
Mean time, the Pinnace entered the Port 
of Genoa, Edward was waiting a- ſnore, and 
at their landing Emilia ſaw her Lover. What 
Pen can deſcribe the State of her Soul at 
that Inſtant! ſpeechleſs, pale, and trembling, 
ſhe again ſaw the Man whom ſhe ſtil] loved, 
notwithſtanding his Infidelity to her. From 
that fatal Moment ſhe was to judge of the 
Happineſs of her Life, and as ſhe was ready 
to pardon a forced Inconſtancy, _ wou'd 
eco ne 
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become of her if her Charms did not hum- 
ble the Offender at her Feet? But how great 
was Edward's Anxiety at the Sight of her? 
At firſt he did not believe his o.]n Eyes, and 
actually began to reproach his Memory for 
not forgetting that tender Paſſion which he 
thought injurious to his laſt Engagements 
when a Look from Emilia perfectly con- 
founded him. He ſaluted her with a diſcon- 
certed Air, which ſhewed the Perturbation 
of his Mind, kept at a Diſtance from her, and 
all the Way to Theodofius's Houſe he was un- 
eaſy, full of Thought, and ſpoke not a 
Ward. 

As ſoon as he was arrived there, he pre- 
| tended a Neceſſity of giving ſome Directions, 
and retired alone to his Chamber. What 
have I ſeen? ſaid he; what unlucky Star 
brought Emilia hither to rekindle in my 
Breaſt thoſe Flames which her Abſence, and 
my Promiſes and juſt Obedience, ſeemed to 
have for ever extinguiſhed ? O amiable Placi- 


dia ! what Love is this I have to offer to: 


you? I ſhou'd not be yours if I was at my 
. own Liberty, and I will bring into your Arms 
a Heart impreſs'd with a foreign Image, 
which all your Charms cannot efface; bur 
hold, this wou'd be putting too groſs an Af- 
front upon them, you deſerve all the Wiſhes 
of a Spouſe: Take your Victim; my Promiſe 
binds me to you, and I cannot renounce it 
without diſhonouring my ſelf and you "_ 
WI 
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I will take Care to conceal an Amour from 
you which offends you, and it ſhall quickly 


be buried along with me in the Grave. And 


as for you, fair Emilia, pardon me for thoſe 
Engagements which I did not enter into till I 
had loſt you, and which wou'd even render 
your Lover contemptible in your Eyes if he 
endeavoured to recede from them; or elſe, 
if for want of Compaſſion to a miſerable 


Wretch you defire to be revenged, content 
your ſelf with the Misfortunes I muſt expect 


from a Paſſion which you have revived, and 


which nothing but my Death can deſtroy. 


Such were Edward's Reflections. Though 
more in Love than ever, he reſolved to ſa- 


crifice his Love to his Duty, how dear ſoe- 


ver it might coſt him, to keep it ſecret from 
his Uncle, to avoid being ſeen by Emilia as 


much as poſſible, and to die. It not being 


decent for him to keep away any longer 
from Lealdus, Roſalinda, and the reſt of the 
Company, he went to aſſiſt Theodoſius in pay- 
ing them the Honours of his Houſe ; but 
what an Alteration had a few Moments made 


in him! he was all over Sadneſs; his Com- 


plexion was as pale as Death, he was reſtleſs 
and perfectly confounded, and all his Actions 
betokened a Diſorder which it was not in his 


Power to conceal. | 
The tender Emilia was the firſt that per- 


| ceived it, and being unable to bear the Sight 
of her Lover in Grief, though he had 
noe: 0 
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ſo falſe to her, ſhe made an Excuſe to retire 
to her Chamber, but as ſhe paſſed by him, 
ſhe did not deny her ſelf the Satisfaction of 
reproaching him for his Infidelity, and with 
a Voice too low to be heard by the Company, 
Ungrateful Man! faid ſhe, judge of thy Crime 
by thy Remorſe. He was going to give her 
his Hand to conduct her, and perhaps to an- 
ſwer her, but ſhe rebuffed him, and ſaid 
with a loud Voice to him, that he was too 
much confuſed in his Thoughts to be ſo very 

lite. E 

Roſalinda had too great a Kindneſs for E- 
milia to abandon her to her Grief; and judg- 
ing by her withdrawing that ſhe was in Trou- 
ble of Mind, ſhe followed her, and ſhut her 
ſelf up with her. They kept Silence for ſe- 
veral Moments, which Emilia was the firſt 
that broke. Alas! faid ſhe, fair Roſalinda, 
how fatal has your Kindneſs proved to me! 
Edward is too perfidious, and my Rival too 
amiable; ſo that I know no Remedy bur 
Death to put a Period to the Miſeries which 
I endure. Why did your Pity reſtore me to 


Life? Unfortunate Wretch that I am! I ſuf- 


fered my ſelf to be beguiled with vain Hopes 
which now fill up the Meaſure of all my Mis- 


, 


fortunes. . 

Koſalinda did all ſhe cou'd to comfort her, 

but all the kind Things ſhe ſaid and did were 

in vain, only by giving her ſome Glimpſe of 

Hopes ſhe prevailed on her to ſer Bounds to 
| | her 


_ 
* 
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her Affliction. She told her that the Change 
that ſhe had perceived in Edward was an in- 
fallible Sign that he ſtill had a Kindneſs for 
her; that ſhe ought not to aſcribe his Silence 
to any Thing bur the Struggle in his Breaſt 
betwixt Love and Duty; that Edward for o- 
beying his Kindred after he had thought her 
for ever loſt, did not deſerve the Name of 
perfidious ; that Theado/ius was ignorant of 
their Amour, at when he came to 
know it, he "= perhaps alter his Mind. 
Roſalinda added, that ſhe had not yet talked 
with him abour it, but that ſhe wou'd go and 
. diſcourſe him upon it that Moment; and 
that if the deplorable Condition to which 
Fortune had reduced Emilia ſhou'd prove an 
Obſtacle to her Happineſs, ſhe had an infalli- 
ble Method to repair the Injuries done her. - 
Emilia was compoſed again at theſe Words, 
and Raſalinda took the Opportunity to leave 
ber. She went immediately to wait on Theo- 
doſius, and called to Lealdus to join his Intrea- 
ties with hers. -Theodofexs himſelf was un- 
_ eaſy at the Trouble he had obſerved in Ea- 
ward, whom he loved as his own Son. It 
was not long before he knew the Cauſe of it, 
to his great Grief; and he admired the Gene- 
roſity of Lealdus and Roſalinda when they 
made him an Offer to let Emilia into a Share 
of their Eſtates to qualify her the better for 
his Nephew: But what cou'd the generous 
old Man do more than to pity two _—_ 
whom 
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whom it was not in his Power to render hap- 
py? Both he and Edward had given their 
Promiſes; he wou'd have forfeited his Life 
ſooner than have broke his Word, and he 
knew Edward too well to doubt his being of 
the ſame Sentiments. Anſelmo was a power- 
ful revengeful Man; he had defired this 
Match, and the Difference made in Edward's 
Fortune by Lealdus's Return, had not chan- 
ged his Mind: How then cou'd he determine 
to put ſuch. an Affront upon him after fo ge- 
nerous a Proceeding? Theodofius called to his 
Children to witneſs for him that it was out 
of his Power to comply with their Deſires; 
to which they had nothing to reply; and be- 
ing overwhelmed, as it were, with that Grief 
which he reſolved to conceal from Edward, 
he left them to carry an Anſwer to Emilia, 
which wou'd render her the moſt unhappy 
Perſon that ever breathed. 

| Notwithſtanding all the Care that Lealdus 
and Roſalinda took to ſoften the Terror of it, 
it had a fatal Effect. Emilia loſt the Uſe of 
all her Senſes at once; and though by the 
Power of Remedies ſhe came to her ſelf af- 
ter a long Time, yet ſhe had a violent Fever 
with it, which threatened her Life from the 
Time that it ſeized her. Care was taken not 
to let Eduard know the Extremity of her 
Danger, and Theodoſius made uſe of all his 


Authority to prevent him from going into 


her Chamber by way of Civility; ſo that 'tis 


L impoſſible 


| 
| 
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impoſſible to expreſs the cruel. Situation of 

this young Lover, who gave them dreadful 

Apprehenſions of the Effects of his Deſpair ; 
| for he was delirious, and Lealdus was char- 
| ged not to leave him to himſelf. | 
In the mean Time, every Thing was pre- 
pared for the Solemnity of the two Marriages. 
But what Circumſtances were theſe for Re- 
Joicings! Lealdus and Roſalinda had no true 
Joy, though, after ſo many Misfortunes, the 
next Day was to crown their Love. 
Edward, who in the Agonies of Deſpair, 
yet reſolved to obey at the Hazard of his Life. 
looked upon the Moment that was to ſeparate 
him from Emilia, as the Approach of Death. 
| Emilia's Illneſs increaſed to ſuch a Degree, 
| that the Phyſicians gave her over. Theodo- 
| us himſelf, who was a Victim to his Pro- 
| miſe, was grieved to his Soul, and his Con- 
| gratulation of his Son was almoſt drowned in 
| his Condoleance of his Nephew. In ſhort, 
Melancholy reigned all over a Houſe which 
was to have been opened only to Pleaſures. 
At length the Day, which I call 7aza/, be- 
| gan to break; the Clock ſtruck the Hour ap- 
| pointed, and they were all in Motion to go to 
the Altar; when one of their joint Friends 
came on the part; of Anſelmo to deſire Theodo- 
Aus to ſtop; and he himſelf came the next 
| 


Minute in great Tribulation, and taking The- 
odofius aſide, he ſpoke to him as follows: 


You 
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You ſee in me, Sir, the moſt unfortunate 


of all Fathers, and I come to tell you that 1 
cannot grant Placidia to Edward, becauſe 
Placidia is no longer mine to give; for this 
very Morning, on pretence of going to 2 
Church of the Nuns to implore the Bleffing 
of Heaven upon her Marriage, ſhe entered 
into their Convent, and immediately took 
their Habit. Her Director conducted this 
Plot, and has been to acquaint me of it. I 
was in a violent Paſſion, and in my Indigna- 
tion I haſtened to the Monaſtery to demand 
my Daughter, with all the Authority which 
I have over her, both by Nature and the 
Laws of Man. I grant that if I had perſiſt- 
ed, they cou'd not have refuſed to deliver 
her up to me; but ſhe came her ſelf to diſ- 
courſe with me. Remember, Sir, how pati- 
_ ently I bore with all the Delays you pro- 
poſed to me for deferring the Match which 
we had concluded ; I can no longer conceal it 
from you that had it not been for Placidia's 
Reluctance to be married to Edward, I ſhou'd 
not ſo eaſily have put up your Excuſes, 
and in any other Caſe ſhou'd perhaps 
have been offended. I hoped that Length of 
Time, and Edward's Merit, wou'd have al- 
tered my Daughter's Sentiments, and never 
talked in the Stile of a Father who challen- 
ged Obedience but when you your ſelf ur- 
ged me to it. This Morning ſhe told me 
the Reaſon of that Averſion which the had 


2 all 
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all along ſhewed to the Marriage; She deſi- 
red me not to think her ſo blind but that ſhe 
had diſcovered Edward's uncommon Quali- 
ties; and ſhe even confeſſed to me, with a 
Bluſh, that ſhe cou'd have loved him, and 
that no Man in the World but he cou'd have 
diverted her from the Reſolution ſhe had ta- 
ken when ſhe was but a Child, to devote her 
ſelf to the Service of God, if ſhe had met 
with that Return from him which ſhe might 

have expected from his Virtue and his Beau- 

ty. But ſhe told me that he received her 
with a cold Civility, in which ſhe cou'd not 
diſcern any Deſires; that though the had gi- 
ven him no Reaſon to complain of her, ſhe 

| was vexed to ſee what a Contempt he had for 
her Charms: That ſhe concluded from thence 
| that Edward being prepoſſeſs d with a Paſſion 
for ſome other Woman, whom, to be ſure, 

you know not, only came to her with a Heart 

obedient to your Commands; that ar firſt ſhe 

only reſumed her former Reſolution of reti- 

ring from the World, out of a Principle of 

Self-love, but that her Reſentment, which in 

the Beginning of it was altogether irregular, 

| was now, by reaſon of Edward's Indifferen- 

| cy, become an Act of her Reaſon, The De- 

| lays which you have affected, have put her 

| in a Situation to make the Experiment, and 

to confirm her in her Reſolution; and ſhe | 

lf begged my Pardon for having concealed her 

1  Sentiments from me all along, and for hav- 


ing 
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ing recourſe to an Act of Violence at the ve- 
ry Inſtant that I required an Obedience from 
her, which, the ſaid, wou'd, indeed, anſwer 
the Engagements I had entered into with 
you, but wou'd render her, at the fame Time, 
the moſt miſerable of her Sex. I own to 
you, Sir, continued Anſelmo, that I cou'd not 
help acquieſcing with what my Daughter 
faid; for, to be plain with you, I my ſelf 
thought ſeveral Times that I faw an Indiffe- 
rence in Edward, ſuch an Indifference as for 
theſe two Days paſt ſeems to me to be turn- 
ed into downright Sadneſs. I come to give 
you up your Contract, and ſto demand mine. 

ſeither of us have any Thing to blame but 
Fortune, for oppoſing the Match which we 
both deſired. 

Theodofius was too polite: to diſcover any 
Joy at what Anſelmo had ſaid. He embraced 
Him, extolled the generous Reſolution of his 
Daughter, pitied him, and then comforted 
him. They both ſwore to remain Friends 
for ever, though they cou'd not be Relations, 
and An/e/mo, with as much Satisfaction as he 
cou'd expect, retired. _ 
le was no ſooner gone, but Theod:fus 

went in Haſte to carry this happy News to 
Raſalinda and Lealdus. They received it with 
all the Satisfaction imaginable, and aſcribed 
the Felicity of Edward and Emilia to a De- 
free of Heaven, which was pleaſed to bring 
it about by Methods ſo extraordinary and un- 
. expected. 
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expected. Edward at firſt doubted the Rea- 
lity of his Happineſs, but when he was con- 
vinced of it, he abandoned himſelf to Tranſ- 
ports that are not to be deſcribed. He gene- 
rouſly refuſed the Offers which Ro/alinda 
made of her Subſtance for her Kinſwoman, 
and declared that he ſhou'd be very happy 
in the Enjoyment of Emilia with only her 
Virtue and Beauty. 
Olderic's Conſent to this Marriage was ne- 
ceſſary, but he had left his Son at the entire 
Diſpoſal of Theodoſius, and he cou'd not make 
a better Uſe of that Authority than to pro- 
mote his Happineſs; beſides, Olderic himſelf 
bad conſented it ſhou'd be a Match, from 
their Childhood, and it was not to be doubt- 
ed but he wou'd approve of it with Satisfa- 
ction. | 
Nothing remained now but to acquaint 
Emilia with the unexpected Change of her 
Fortune. She was in ſo dangerous a Condi- 
tion, that it was apprehended at firſt the ſud- 
den Revolution wou'd be attended with bad 
Conſequences. Notwithſtanding all the Pre- 
cautions that were taken to conceal the Buſ- 
tle that was made in the Houſe on account 
of this Day's Solemnity, ſhe was ſenſible of 
it, eſpecially when ,they were preparing to ſet 
out to the Church, and ſhe fainted to ſuch a 
Degree, that for ſome Moments they thought 
her dead. After various Reflections, they re- 
ſolved to tell her of her Happineſs in plain 
8 2 Terms. 
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Terms. They found it was too late to dally 
with her; and as deſperate Diſeaſes muſt 
have deſperate Remedies, they flattered them- 
ſelves {that the Paſſage of her Mind, from 
the Extremity of Sorrow to the Extremity 


of Joy, wou'd have the ſame Effect, as to her 


Health. 6 | 
Roſalinda entering into her Chamber, lead- 
ing Edward in her Hand, and followed by 
Lealdus and Theodoſius, ſaid, Live, fair Em:- 
lia, live for a faithful Lover. The Engage- 
ments that robbed you of him, are broke; 
receive him from the Hand of Roſalinda. 
At theſe Words Edward kneeled down by 
her Bed-ſide, and graſping one of the Hands 
of his dying Miſtreſs, he warmed it ſwith a 
thouſand Kiſſes, and watered it with his 
Tears. What a happy Moment was this for 
Emilia! ſhe opened her languiſhing Eyes, 
and the firſt Perſon the ſaw, was her dear 
Edward. What ſhe had heard, ſeized her 
Spirits to ſuch a Degree, that her aſtoniſhed 
Soul had not Strength to reſiſt the prodigi- 
ous Shock it gave her. She fainted away a- 
gain, upon which Edward cried out, and 
' laid, Why, fair Emilia, do you ſhun mv 


Embraces? Am I become an hateful Object 


to you, and will you puniſh me by your 
Death, when Heaven is ſo favourable as to 
reward my Fidelity? Return, fair Ea, and 
by one Look make me the moſt happy Mor- 
tal living, or elſe fatiate your Revenge, by 


AN 


3 ſceing 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ſeeing me die, Theſe Words being more ef- 
ficacious than all Remedies, to bring the dy- 
ing Fair to her ſelf, ſhe fixed her Eyes upon 
Rojalinda, Is it poſſible you cou'd deceive 
me by prolonging a Life which I abhor? And 
you, fickle Edward, ſhe added, turning to- 
wards him, how ſhall I believe a treacherous 
Man? No, replied Theodofius, you are not 
miſtaken ; and if Edward 1s guilty, he is a 
repenting Criminal, whom I deliver over to 
your Wrath ; I give him to you, diſpoſe of 


_ as you pleaſe. 


milia being encouraged, kept a profound 
Silence for ſome Moments; there was a 
{ſtrange Confuſion when Joy returned into 


Her Heart, and ſtruggled with the Sorrow that 


had ſeized it. Scarce had Joy gained the Vi- 
tory, when a Calm over-ſpread her Counte- 
nance; her Eyes ſparkled with a new Fire, a 
modeſt Bluſh* reſtored the Carnation Dye to 
her Cheeks, and if there remained any Faint- 
neſs in her Complexion, it only ſerved to ren- 
der her more engaging, and more beautiful, 
Whence came I, ſaid ſhe ? What unheard 
of Change is this? I am tranſported, in a 


Moment, from the moſt dreadful State of 


Deſpair to the moſt perfect Felicity. I will 
live, dear Edward, ſince I am to be yours; 
nothing but your Love was capable to reſtore 
me to Life; judge, then, if you are not lov'd 
again. She afterwards embraced Roſalinda, 
Theodofius, and Lealdus, who burſt out into 

be | Tears, 
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Tears, and aſſured them that ſhe now felt 
no more Pain nor Sickneſs; and, indeed, the 
Phyſicians, who were ſent for, only perceived 
her Spirits in a little Flutter which ſo ſud- 
den a Revolution muſt neceſſarily occaſion, 
and they promiſed that next Day ſhe wou'd 
be in a Condition to go to the Altar. Leal- 
dus and Roſalinda conſented alſo to that De- 
lay in their own Affair; and though one Day 
ſeemed an Age to them, conſidering their Im- 
patience, yet they were not willing to ſepa- 
rate their Happineſs from that of two Friends, 
and two Relations, ſo dear. 

The reſt of the Day was ſpent in Plea- 
ſures ariſing from the general Satisfaction. Ar 
the Approach of Night, Word was brought 
that Olderic was arrived, and that he was ac- 
tually entered the Houſe, Theodoſius and 
Edward ran to meet him, and after mutual 
Embraces, and when Olderic had paid his 
Compliments to Roſalinda and Emilia, whom 
he thought he ſhou'd never ſee any more, he 
told them the Reaſon of his Journey. He 
ſaid that he had heard at London that Leal- 
dus, who was ſuppoſed to be dead, was a Slave 


in the Turks Countrey, and that as he did 


not queſtion but Theodoſius had paid a great 
Ranſom for his Liberty, he ſet out immedi- 
ately to congratulate him, and to fetch back 
his Son, of whom he only deprived himſelf 
by way, as it were, of a Sacrifice, which 

24 wou'd 
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wou'd be of no Service, ſince Lealdus was 
returned. ö 
Emilia trembled at this Diſcourſe; ſhe caſt 

a languiſhing Look upon Edward, and their 
Eyes meeting together, ſhe found he was e- 

vally alarmed. Olderic perceived it, and 
— unwilling to leave either of them in a 
Suſpence with which himſelf was affected, 
Chear up, ſaid he, young Lovers, I know 
your Tenderneſs for one another. The Sa- 
crifice which I made of my own Son, to my 
Brother's Sorrow, has already coſt you too 
much, and I come to crown your Loves, and 
not to croſs them. But before I explain my 
ſelf any farther, tell me, fair Emilia, how it 
comes to paſs that I find you here, when you 
know that my Deſign was to go to Rome with 
Edward, after I had obtained him from m 
Brother, and that you was to have been there 
according to the Regulations which I had fo 
great a Hand in making? _ 1 a4 

Emilia, notwithſtanding Olderic's Diſcourſe, 
was {till fo diſturbed that ſhe did not ſpeak a 
Word for ſeveral Moments : She was afraid 
that the deplorable Condition to which For- 
tune had reduced her, wou'd give the Father 
too juſt a Cauſe to alter his Mind. Roſalinda 
perceived what troubled her Couſin, and af- 
ter excuſing her Silence, by ſaying ſhe was 
too weak to hold a long Diſcourſe, ſhe under- 
took to inform Olderic of all her Adventures. 
5 She 


FUT _ 
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She did it in: {- pathetick a Manner, that ſhe 
forced the Tears from the honeſt old Gentle- 
man's Eyes, and ſhe concluded, by repeating 
to him the Offers ſhe had formerly made of 
making over half of her Eſtate to Emilia, to 
qualify her for Edward. 

God forbid, Madam, replied Olderic, that 
my Son and I ſhou'd abuſe ſuch wonderful 
Generoſity; I wou'd diſown Edward if he 
had accepted it. Emilia with her Virtue a- 
lone wou'd have been enough for us, but 
Heaven was not willing that we ſhou'd have 
the Merit of being ſo generous as you. Tis 
now time, fair Emilia, to acquaint you that 
by the Death of your Brother you are become 
a Fortune above Edward's Hopes. You were 
ſcarce gone from England, but the News of 
Arſalon's Death came to London. His Bro- 
ther, who you know has great Power in the 
Parliament, gave it out at firſt as an Aſſaſſi- 
nation, and cauſed the ſharpeſt Proſecution 
to be commenced. The old Friendſhip which 


I always had for your Family, engaged me 


in your Defence, and the Ambaſſador of 
France ſupported me by his Credit: I actu- 


ally proved Arſalon's Madneſs, from the very 
Confeſſions of his Accomplices ; and your own. 


Innocence, and a Pity for your Misfortunes, 
have triumphed over the Impoſture, and Con- 
trivances of your Enemies. You are reſto- 
red to the Poſſeſſion of all your Eſtate, and 

a being 
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being now Miſtreſs of your ſelf, you are at 
your own Diſpoſal. ue” - 

Havel any Thing, Sir, ſaid Emilia, but what 
I am obliged to you for, and what is at your 
Service? And was I ſo unfortunate that you 
cou d once doubt of Emilia's Heart? It was my 
Father's Will and Pleaſure to devote me to 
Edward from my tender Years, and 'tis with 
a Tranſport of Joy that I give my ſelf to 
him; ſince you wou'd both have taken me 
with all my Miſeries on my Head, my For- 


tune is too ſmall at preſent to diſcharge my 


Obligation; may Love therefore make up 
the Deficiency, | 1 
Olderic, charmed with the Virtue of his 
Daughter-in-Law, ran to embrace her, held 
her a long while in his Arms, and only quit- 
ted her to give place to Edward, who kneel- 
ing at her Feet, expreſſed his Sentiments in 
the Language of a thouſand Kiſſes, which 
he impreſſed upon her Hand, and by the moſt 
amorous Looks. A Scene ſo moving as this 
was, made the Company ſtill the more chear- 
ful, and the Rumour of ſo many happy and 
ſingular Events being ſpread through Genoe, 
the whole City aſſiſted next Day in the affe- 
cting Triumph of generous and faithful Love. 
The two Marriages were celebrated with 
Pomp and Magnificence. I need not take 
farther Notice of the Entertainments with 


which they were attended, than to ſay that 
| : it 
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it looked as if the Happineſs of the Lovers 
was the Happineſs of the Republick. Olde- 
ric ſettled for good and all at Genoa; he had 
fuch an Abhorrence of the Murder of the 
unfortunate King Charles I. of which he re- 
ceived the News in a few Days after his Ar- 
rival, that he hated the Thoughts of living 
in England, and drawed off all his own Ef- 
fects from thence, as well as thoſe of his 
Daughter- in-Law. Lealdus and Roſalinda 
were ſo bountiful to Ryften, Blumazar, Ze- 
lida, and Celiffa, that they had no Occaſion 
to repent the Sacrifices which they had made 
to them out of pure Friendſhip. The Lo- 
vers, after Marriage, courted each other inceſ- 
ſantly, even after they had been long habi- 
tuated to Pleaſures; and Heaven ſeems, to this 
very Day, to bleſs their Poſterity in the Per- 
ſons of their Deſcendants, who hold a very 
conſiderable Rank at Genoa. 
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cially on 1taly, England, Turkey, Greece, Crimand 
Noghaian Tartaries, Germany, Sweden, Norway, 
Lapland, Denmark, and Holſtein. On their Pro- 
ductions, Trade, Manufactures, Cities, Colo- 
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